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0, AUTHOB of my bdngl— far more d«ar 

To me than light, than nourishment, or rest, 
Hygeia^s blesslngi, rapture^s burning tear, 

Or the life-blood that mantles in mjK breast I 

If in my heart the lore of vlrtae ^ows, 

*Twa8 planted there by an nnerrtng role ; 
From thy example the pure flame arose, ' 

Thy life, my precept ; thy good vorks, my sdiooL 

Could my weak powers thy numerous Tlrtnes trace, 

By filial love each fear should be repressed ; 
The blush of incapacity Td chase, 

And stand recorder of thy worth confessed. 

But, since my niggard stars that gift reftise, 

Concealment is the only boon I claim; 
Obscure be still the unsuccessftd muse 

Who cannot raise, but would not rink, thy flu&e. 

Oh I of my life at once the source and Joy \ 

If e^er thy eyes these feeble lines surreyi 
Let not their folly their intent destroy ;— 

Accept the tribute— but forget the \Ay . 
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Gbntlsmen, 

The liberty wbicb I take in addressing to yon the trifling 
production of a few idle hours wiH douMless move your wonder 
and probably your contempt. I will not, however, with the 
futility of apologies, intrude upon your time, but briefly acknow- 
ledge the motives of my temerity ; lest by a premature exercise 
of that patience which I hope will befriend me, I should lessen 
its benevolence and be accessory to ray own condemnation. 

Without name, without recommendation, and unknown alike 
to success and disgrace, to whom can I so properly apply 
for patronage as to those who publicly profess themselves inspec- 
tors of all literary performances ? 

The extensive plan of your critical observations, — which, not 
confined to works of utility or ingenuity, is equally open to those 
of frivolous amusement, and yet worse than frivolous^ dnllnese.,; — 
encourages me to seek for your protftcVAOxi^ «vxv<i^^^'^"a^^^^<^^ "^ 
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VI * DEDICATION. 

salitj of your undertaking ; though not to despise it may, alas ! 
be out of your power. 

The language of adulation and the incense of flattery, though 
the natural inheritance and constant resource from time imme. 
morial of the dedicator, to me offer nothing but the wistful re- 
gret that I dare not invoke their aid. Sinister views would be 
imputed to all I could say ; since, .thus situated, to extol your 
judgment would seem the effect of art, and to celebrate your 
impartiality be attributed to suspecting it 

As magistrates of the press and censors for the public — ^to 
which you are bound by the sacred ties of integrity to exert the 
most spirited impartiality, and to which your suffr/iges should 
carry the marks pf pure, dauntless, irrefragable truth, — to appeal 
foryour mercy were to solicit your dishonour; and therefore, 
though 'tis sweeter than frankincense, more grateful to the senses 
than all the odorous perfumes of Arabia, and though 

It droppeth like Uie gentle rain Arom Hearen 
Upon the place beneath,— 

I court it not ! To your justice alone I am entitled, and by that 
I must abide. Tour engagements are not to the supplicating 
authors, but to the candid public, which will not fail to crave 

The penalty and forfeit of your bond. 

No hackneyed writer inured to abuse and callous to criticism 
here "braves your severity, neither does a half-starved gar- 
reteer, 

Obliged by hunger and reqaest of frienda, 

implore your lenity ; your examination will be alike unbiassed by 
j^art/alhjr and prejudice; no refractory murmuring will follow 
our censure ; no private interest be gratified by 'joux -^i^^sa. 
^i not the anxious aolicitude with wbichl tftcommexi^Ta^ti^^ 
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to your notice expose me to your derision. Remember, gen- 
tlemen, you were all young writers once,' and the most expe- 
rienced veteran of your corps may, by recollecting his first pub- 
lication, renovate his first terrors, and learn to allow for mine. 
For though courage is one of the noblest virtues of this nether 
sphere ; and though scarcely more requisite in the field of bat^ 
tie to guard the fighting hero from disgrace, than in the private 
commerce of the world to ward off that littleness of soul which 
leads by steps imperceptible to all the base train of the inferior 
passions, and by which the too timid mind is betrayed into a 
servility derogatory to the dignity of human nature ; — ^yet is it a 
virtue of no necessity in a situation such as mine, — a situation 
which removes, even from cowardice itself, the sting of ignominy ; 
for surely that courage may easily be dispensed with wbtch 
would rather excite disgust than admiration. Indeed, it is the 
peculiar privilege of an author to rob terror of contempt and 
pusillanimity of reproach. r 

Here let me restj and snatch myself while I yet am able from 
the fascination of egotism, — a monster who has more votaries 
than ever did homage to the most popular deity of antiquity, and 
whose singular quality is that while he excites a blind and in- 
voluntary adoration in almost every individual, his influence is 
universally disallo.wed, his power universally contemned, and his 
worship, even by his followers, never mentioned but with abhor- 
rence. 

In addressing you jointly, I mean but to mark the generous 
sentiments by which liberal criticism, to the utter annihilation of 
envy, jealousy, and all selfish vievs, ought to be distinguished. 

I have the honour to \>ft, ^•eu^^^si^^^ 

Your moat o\)ed\«ii\.,^3k:vw:o\i\^ ^^«^^«o^»^ 
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Ik ib€' reptiblic.of letters there is no member of such inferior 

Fsnk, or wbo is so much disdained bj his brethren of the quill, 

as the humble novelist ; nor is his fate less hard in the world at 

large, since, among the whole class of writers, perhaps, not one 

camr be named of which the votaries are more numerous, but less 

respectable. 

Yet, while in the annals of those few of our predecessors to 

whom this species of writing is indebted for being saved from 

contempt and rescued fh>m depravity, we can trace such names 

as Rousseau, Johnson,^ Marivaux, Fielding, Richardson, and 

Smollett, no man need blush at starting from the same post ; 

though many, hay, most men, may sigh at &iding themselves 

distanced. ** 

The following letters are presented^o the public — ^for such by 

novel-writers novel- read^ps will be called — with a very singular 

• Bowever tuperior^ the oapai^tiea in whkih theae pttJb "WtNSyw% ^*»«ct^ n» \» <a« 
Midered, tbeymuat paurdoa me, that for the disalty ot my TO3o^ecV\'>a«t^^*s^^^'^^*** 
of Mmtelm uad ElJoiter am oorelists. 

1* 
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mixture of timidity and confidence resulting from the peculiar 
situation of the editor, who, though trembling for their success 
from a consciousness of their imperfections, yet fears not being 
involved in their disgrace while happily wrapped up in^a mantle 
of impenetrable obscurity. 

To draw characters from nature, though not from life, and to 
mark the manners of the times, is the attempted plan of the fol- 
lowing letters. For this purpose, a young female educated in 
the most secluded retirement makes, at the age of seventeen, her 
first appearance upon the great and busy stage of life, with a 
▼irtuous mind, a cultivated understanding, and a feeling heart ; 
her ignorance of the forms and inexperience in the manners of 
the world occasion all the little incidents which these volumes 
record, and which form the natural progression of the life of a 
young womait of obscure birth, but conspicuous beauty, for the 
six months after her entrant into the world. 

Perhaps, were it possible to effect the tot^ extirpatioii of 
novels, our young ladies in general, and boarding-school damsels 
in particular, might profit from their annihilation ; but since the 
distemper they have spread seems incurable, since their con- 
tagion bids defiance to the medicine of advice or reprehension, 
and since they are found to baffle all the mental art of physic . 
save what is prescribed by the slow regimen of time, and bitter 
diet of experience, surely all attempts to contribute to the num- 
ber of those which may be read, if not with - advantage, at least 
without injury, ought rather i^ be encouraged than contemned. 

Let me, therefore, prepare for disappointment tho^e who in 
the perusal of these sheets entertain 4he gentle expectation of 
bein^ transported to the fantastic regions of romance, where 
Motion js coloured by all the gay tints of luxurious \tn«k^ii%\jwy[i^ 
^-^oT-e reason is an outcast, and where the subWtmty oi Xh^ wwr- 
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Villous rejects all aid from sober probability. The ^heroine of 
these memoirs, young, artless, and inexperienced, is 

«. No fEiulUeas monster that the world ne*er saw ; 

but the offspring of Mature, and of Nature in her simplest attire. 

In all the arts, the value of copies can only be proportioned to 
the scarcity of originals ; among sculptors and painters, a fine 
^tue or a beautiful picture of some great master may de- 
• servedly employ the imitative talents of young and inferior 
artists, that their appropriation to one spot may not wholly pre- 
vent the more general expansion of their excellence ; but among 
authors the reverse is the case, since the noblest productions of 
literature are almost equally attainable with the meanest. In 
books, therefore, imitation cannot be shunned too sedulously; 
for the very perfection of a model which is frequently seen serves 
but more forcibly to mark the inferiority of a copy. 

To avoid what is common, without adopting what is un- 
natural, must limit the ambition of the vulgar herd of authors ; 
however zealous, therefore, my veneration of the great writers I 
have mentiotied, however I may feel myself enlightened by the 
knowledge of Johnson, charmed with the eloquence of Rousseau, 
softened by the pathetic powers of Richardson, and exhilarated 
by the wit of Fielding and humour of Smollett, I yet presume 
not to attempt pursuing the same ground which they have 
tracked, whence, though they may have cleared the weeds, they 
have also culled the flowers ; and though they have rendered the 
path plain, they have left it barren. 

The candour of my readers I havft not llaft \tK^\Sx^«CkRfc ^si 

doubt, and to their indulgence 1 am afcusW^^ W«^^ ^<2> Oi'Kxci'. 

Jisre, therefore, only to entreat that my o\?ii ^ox^^^Kiwi ^^"^ 



noui^ce my condemn ation, Aod tbat what I bave here Tentured 
to say in regard to imitation may be understood, as it is meant, 
in a general sense, and not to be imputed to an opinion of my 
own originality, wliicb I have not tbe vanity, the folly, or the 
blindness to entertain. 

Whatever may be the fate of these letters, the e(ytor ia 
satisfied ^ey will meet with justice ; and commits them to the 
press, though hopeless of fame, yet not regardless of centora 
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LETTER I. 
Lady Howard to the Bev, Mr, Villars. 

Howard Grore, Kent. 

^•AN any thing, my good air, be more painful to a ft-iendly 

^ban a necessity of communicating disagreeable intelli- 

Indeed, it is sometimes difficult to determine whether 

r or the receiver of evil tidings is most to be pitied. 

just had a letter from Madame Duval ; she is totally at 

. in what manner to behave ; she seems desirous to repair 

tne wrongs fthe has done, yet wishes the world to believe her 

blameless. She would fain cast upon another the odium of 

those misfortunes for which she alone is answerable. Her letter 

is violent, sometimes abusive, and that of you / — you, to whom 

she is under obligations which are greater even than.hecfaults, 

but to whose advice she. wickedly imputes all the sufferings of 

her much injured daughter, the late Lady Belmont. The chief 

purport of her writing I will acquaint you with; the letter itself 

is not worthy of your notice. 

She telh we that she has for matiy 'j^ax^ ^^^VXi^^^Vcv^^'^- 
ti'oual expectation of making a ioumey \o lg;u^wA.» ^Vx"^ ^'^ 
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subject, by giving ber bopes of making personal inquiries ; but 
family occurrences bave still detained ber in France, wbicb 
country sbe now sees no prospect of quitting. Sbe bas, tbere* 
fore, lately used ber utmost endeavours to obtain a faitbful* 
account of wbate^er related to ber ill-advised daughter; tbe 
result of which giving ber some reason to apprehend that, upon 

* her d^^^tb-bed, she bequeathed an infant orphan to tbe world, 
she most graciously says, that if yow, with whom she understands 
tbe child is placed, will procure authentic proofs of its relation- 
ship to ber, you may send it to Paris, where she will properly 
provide for it. 

This woman is undoubtedly, at length, self-convicted of ber 
most unnatural behaviour : it is evident from ber writing that 
sbe is still as vulgar and illiterate as when her first husband, Mr. 

• Evelyn, had the weakness to marry ber ; nor does sbe at all 
apologize for addressing herself to me, though I was only once 
in her company. 

Her letter has excited in my daughter Mirvan a strong desire 
to be informed of the motives which -induced Madame Duval U 
abandon the unfortunate Lady Belmont at a time whj 
mother's protection was peculiarly necessary for ber pea< 
ber reputation. Notwithstanding I was personally acqu] 
with all tbe parties concerned in that affair, tbe subject 
appeared of too delicate a nature to be spoken of with the pril 
cipals ; I cannot, therefore, satisfy Mrs. Mirvan otherwise than by 
applying to you. 

By saying that you mat/ send the child, Madame Duval aims 
at conferring where sbe most owes obligation. I pretend not to 
give you advice ; you, to whose generous protection this helpless 
orphan is indebted for every thing, are tbe best and only judge 
of uhat she ought to do ; but I am muoh concerned at the 
trouble and uneasiness which this unworthy woman may occa- 
sjon jou. 

J/Jf' daughter and my grandchild join w\tb me in desiring to 
/^ m^st kindly remembered to tbe amiable gvtV, ml^ \^^^ \>\^ 
'^ ^-^/277W JOU, that the annual visit to B-ovavd Gto\^, yoiwiV 
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we were formerly promised, has been discontinued for more than 
four years. 

I am, dear sir, with great regard, 

Your most obedient friend and servant, 

M. Howard. 



LETTER IL 
- Mr. Villars to Lady Howard, 

Berry HU], Dorsetshire. 

Your ladyship did but too well foresee the perplexity and 
uneasiness of which Madame Duyal's letter has been productive. 
However, I ought rather to be thankful that I have so mauy 
years remained unmolested, than repine at any present embar- 
rassment, since it proves, at least, that this wretched woman is at 
length awakened to remorse. 

In regard to my answer, I. must humbly request your ladyship 
rite to this effect : that I would not upon any account in ten- 
offend Madame Duval ; but that I have weighty, nay, 
rable reasons for detaining her granddaughter at present 
,nd ; the principal of which is, that it was the earnest 
one to whose will she owes implicit duty. Madame 
al may be assured that she meets with the utmost atten- 
tion and tenderness ; that her education, however short ,of 
my wishes, almost exceeds my abilities ; and I flatter myself, 
when the time arrives that she shall pay her duty to her grand- 
mother, Madame Duval will find no reason to be dissatisfied with 
what has been done for her. 

Your ladyship will not, I am sure, be surprised at this answer. 
Madame Duval is by no means a proper companion or guardian 
for a young woman ; she is at once uneducated and unprincipled ; 
ungontle in temper, and unamiable in her m«LTiT\^\%. W^n^\w\^ 
liDown tbnt she has persuaded herself to \iar\>o\XT «a w^«^%v3^ *^<5^ 
me. Unhappy womsai I I can only regard ^«« «^ ^'^ ^V=^^'^ ^ 
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I dare not hesitate at a request from Mrs. Minran ; yet, in com- 
plying with it, I shall, for her own sake, he as concise as I 
possibly can ; since the cruel transactions which preceded the 
birth of my ward can afford no entertainment to a mind so 
humane as hers. 

Your ladyship may probably have h^ard, that I had the honor 
to accompany Mr. Evelyn, the grandfather of my young charge, 
when upon his travels, in the capacity of a tutor. His unhappy 
marriage, immediately upon his return to England, with Madame 
Duval, then a waiting-girl at a tavern, contrary to the advice 
and entreaties of all his friends, among whom I was myself the 
most urgent, induced him to abandon his native land, and fix his 
abode in France. Thither he was followed by shame and 
repentance — feelings which his heart was not framed to support ; 
for, notwithstanding he had been too weak to resist the allure- 
ments of beauty, which nature, though a niggard to her of every 
other boon, had with a lavish hand bestowed on his wife; yet he 
was a young man of excellent character, and, till thus unaccount- 
ably infatuated, of unblemished conduct He survived this ill^ 
judged marriage but two years. Upon his death-bed, wilj 
unsteady hand, he wrote me the following note : — 

" My friend, forget your resentment, in favour of your H^m 
nity ; — a father, trembling for the welfare of his child, bequ< 
her to your care. — Villars ! hear ! pity ! and relieve me !" 

Had ray circumstances permitted me, I should have answered "^ 
these words by an immediate journey to Paris; but I was obliged 
to act by the agency of a friend, who was upon the spot, and 
'"present at the opening of the will. 

Mr. Evelyn left to me a legacy of a thousand pounds, and the 

sole guardianship of his daughter's person till her eighteenth 

year, conjuring me, in the most affecting terms, to take the 

charge of her education till she was able to act with propriety for 

herself; but, in regard to fortune, he left her wholly dependent 

i»7 her mother^ to Yfho^ tenderness he earnestly recommended 
her. 

, Tbua, though he would not, to a woman \ow-\)xed asi^ tK^owc?^ 

L 
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as Mrs. Evelyn, trust tlie conduct and morals of his daughter, he 
nevertheless thought proper to secure to her the respect and duty 
which, from her own child, were certainly her due ; but, unhap- 
pily, it never occurred to him that the mother, on her part, could 
fail in affection or justice. 

Miss Evelyn, madam, from the second to the eighteenth year 
of her life, was brought up under my care, and, except when at 
school, under my roof. T need not speak to your ladyship of the 
virtues of that excellent young creature. She loved me as her 
father ; nor was Mrs. Villars less valued by her ; while to me 
fihe became so dear, that her loss was little less afflicting than 
that which I have since sustained of Mrs. Villars herself. 

At that period of her life we parted ; her mother, then married 
to Monsieur Duval, sent for her to Paris. How often have I 
since regrett^ed that I did not accompany her thither ! Protected 
and supported by me, the misery and disgrace which awaited 
her might perhaps have been avoided. But, to be brief — Madame 
Duval, at the instigation of her husband, earnestly, or rather 
tyrannically, endeavoured to effect a union between Miss Evelyn 
and one of his nephews. And when she found her power inade- 
quate to her attempt, enraged at her non-complianoe, she treated 
l!er with the grossest unkindness, and threatened her with 
poverty and ruin. 

Miss Evelyn, to whom wrath and violence had hitherto been 
strangers, soon grew weary of such usage, and rashly, and with- 
out a witness, consented to a, private marriage with Sir John 
Belmont, a very profligate young man, who had but too success- 
fully found means to insinuate himself into her favour. He pro- 
mised to conduct her to England — he did. — O, madam, you know 
the rest ! — Disappointed of the fortune he expected, by the 
inexorable rancour of the Duvals, he infamously burnt the cer- 
tificate of their marriage, and denied that they had ever been 
united. 

She aew to me for protection. W\\Ja. ^\i%X. \xi\^^ V^wv^^^-^^ 
of joy and ODgukh did I agdn see \xet \ "B-^ ^1 ^^"^^ "^ 
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endeavoured to procure proofs of her marriage— but in vain ; her 
credulity had been no match for his art 

Everybody believed her innocent, from the guiltless tenor of 
her unspotted youth, and from the known libertinism of her bar- 
barous betrayer. Yet her sufferings were too acute for her tender 
frame ; and the same moment that gave birth to her in&nt put an 
end at once to the sorrows and the life of its mother. 

The rage of Madame Duval at her elopement abated not while 
this injured victim of cruelty yet drew breath. She probably- 
intended in time to have pardoned her ; but time was not allowed. 
When she was informed of her death, I have been told that the 
agonies of grief and remorse with which she was seized oc/ca- 
sioned her a sevete fit oflllness. But from the time of her recovery 
to the date of her letter to your ladyship, I had never heard that 
she manifested any desire to be made acquainted with the 
circumstances which attended the death of Lady Belmont, and 
the birth of her helpless child. 

That child, madam, shall never, while life is lent me, know the 
loss she has sustained. I have cherished, succoured, and sup- 
ported her from her earliest infancy to her sixteenth year ; and 
so amply has she repaid my care and affection, that my fondest 
wish is now circumscribed by the desire of bestowing her on one 
who may be sensible of her worth, and then sinking to eternal 
rest in her arms. 

Thus it has happened, that the education of the father, 
daughter, and granddaughter has devolved on . me ? What 
infinite misery have the first two caused me ! Shpuld the fate 
of the dear survivor be equally adverse, how wretched will be 
the end of my cares — ^tbe end of my days ! 

Even had Madame Duval merited the charge she claims,! fear 

my fortitude would have been unequal to such a parting ; but, 

being such as she is, not only my affection, but my humanity 

j-ecoih at the barbarous idea of deserting the sacred trust 

reposed in me. Indeed, I could but ill aupipott ^i^i iotvsivit 

rearljr visits to the respectable inans\oi\ at TLo^wOl O^yon^.^ 
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pardon me, dear madam, and do not think me insensible of the 
honour which your ladyship's condescension confers upon us 
both ; but so deep is the impression which the misfortunes of her 
mother have made on my heart, that she does not, even for a 
moment, quit my sight, without exciting apprehensions and 
terrors which almost overpower me. Such, madam, is luy ten- 
derness, and such my weakness ! — But she is the only tie I have 
upon earth, and I tnist to your ladyship's goodness not to judge 
of my feelings with severity. 

I beg leave to present my humble respects to Mrs. and Miss 
Mirvan ; and have the honour to be, 

Madam, your ladyship's most obedient 
and most humble savant, 

Arthur Yillars. 



LETTER UI. 

[Wxltten some months after the last] 

Lady Howard to the Rev, Mr, Villars. 

Howard Orore, March 8. 

Dear and Rev. Sir : 

Your last letter gave me infinite pleasure : after so long 
and tedious an illness, how grateful to yourself and to your 
friends must be your returning health I You have the hearty 
wishes of every individual of this place for its continuance and 
increase. 

Will you not think I take advantage of your acknowledged 
recovery, if I once more venture to mention your pupil and 
Howard Grove together ? Yet you must remember the patience 
with which wo submitted to your desire of not parting with her 
during the bad state of your health, t\iou%\\ \\. ^^^ "«\^ \s».^ 
relaetance we forbear to solicit her company. 'Nl^ p«cv^i^A».^^«^'J 
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it is Ttirj strongly my wish to manifest the regard I had for tha 
unfortunate Lady Belmont, by proving serviceable to her child ; 
which seems to me the best respect that can be paid to her 
memory. Permit rafe, therefore, to lay before .you a plan which 
Mrs. Mirvan and I had formed, in conseqe&ce of your restoration 
to health. 

I would not frighten you ;— but do you think you could bear 
to part with your youn companion for two or three months ? 
Mrs. Mirvan proposes t spend the ensuing spring in London, 
whither, for the first tii *, my gratwlchild will accompany her. 
Now, my good friend, il is very earnestly their wish to enlarge 
and jenliven their party by the addition of your amiable ward, 
who would share, equally with her own daughter, the care and 
attention of Mrs. Mirvan. Do not start at this proposal : it is 
time that she should see something of the world. When young 
people are too rigidly sequestered from it, their lively and roman- 
tic imaginations paint it to them-^ as a paradise of which they 
have been beguiled ; but when they are shown it properly, and 
in due time, they see it such as it really is, equally shared by 
pain and pleasure, hope and disappointment. 

You have nothing to apprehend from her meeting with Sir 
John Belmont, as that abandoned man is now abroad, and not 
expected home this year. 

Well, my good sir, what say you to our scheme? I hope it 
will meet with your approbation ; but if it should not, be assured 
I can never object to any decision of one who is so much re- 
spected and esteemed as Mr. Villars, by 

His most faithful, humble servant, 

M. Howard. 






J.. 
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LETTE3^ IV. 
Mr» Vtllars to Lady Rowxrd, - 

BtrryHillilfftrchll. 

I AH ^eyed, madam, to appear obstinate, and I blush to incar 
the imputation of selfishness. In detaining mj young charge 
thus long with myself in the countrygl consulted not solely my 
own inclination. Destined, in all p obability, to possess a very 
moderate fortune, IiNrfshed to contHuit her yiewsto something 
within it. The mind is but too natui-ally prone to pleasure, but 
too easily yielded to dissipation : it has been my study to guard 
her against their delusions, by preparing her to expect — and to 
despise them. But the time draws on for experience and obser- 
vation to take place of instruction. If I have, in some measure, 
rendered her capable of using one with discretion, and roakiag 
the other with improvement, I shall rejoice myself with the as- 
surance of having largely contributed to her welfare. She is 
now of an age that happiness is eager to attend, — let her then 
enjoy it ! I commit her to the protection of your ladyship, and 
only hope she may be found worthy half the goodness I am sat- 
isfied she will meet with at your hospitable mansion. 

Thus far, madam, I cheerfully submit to your desire. In con- 
fiding my ward to the care of Lady IIowaM, I cim feel no un- 
easiness.from her absence but what will arise from the loss of her 
company, since I shall be as well convinced of her safety as if 
she were under my own roof. — ^But can your ladyship be seri- 
ous in proposing to introduce her to the gayeties of a London 
life ? Permit me to ask, for what end, or for what purpose ? A 
ycmthful mind is seldom totally free from apabition; to curb 
that is the first step to contentment, siwcft \f^ ^wxiwcv^ ^T:^^\a.- 
tion Is to iDcreaae enjoyment, I appTe\ieTi^TiO\JDAXi%Tao\<^ Nis^'wa. 
too much raising ber hopes and W vVeN9%^ N«i\i\i3tv ^^ \^^v»^^ 
vivacitjr of her disposition would Tender \>wt Vo<i ^wj ^a ^^' 
Tbe town acquaintance of Mrs. Mlrvan are iS^ ^^ ^^ "^^^"^ 



22 EVET.INA. 

high life. This artless young creature, with too much beauty to 
escape notice, has too much sensibility to be indifferent to it ; but 
she has too little wealth to be sought with propriety by men of 
the fashionable world. 

Consider, madam, the peculiar cruelty of her situation. Only 
child of a wealthy baronet, whose- person she has never seen, 
whose character she has reason to abhor, and whose name she 
is forbidden to claim; entitled as she is to lawfully inherit 
his fortune and estate, is there any probability that he will pre 
perly own her ? And while he continues to persevere in disa- 
vowing his marriage with Miss Evelyn, she shall never, at the 
expense of her mother's honour, receive a part of her right as 
the donation of his bounty. And as to Mr. Evelyn's estate, I 
have no doubt but that Madame Duval and her relations will dis- 
pose of it among themselves. 

It seems, therefore, as if this deserted child, though legally 
heiress of two large fortunes, must owe all her rational expcQtations 
to adoption and friendship. Yet her income will be such as may 
make her happy, if she is disposed to be so, in private life ; 
though it will by no means allow her to enjoy the luxury of a 
London fine lady. 

Ijct Miss Mirvan, then, madam, shine in all the splendour of 
high life ; but suffer my child still to enjoy the pleasures of 
humble retirement, with a mind to which greater views are un- 
known. 

I hope this reasoning will be honoured with your approbation : 
and I have yet another motive which has some weight with me ; 
I would not willingly give offence to any human being ; and 
surely Madam Duval might accuse me of injustice, if, while I re- 
fuse to let her granddaughter wait upon her, I consent that she 
should join a party of pleasure to London. « 

In sending her to Howard Grove, not one of these scruples 
arises ; and therefore Mrs. Clinton, a most worthy woman, for- 
merljr her nurse, and now ray housekeeper, shall attend her 
^j'tber next we^k. 
Though I bare always called her by the liatne oi kvm>Xft, wi^ 
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rqxMrted in this neighbourhood that her father, my intimate 
friend, left her to my guardianship ; yet I have thought it necee- 
sary she should herself be acquainted with the melancholy cir- 
cumstances attending her birth ; for though I am very desirous 
of guarding her from curiosity and impertinence by concealing 
her name, &mily and story, yet I would not leave it in the power 
of chance to shock her gentle nature with a tale of so much 
sorrow. 

You must not, madam, expect too much from my pupil : she 
is quite a little rustic, and knows nothing of the world ; and 
though her education has been the best I could bestow in this 
vrefired place, from which Dorchester, the nearest town, is seven 
miles distant, yet I shall not be surprised if you should discover 
in her a thousand deficiencies of which I have never dreamed. 
She must be very much altered since she was last at Howard 
Grove. — ^But I will say nothing of her ; I leave her to your lady- 
ship's own observation, of which I beg a faithful relation ; and 
am, 

Dear madam, with great respect, 

Tour obedient and most humble servant, 

Arthur Yilulbb, 



LETTER V. 
Mr, VUlars to Lady Howard. 

m 
* 

March 18. 

DxAR Madam: 

This letter will be delivered to you by my child, — the 
child of my adoption, my affection ! Unblest with one natural 
friend she merits a thousand. T send her to you innocent as an 
angel, and artless as purity itself; and I send you with her the 
heart of your friend, the- only hope he \ias oxi ^^t^V'^^ ^jvsia^^^^ 
ofhi's tendereat thoughts, and A© object oi"\i\%\a\«e^» q,w«s.. "^^^ 
is one, madam, for whom alone I have \a\AVj m^e^ \»\\?i^\^^ 
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she is one whom to serve I would with transport die I Beatora 
her but to roe all innocence as jou receive her, and the fondest 
hope of my heart will be amply gratified. 

A. y ILLUME 



LETTER VI. 
Lady Soward to the Bev. Mr. ViUara. 

Howard Chroftt. 

Dear and Rbv. Sir : 

Ths solemn manner in which you have committed your 
child to my care has in some measure damped the p1ea8uj4p 
which I receive from the trust, as it makes me fear that you su^ 
fer from your compliance ; in which case I shall very sincerely 
blame myself for the earnestness with which I have re^iMiled 
this favour : but remember, my good sir, she is within a few days 
summons ; and be assured, I will not detain her a momentlonger 
than you wish. 

You desire my opinion of her. 

She is a little angel ! I cannot wonder that you sought to 
monopolize her : neither ought you, at finding it impossible. 

Her face and person answer my most refined ideas of complete 
beauty : and this, though a subject of praise less important to 
you or to me than any other, is yet so striking, it is not possible 
to pass it unnoticed. Had I not known from whom she received 
her education, I should, at first sight of so perfect a face, have 
been in pain for her understanding: since it has been long 
and justly remarked that folly has ever sought alliance with 
beautv. 

She has the same gentleness in her manners, the same natural 
graces in her n^otions, that I formerly so much admired in her 
mother. Her character seems truly ingenuous and simple ; and 
^/ t/je same time that nature has blessed \iet ^\\Xi axv ^^^r^^tvV. 
^nderatanding and great quickness of parts, ^\l^ ^i«& «. Q.^x\.^Ya. 
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air of inexperience and innocency that is extremely intere« 
ing. 

You have no reason to regret the retirement in^jii^iGh she 
lived ; since that politeness which is acquired by m acqutaot- 
ance with high life is in her so well supplied by a nalural desire 
of obliging, joined to'a deportment infiintely engaging. | 

I observe, with great satisfaction, a growing aff'ection bel^ 
this amiable girl and my granddaughter, whose heart is ad&ret 
from selfishness or conceit as that of her young friend Hsfrc^."' 
guile. Their regard may be mutually useful, since much ie^ v.. ^ 
expected from emulation where nothing is to be feared from Inv •. 
I would have them love each other as sisters, and reciprdeahy 

«upply the place of that tender and happy relationship to ^Ihlcu 
leither of them has a natural claim. ! 

Be satisfied, my good sir, that your child shall meet wi|| b ' 
same attention as our own. We all join in most hearty is^slr, 
for your health and happiness, and in returning our Sncfi ) 
thanks for the favour you have conferred on us, I ani, d a ' : 



sir, 



Your most faithful servant, 

M. Howard, 



LETTER VIL 
Lady Howard to the Rev: Mr, Villars, 

How^ard Grove,. March -♦ ^ "' 

Be not alarmed, my worthy friend, at my so speedily troiib; 
you again ; I seldom use the ceremony of waiting for auswoi •• ^^' 
writing with any regularity, and I have at present imme«>''. 
occasion for begging your patience. ' V*''^ 

Mrs. Mirvan has just received a letter from her lon^-av,'^' ''" 
husband, containing the welcome news of li\% \vci^\\t^ ^ ^^ 
■^ don by the heginnmg of next week. "M-y d2L\iL^\«t •^^^> ^ ^ 
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ufusion his at present unexpected return has caused at Howard 
rrove. Mrs. Mirvan, you cannot doubt, will go instantly to town 
, meet him: her daughter is under a thousand obligations to 
niU'd iier : I grieve that her mother cannot. 

An<l now, my good sir, I almost blush to proceed : — but, tell 

Mu, may I ask — will you permit — that your child may accom- 

T.y them ? Do not think us unreasonable, but consider the 

luny inducements which conspire to make London the happiest 

^)'ac<^ at present she can be in. The joyful occasion of the jour- 

,?y. — tlie gaiety of the whole party, opposed to the dull life she 

must lead, if left here with a solitary old woman for her sole 

companion, while she so well knows the cheerfulness and felicity 

enjoyed by the rest of the family, — are circumstances that seeraj| 

*") ujerit your consideration. Mrs. Mirvan desires me 4^^ 

^,Hnre you that one week is all she asks, as she is certain 

)at the captain, wIk) hates London, will be eager to revisit 

toward Grove ; and Maria is so very earnest in wishing to have 

i c company of her friend, that if you are inexorable, she will be 

,)rived of half the pleasure she otherwise hopes to re- 

re. 

However, T will not, my good sir, deceive you into an opinion 

at they intend to live in a retired manner; as that cannot be 

'■' iy expected. But you have no reason to be uneasy concerning 

'ame Duval ; she has not any correspondent in England, and 

ms no intelligence but by common report. She must be a 

irer to the name vour child bears; and even should she hear 

dds excursion, so short a time as a week or less spent in town 

' 'I so particular an occasion, though previous to their meeting, 

'■•■ ^tot be construed into disrespect to hereelf. 

. r^. Mirvan desires me to assure you, that if you will oblige 

in M ;er two children shall equally share her time and her atten- 

^ She has sent a commission to a friend in town to take a 

i' ' 'J for her ; and while siie waits for an answer concerning it, 

' 'j) for one from jou to our petition. However, yo.iv '^h*. 

'■; herself; and that, I doubt not, 'w'xW -uc^- 

possibly urge. 
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My daughter desires her best compliments to you if, she says, 
you will grant her request, but not else. 

Adieu, ray dear sir ; we "Wll hope every thing from your good- 
ness. 

M. Howard. 



LETTER Vin. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr. Villars. 

« 

Howard Grore, March 26. 

This house seems to be the house of joy ; every face w€ars a 
smile, and a laugh is at every body's service. It is quite amusing 

walk about and see the general confusion. A room leading to 
the garden is fitting up for Captain Mirvan's study, Lady Howard 
does not sit a moment in a place. Miss Mirvan is making caps ; 
everybody so busy ! — such flying from room to room ! — so many 
orders given ?ind retracted, and given again, — nothing but hurry 
and perturbation. 

Well but, my dear sir, I am desired to make a request to you. 
I Jiope you will not think me an encroacher : Lady Howard in- 
sists upon my writing ! — ^yet I hardly know how to go on ; a 
petition implies a want, — and have you left me one ? No, in- 
deed. 

I am half ashamed of myself for beginning this letter. But 
these dear ladies are so pressing — I cannot, for my life, resist 
wishing for the pleasures they offer me, — provided you do not 
disapprove them. 

They are to make a very short stay in town. The captain will 
meet them in a day or two. Mrs. Mirvan and her sweet daugh- 
ter both go ; what a happy party ! Yet I am not very eager to 
accompany them ; at least I shall be contented to remain where 
I am, if you desire that I should. 

Assured, my dearest sir, of youT goo4T^e8^'50^sx\^«^M^^;:^^ «ssSi. 
your indulgent kindneBS, ought 1 to foxni a V\^ ^^^ ^"^^ '^^'^ 
four sanction f Decide for me, tlieTefoTe, WOsvo^^ ^^ ^^"^ 
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apprehension that I shall be uneasy or discontented. While I 
am yet in suspense, perhaps I may ho'pe ; but I am most certain 
that when you have once determined, I shall not repine. 

They tell me that London is now in full splendour. Two play- 
houses are open, — the Opera-house, — Ranelagh, — and the Pan- 
theon. — You see I have learned all their names. However, pray 
don't suppose that I make it a point of going ; for I shall hardly 
sigh to see them depart without me, though T shall probably never 
meet with such another opportunity. And indeed, their domes- 
tic happiness will be so great, — it is natural to wish to partake of 
it. 

I believe I am bewitched ! I made a resolution, when I began, 
that I would hot be urgent ; but my pen, or rather my thoughts ^^ 
will not suffer me to keep it — for I acknowledge, 1 must acknow-^F 
ledge, I cannot help wishing for your permission. . 
' I almost repent already that I have made this confession ; pray 
forget that you have read it, if this journey is displeasing to you. 
But I will not write any longer ; for the more I think of this 
affair, the less indifferent to it I find myself. 

Adieu, my most honoured, most reverenced, most beloved father I 
for by what other name can I call you ? I have no happiness or 
sorrow, no hope or fear, but what your kindness bestows, or your 
displeasure may cause. You will pot, I am sure, send a refusal 
without reasons unanswerable, and therefore I shall cheerfully 
acquiesce. Yet I hope — I hope you will be able to permit me to 
gol 

I am, with the utmost affection. 

Gratitude, and duty, your 

Evelina . 

.1 cannot to you sign Anville, and what other name may I 
claim ? 
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LETTER IX. 
Mr, VUlars to Evelina. . 

Berry Hill, March 88. 

To resist the urgency of entreaty is a power which I have not 
yet acquired ; I aim not at an authority which deprives you of 
liberty, yet I would fain guide myself by a prudence which should 
save me the pangs of repentance. Your impatience to fly to a 
place which your imagination has painted to you in colours so 
attractive, surprises me not ; I have only to hope, that the liveli- 
ness of your fancy may not deceive you : to refuse would be rais- 
^ .. ing it still higher. To see my Evelina happy is to see myself 
-f^ without a wish : go then, my child : and may that Heaven which 
alone can direct, preserve, and strengthen you ! To that, my 
love, will I daily offer prayers for your felicity. may it gu'ard, 
watch over you, and defend you from danger, save you from dis- 
tress, and keep vice as distant from your person as from your 
heart 1 And to me may it grant the ultimate blessing of closing 
these aged eyes in the arms of one so dear— so deservedly be- 
loved 1 

Arthur Villars. 



I 



LETTER X. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, Villars. 

Queen- Anne-street, London, Saturday, April 2. 

This moment arrived. Just going to Drury-lane Theatre. 
The celebrated Mr. Garrick performs Ranger. I am quite in 
ectasy. So is Miss Mirvan. HoW fortunate that he should hap- 
pen to play ! We would not let Mrs. Mirvan rest till sha qjo^- 
sented to go. Her chief objection vraa to o\rc ^T^"5s»^^Qrt ^^Vs>^i^ 
had DO time to Londonize ourselves \ \)\it 's^ft ift%sQ>^\i^'^ yoH» q.o^ 
pliance, and so we are to sit in some obscMxe ^\?kiCife^^^^ ^^ "^ 

d 
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not b^ seen. As to me, I should be alike unknown in the most 
conspicuous or most private part of the house. 

I can write no more now. T have hardly time to breathe — 
only just this, the houses and streets are not quite so superb as I 
expected. However, I have seen nothing yet, so I ought not to 
judge. 

Well ; adieu, my dearest sir, for the present I could not for- 
bear writing a few words instantly on my arrival, though I sup- 
pose my letter of thanks for your consent is still on the road. 

Saturday night. 

O, my dear sir, in what raptures am T returned ! Well may 
Mr. Garrick be so celebrated, so universally admired — I had not 
any idea of so great a performer. 

Such ease ! such vivacity in his manner ! such grace in his 
motions! such fire and meaning in his eyes! I could hardly 
believe he had studied a written part, for every word seemed to 
be uttered from the impulse of the moment. 

His action — at once so graceful and so free ! — ^his voice — so 
clear, so melodious, yet so wonderfully various in its tones ! — Such 
animation !— every look speaks ! 

I would have given the world to have had the whole play acted 
over again. And when he danced:— O, how I envied Clarinda ? 
I almost wished to have jumped on the stage, and joined them. 

I am afraid you will think me mad, so I won't say any more ; 
yet I really believe Mr. Garrick would make you mad too, if you 
could see him. J intend to ask Mrs. Mirvan to go to the play 
every night while we stay in town. She is extremely kind to 
me ; and Maria, her charming daughter, is the sweetest girl in 
the world. 

I shall write to you every evening all that passes in th^ day, 
and that in the same manner as, if I could see, I should tell 
you. 

Sunday, 

This morning we went to Portland Chapel •, axidaXl^t-^^T^^.^q^^ 
a/^ed in the iSlall of 8t. James's Park, wla\di \>7 t^o m^«.m 
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answered my expectations : it is i^ long straight walk of dirty 
gravel, very uneasy to the feet ; and at each end, instead of an 
open prospect^nothing is to be seen but houses built of brick. 
When Mrs. Mir van pointed out the Palace to me, I think I was 
never much more surprised. 

However, the walk was very agreeable to us ; every body 
looked gay, and seemed pleased : and the ladies were so much 
dressed that Miss Mirvan and I could do nothing but look at 
them. Mrs. Marvin met several of her friends. No wonder, for 
I never saw so many people assembled together before. I looked 
about for some of my acquaintance, but in vain ; for I saw not 
one person that I knew, which is very odd, for all the world 
seemed there. 

Mrs. Mirvan says we are not to walk in the Park again next 
Sunday, eveu if we should be in town, because there is better com- 
pany in Kensington Gardens ; but really, if you had seen how 
much everybody was dressed, you would not think that p^d- 
sible. 

Monday. 

We are to go this evening to a private ball, given by Mrs. 
Stanley, a very fashionable lady of Mrs. Mirvan's acquaintance. 

We have been Orshopping as Mrs. Mirvan calls it, all this morn- 
ing, to buy silks, caps, gauzes, and so forth. 

The shops are really very entertaining, especially the-mercers' ; 
there seem to be six or seven men belonging to each shop ; and 
every one took care, by bowing and smirking, to be noticed. We 
were conducted from one to another, and carried from room to 
room with so much ceremony, that at first I was almost afraid to 
go on. 

I thought I should never have chosen a silk : for they pro- 
duced so many, I knew not which to fix upon ; and they recom- 
mended them all so strongly, that I fancy they thought I onlv 
wanted persuasion to buy -every thing they showed me. And^ 
indeed, they took so much trouble, that 1 ^2ka «^ijiq^\. ^^^\si^\ 
could not 
At the milliners* (he iadies wd met were &o T£iwdti^'^^^'^^^*^ 
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I should rather have imagined they were znaMng visits than pur- 
chases. But what most diverted me was, that we were more fre- 
quently served by men than by women ; and such men ! so finical, 
so affected ! they seemed to understand every part of k woman's 
dress better than we do ourselves; and they recommended caps 
and ribands with an air of so much importance, that I wished 
to ask them how long they had left off wearing them. 

The despatch with which they work in these great shops is 
amazing for they have promised me a complete suit of linen 
against the evening. 

I have just had my hair dressed. You can't think how oddly 
my head feels ; full of -powder and black pins, and a great 
cushion on the top of it. I believe you would hardly know me, 
for my face looks quite different to what it did before my hair 
was dressed. When I shall be able to make use of a comb for 
myself I cannot tell ; for my hair is so much entangled, frizzled 
t^.cy call it, that I fear it will be very difficult. 

I am halfafraid of this ball to-night; for you know, I have 
never danced but at school ; however. Miss Mirvan sa^s there is 
nothing in it. Yet I wish it was over. 

Adieu, my dear sir ; pray excuse the wretched stuff I write ; 
perhaps I may improve by being in this town, and then my let- 
ters will be less unworthy your reading. - Meantime, I am, v 

Your dutiful and affectionate, 

though uhpolished, 

Evelina. 

Poor Miss Mirvan cannot wear one of the caps she made, 
because they dress her hair too large for them. 



^ LETTER XI. 

y^ EvelirifiL in continuation. 

Queen- Anne-street, April 5, Tuesday morning. 

J'ma ve a vast deal to say, and shall give all this morning to 
^^^ pen. As to my plan of writing every evexAn^ \\i^ «A^evi- 
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tures of th^ day, I find it impracticable ; for the diversions here 
are so very late, that if I began my letter after them, I could not 
go to bed at all. 

"We passed a most extraordinary evening. A private ball this 
was called, so I expected to have seen about four or five couple ; 
but Lord ! my dear sir, I believe I saw half the world I Two 
very large rooms were full of company ; in one were cards for 
the elderly ladies, and in the other were the dancers. My 
mamma Mirvan, for she always calls me her child, said she would 
sit with Maria and me till we were provided witU partners, and 
then join the card-players. 

The gentlemen, as they passed and repassed, looked as if they 
thought we were quite at -their disposal, and only waiting for the 
honour of their commands ; and they sauntered about, in a careless, 
indolent manner, as if with a view to keep us in suspense. I don't 
speak of this in regard to Miss Mirvan and myself only, but to 
the ladies in general : and I thought it so provoking, thai I deter- 
mined, in my own mind, that, far from humouring such aii-s, I 
would rather not dance at all, than with any one who should 
seem to think me ready to accept the first partner who would 
condescend to take me. 

Not long after, a young man, who had for some time looked at 
us with a kind of negligent impertinence, advanced on tiptoe 
towards me ; he had a set ^mile on his face, and his dress was so 
foppish that I realty believe he even wished to be stared at, and 
yet he was very ugly. 

Bowing almost to the ground, with a sort of a swing, and 
waving his hand with the greatest conceit, after a short and silly 
pause, he said, " Madim — may I presume ?" — and stopped, offer- 
ing to take my hand. I drew it back, but could scarce forbear 
laughing. " Allow^me, madam," continued he, affectedly breaking 
off" every half-moment, " the honour and happiness — if I am not 
so unhappy as to address you too late — to have the happiness 
and honour ^* 

Again he would Lave taken my hand', \>\x\. \>oV\t^^ \si^ V^'?^^^ 
/ begged to be excused, and turned to Ma^^vt^^^'^ ^wvr*^'^ 
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my laughter. He then desired to know if I had already 
engaged myself to some more fortunate man ? I said no, and 
that I believed I should not dance at all. He would keep him- 
self, he told me, disengaged, in hopes I should relent ; and then, 
uttering some ridiculous speeches of sorrow and disappointment, 
though his face still wore the same invariable smile, he re- 
treated. 

It so happened, as we have since recollected, that during this 
little dialogue Mrs. Mirvan was conversing with the lady of the 
house. And very soon after, another gentleman, who seemed 
about six-and-twenty years old, gaily but not foppishly dressed, 
and indeed extremely handsome, with an air of mixed politeness 
and gallantry, desired to know if I was- engaged, or would 
honour him with my hand. So he was pleased to say, though I 
am sure 1 know not what honour he could receive from me ; but 
these sort of expressions, I find, are used as words, of course, 
without any distinction of persons, or study of propriety. 

Well, I bowed, and I am sure I coloured ; for indeed I w^s 
frightened at the thoughts of dancing before so many people, all 
strangers, and, which was worse, with a stranger : however, that 
was unavoidable ; for, though I looked round the room several 
times, I could not see one person that I knew. And so he took 
my hand, and led me to join in the dance. 

The minuets were over before we arrived, for we were kept 
late by the milliners making us wait for our things. 

He seemed very desirous of entering into conversation with 
me; but I was seized with such a panic that I could hardly 
speak a word, and nothing but the shame of .so soon changing 
my mind prevented my returning to my seat, and declining to 
dance at all. . 

He appeared to be surprised at my terror, which I believe was 

but too apparent : however, he asked no questions, though I fear 

he must think it very strange, for I did not choose to tell him it 

was owing to my never before dancing but with a school-girl. 

Si's conversation waa sensible and spirited*, Y\\a a\T w\d ^^.^dt^jea 

ore open and noble ; bis manners gentle, aitexxtWft, Wi^ Vcv^xl- 
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itely engaging ; ^is person is all elegance, and his countenance 
the most animated and expressive I have ever seen. 

In a short time we were joined by ' Miss Mirvan, who stood 
next couple to us. But how was I startled when she whispered 
me that ray partner was a, nobleman ! This gave me a new 
alarm: how will he be provoked, thought I, when he finds what 
a simple rustic he has honoured with his choice! one whose 
ignorance of the world makes her perpetually fear doii^ some- 
thing wrong i 

That he should be s^ much my superior every way quite dis- 
concerted me^ and you will suppose my spirits were not much 
raised when I heard a lady, in passing us, say, " This is the most 
difiicult dance I ever saw." 

" dear, then," cried Maria to her partner, " with your leave, 
Pll sit down till the next." 

. " So will I too, then," cried I, " for I ani sure I can hardly 
stand." 

" But you must speak to your partner first," answered she ; 
for he had turned aside to talk with some gentleman. How- 
ever, I had not sufiicient courage to address him ; and so away 
we all three tripped, and seated ourselves at another end of the 
room. 

But unfortunately for me, Miss Mirvan soon after suffered her- 
self to be prevailed upon to attempt the dance ; and just as she 
rose to go, she cried, " My dear, yonder is your partner, Lord 
Orville, walking about the room in search of you." 

" Don't leave me then, dear girl," cried I ; btit she was obliged 
to go. And now I was more uneasy than ever ; I would have 
given the world to have seen Mrs. Mirvan, and begged of her to 
make my apologies ; for what, thought I, can I possibly say to 
him in excuse for running away ? he must either conclude me a 
fool, or half-mad ; for any t)ne brought up in the great world, 
and accustomed to its ways, can have no idea of such sort of 
fears as mine. 

My confusion increased when I obaetved \Xi"aX» ^^ '^^'^ «^^^^ 
where seeking me, with ^parent per^\ex\fcY ^^^ ^>w:\f^^ "-• ^ 
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when, at last, I saw him move towards the place where I sat, I 
was ready to sink with shame and distress. I found it abso- 
lutely impossible to keep my seat, because I could not think of a 
word to say for myself ;_ and so I rose, and walked hastily 
towards the . card-room, resolving to stay with Mrs. Mirvan the 
rest of the evening, and not to dance at all. But before I could 
find her, Lord Orville saw and approached me. 

He begged to know if I was not well? You may easily 
imagine how much I was embarrassed. I made no answer ; but 
hung my head like a fool, and looked on my fan. 

He then, with an air the most respectfully serious, asked if he 
had been so unhappy as to offend me ? 

" No, indeed !" cried I ; and in hopes of changing the dis- 
course, and preventing his further inquiries, I desired to know if 
he had seen the young lady who had been^ conversing with 
meJ . 

"No ; but would I honour him with any commands to her ?*' 

" O, by no means !" 

" Was there any other person with whom I wished to speak f ' 

I said nOy before I knew I had answered at all. 

" Should he have the pleasure of bringing me any refresh- 
ment ?" - 

I bowed almost involuntarily. And away he flew. 

I was quite ashamed of being so troublesome, and so much 
above myself as these seeming airs made me appear ; but indeed 
I was too much confused to think or act with any .consistency. 

If he had not been as swift as lightning, I don't know 
whether I should not have stolen away again ; but^he returned 
I in a moment. When I had drunk a glass of lemonade, he 
hoped, he said, that I would again honour him with my hand, as 
a new-dance was just begun. I had not the presence of mind to 
say a single word, and so I let him once more lead me to the 
place I had left. 

Shocked to find how silly, how childish a part I had acted, 
-cjr former fears of dancing before such a com^^aivy, and with 
^acA a partner, returned more forcibly than evet. 1 ^vrg^o^ V^ 
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perceived my uneasiness ; for he entreated me to sit down again 
if dancing was disagreeable to me. Bat I was quite satisfied 
with the folly I had already shown ; 'and therefore declined his 
offer, though T was really scarce able to stand. 

Under such conscious disadvantages, you nday easily imagine, 
my dear sir, how ill I acquitted myself. But though I both 
expected and deserved to fijid him very much mortified and dis- 
pleased at liis ill fortune in the choice he had made ; yet, to my 
very great relief, he appeared to be ^en contented, and very 
much assisted and encouraged me. These people in high life 
have too much presence of mind, I believe, to seem disconcerted, 
or out of humour, however they may feel ; for had I been the 
person of the most consequence in the room, I could not have 
met with more attention and respect. 

When the dance was over, seeing me still very much flurried, 
he led me to a seat, saying that he would not suffer me to 
fatigue myself from politeness. 

And then, if my capacity, or even if my spirits had been bet- 
ter, in how animated a conversation might T have been engaged ! 
it was then I saw that the rank of Lord Orville was his least 
recommendation, his understanding and his manners being far 
more distinguished. His remarks upon the company in general 
were so apt, so just, so lively, I am almost surprised myself that 
they did not reanimate me ; but indeed I was too well convinced 
of the ridiculous part I had myself played before so nice an 
observer, to be able to enjoy his pleasantry ; so self-compassion 
gave me feeling for others. Yet I had not the courage to 
attempt either to defend them or to rally in my turn ; but listened 
to him in silent embarrassment. 

When he found this, he changed the subject, and talked of 
public places and public performers; but he soon discovered 
that I was totally ignorant of them. 

He then, very ingeniously, turned the discourse to the amuse- 
ments and occupations of the country. 

It now struck me, that he was reaoWed Vx> Vt^ N?\ift?^«t ^^ "w^' 
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I wad capable of talking upon any subject This put so great a 
constraint upon my thoughts that I was unable to go further 
than a monosyllable, and not even so far when I could possibly 
avoid it. 

We were sitting in this manner, he conversing with all gaiety, 
I looking down with all foolishness, when that fop who had first 
asked me to dance, with a most ridiculous solemnity approached, 
and, after a profound bow or two, said, '* I humbly beg pardon, 
madam, — and of you too, my lord, — for breaking in upon such 
agreeable conversation — which must, doubtless, be more delecta- 
ble — than what I have the honour to offer — but — ^* 

I interrupted him — I blush for my folly — with laughing ; yet 
I could not help it ; for, added to the man's stately foppishness 
(and he actually took snuff" between every three words), when I 
looked round at Lord Orville, I saw such extreme surprise in his 
face, — the cause of which appeared so absurd, that I could not 
for my life preserve my gravity. 

I had not laughed before from the time I had left Miss Mir- 
van, and I had much better have cried then. Lord Orville 
actually stared at me : the beau, I know not his name, looked 
quite enraged. " Refrain, madam," said he, with an important 
air, "a few moments refrain! — I have but a sentence to trouble 
y6u with; - May I know to what accident I must attribute not 
having the honour of your hand 1" 

" Accident, sir !" repeated I, much astonished. 

" Yes, accident, madam ; — for surely — I must take the liberty 
to observe — pardon me, madam — it ought to be no common one 
— that should^ tempt a lady — so young a one too, — to be guilty 
of ill-manners," 

A confused idea now for the first time entered my head, of 
something I had heard of the rules of an assembly ; but I was 
never at one before, — ^I have only danced at school, — and so 
giddy and heedless I was, that I had not once considered the 
'mpropidetjr of refusing one partner and afterward accepting 
mother, I was thunderstruck at the recollectioii \ A>\x\. v?\i\\^ \Xi^'s»^ 
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thoughts were rushing into my head. Lord Orville, with some 
warmth, said, *^ This lady, sir, is incapahle of meriting such an 
accusation !" 

The creature — for I am very angry with him — made a low 
bow, and'with a grin the most malicious I ever saw, " My lord," 
said he, ^ far be it from me to accuse the lady, for having the 
discernment to distinguish and prefer — ^the superior attractions 
of your lordship." 

Again he bowed, and walked ofL 

Was ever any thing so provoking ? I was ready to die with 
shame. " What a coxcomb !" exclaimed Lord Orville : while I, 
without knowing what I did, rose hastily, and moving oflf, " I 
oan*t imagine," cried I, " where Mrs. Mirvan has hid herself !" 

"Give me leave to see," answered he. I bowed and sat down, 
not daring to meet his eyes ; for what must he think jxHuc^^V-^^"' 
tween my blunder and the supposed preference ? 

He returned in a moment, and told me that Mrs. Mirvan was 
at cards, but would be glad to see me ; and I went immediately. 
There was but one chair vacant; so, to my great relief Lord 
Orville presently left us. I then told Mrs. Mirvan my disasters ; 
and -she good-naturedly blamed herself for not having better 
instructed nie ; but said, she had taken it for granted tha^ I 
must know such common customs. However, the man may, I 
think, be satisfied with his pretty speech, and carry his resent- 
ment no further. 

In a short time Lord Orville returned. I consented, with the 
best grace I could, to go down another dance, for I had had time 
to recollect myself; and therefore resolved to use some exertion, 
and, if possible, appear less a fool than I had hitherto done ; for 
it occurred to me, that, insignificant as I was, compared to a 
man of his rank and figure, yet since he had been so unfortunate 
as to make choice of me for a partner, why I should endeavour 
to make the best of it. 

The dance, however, was short, and \ie s^^\ft N«t^ \\\J\^\ ^^^ 
had no opportunity of putting my reao\\i\!\OTi Va '^xwi.NASift* ^^ 
was satMed, I suppose, with his formw «viLCCi«a^^'a& ^'Ssyt'VA ^ 
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draw me out ; or rather, I fancied, he had been inquiring who I 
was. This again disconcerted me ; and the spirits I had deter- 
mined to exert again failed me. Tired, ashamed, and mortified, 
I begged to sit down till we returned home, which I did soon 
after. Lord Orville did me the honor to hand me to the coach, 
talking all the way of the honor I had done him ! 0, these 
fashionable people ! 

Well, my dear sir, was it not a strange evening ? I could 
not help being thus particular, because, to me, every thing is so 
new. But it is now time to conclude. I am, with all love and 
duty, your ^ 

Evelina. 



LETTER Xn. 
Evelina in continuQtton, 

Tuesday, April 6. 

There is to be no end to the troubles of last night. I have 
this moment, between persuasion and laughter, gathered from 
Maria the most curious dialogue that ever I heard. You will at 
first be startled at my vanity ; but, my dear sir, have patience ! 

It must have passed while I was sitting with Mrs. Mirvan in 
the card room. Maria was taking some refreshment, and saw 
Lord Orville advancing for the same purpose himself; but he 
did not know her, though she immediately recollected him. 
Presently after, a very gay-looking man, stepping hastily up to 
him, cried, " Why, my lord, what have you done with your 
lovely partner ?" 

" Nothing P^ answered Lord Orville, with a smile and a shrug. 

" By Jove," cried the man, " ^he is the most beautiful creature 
I ever saw in my life !" 

Lord Orville, as he well might, laughed ; but answered, "Yes, 
spretijr, znod est-looking girl." 
^O, my lord f^' cried the madman, " she \a an ang^\r 
A siVen^ onBy^' returned he. 



^4 



m. 



EVELINA. 41 



r 






" Why, ay, my^wd, how stands she as to that ? She looks • 
all intelligence and expression." 

" A poor, weak girl !" answered Lord Orville, shaking his 
head. 

" By Jove," cried the other, " I am glad to hear it !" 

At that moment, the same odious creature who had been my 
former tormentor joined them. Addressing Lord Orville with 
great respect, he said, " I beg pardon, my lord, — if I was^as I 
fear might be case — rather too severe in my censure of the lady 
who is honoured with your protection — but, my lord, ill-breeding 
is apt to provoke a man." 

" Ill-breeding !" cried my unknown champion ; " impossible I 
that elegant face can never be so vile a mask !" 

"O, sir, as to that," answered he, "you must allow me to 
judge ; for though I pay all deference to your opinion in other 
things — ^yet I hope you will grant — and I appeal to your lord- 
ship also— that I am not totally despicable as a judge of good or 
ill-manners." 

"I was so wholly ignorant," said Lord Orville, gravely, "of 
the provocation you might have had, that I could not but be 
surprised at your singular resentment." 

" It was far from my intention," answered he, " to offend your 
lordship ; but really, for a person who is nobody, to give herself 
such airs, — I own I could not command my passions. For, my 
lord, though I have made diligent inquiry — ^I cannot learn who 
she is." 

" By what I can. make out," cried my defender, " she must be 
a country pardon's daughter." 
"^ " He ! he I' he ! very good, 'pon honor,'' cried the fop ; " well, 
so I could have sworn by her manners.'' 

And then, delighted at his own wit, he laughed, and went 
away, as I suppose, to repeat it. 

" But what the deuce is all this ?" demanded the other. 

" Why, a very iooWsh affair," anaweie^ l.o\^ OW^^^V ^'^ l^^ 
Helen frst refused this coxcomb, aui t\i«a. — ^«a^:ft^ ^"^^ '^'^ 
Tbh is I all can fi-ather of it." 

i 
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" O, Orville," returned he, " you are a Bi^y man ! — ^But ill" 
bred ? — I can never believe it ! And she loooks too sensible to 
be ignoranV^ 

" Whether ignorant or mischievous I will not pretend to 
determine; but -certain it is she attended to all I could say to 
her, though I have really fatigued myself with fruitless endea- 
• vours to entertain her, with the most immoveable gravity ; but 
no sooner did Lovel begin his complaint than she was seized 
with a fit of laughing, first affronting the poor beau, and then 
enjoying his mortification." 

^^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! why there is some genius in that, my lord, 
though perhaps rathejr — rustky 

Here Maria was called to dance, and so heard no more. 

Now, tell me, my dear sir, did you ever know any thing more 
provoking! A poor weak girl! ignorant or mischievous! 
What mortifying words ! I am resolved, however, that I will 
never again be tempted to go to an assembly. I wish I had 
been in Dorsetshire. 

Well, after this, you will not be surprised that Lo^-d Orville 
contented himself with an inquiry after our healths this morn- 
ing, by his servant, without troubling himself to call,, as Miss 
Mirvan had told me he would ; but perhaps it may be only a 
country custom. 

I would not live here for the world. I care n3t how soon we 
leave town. London soon grows tiresome. I wish the captain 
would come. Mrs. Mirvan talks of the opera for this e\ 'iiii^ ; 
however, I am very indifferent about it. 

Wednesday mo • :r^ 

Well, my dear sir, I have been pleased against jny >mI], I 

could almost say ; for I must own I went out in very ill-humour, 

which I think you cannot wonder at: but the music and tie 

singing were charming; they soothed me into a pleasure Jo 

niosi grateful, the best suited to my present disposition ii ilo 

^orJd, I hope to persuade Mrs. Mirvan to go agam oii "^j^iXx 1*^:^ , 

rmsli the opora was every night. It is oi a\\ eilQtlavxi vAs* 
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the sweetest and most delightful. Some of the songs seemed to 
melt my very soul. It was what they call a serious opera, as 
the comic first singer was ill. 

To-night we go to Ranelagh. If any of those three gentlemen 
who conversed so freely about me should be there, — -but I won't 
think of it. 

Thursday morning. 

Well, my dear sir, we went to Ranelagh. It is a cbarming 
place ; and the brilliancy of the lights, on my /first entrance, 
made me almost think I was in some enchanted castle or fairy 
palace, for all looked like magic to me. 

The very first person I saw was Lord Orville. I felt so con- 
fused ! — but he did not see me. After tea, Mrs. Mirvan being 
tired, Maria and I walked round the room alone. Then again we ' 
saw him, standing by the orchestra. We, too, stopped to hear a 
singer. He bowed to me; I courtesied, and I am sure I 
coloured. We soon walked on, not liking our situation ; how- 
ever, he did not follow us ; and when we passed by the orchestra, 
again he was gone. Afterwards, in the course of the evening, 
we met him several times ; but he was always with some party, 
and never spoke to us^ though whenever he chanced to meet my 
eyes he condescended to bow. 

I cannot be but hurt at the opinion he entertains of me. It is 
true, my own behaviour incurred it — yet he is himself the most 
agreeable, and, seemingly, the most amiable man in the world, 
and, therefore, it is— ^that I am grieved to b6 thought ill of by him ; 
for of whose esteem ought we to be ambitious, if not of those 
who most merit our own ? — But it is too late to reflect upon this 
now. Well, I can't help it. However, I think I have done with 
assemblies. ^. 

This morning was destined for seeing sights, — auctions, curious 
shops, and so' forth ; but my head ached, and I was not* in 
a humour to be amused, and so I made thom go without me, 
though very unwillfngly. They are all km^\ift«&. 

And now I am sorry I did not acoompaa^ ^etcw^ iotY'^KStfar^ 
;6oi what to do with myself. 1 had lessoV^^ id.oX» \d ^c> XR*'^ 
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play to-Dight; but I believe I shall. In short, I hardly care 
whether I do or not 

* :(e 4e * '^ 4e 

I thought I had done wrong ! Mrs. Mirvan and Maria have 
been half the town over, and so entertained ! — while I, like a 
fool, staid at home to do nothings And, at an auction in Pall- 
mall, who should they meet but Lord Orvillel He sat 
next to Mrs. Mirvan, and they talked a great deal together ; but 
she gave me no account of the conversation. 

I may never have such another opportunity of seeing London ; 
I am quite sorry that I was not of the party ; but I deserved this 
mortification, for having indulged my ill-humour. 

Thnnday nigl^ 

We are just returned from the play, which was King Lear, 
and has made me very sad. We did not see any body we knew. 
Well, adieu ; it is too late to write more. 

Friday. 

Captain Mirvan is arrived. I have not spirits to give an account 
of his introduction, for he has really shocked me. I do not like 
him. He seems to be surly, vulgar, and disagreeable. 

Almost the same moment that Maria was presented to him, he 
began some rude jests upon the bad shape of her nose, and called 
her a tall, ill-formed thing. She bore it with the utmost good- 
humour ; but that kind and sweet-tempered woman, Mrs, Mirvan, 
deserved a better lot. I am amazed she would marry him. 

For my own part, I have been so shy that I have hardly 
spoken to hhn, or he to me, I cannot imagine why the family 
were so rejoiced at his return. If he had spent his whole life 
abroad, I should have supposed they might rather have been 
"^ thankful than sorrowful. However, I hope they do not think so 
ill of him as I do. At least, I am sure they have too much pru- 
dence to make it known, 

• Satnrday night. 

We have been to the Opera, and I am atiW mat^ -^X^as*^ \k^w 
^was on Tuesday, I could have thought myae\i m'Pa.^a.^^^O^xjA* 



EYELINA. 45 

for the continual talking of the company around me. We sat in 
the pit, where everybody was dressed in so high a style, that if I 
had been less delighted with the performance, my eyes would 
have found me sufficient entertainment from looking .at the 
ladies. 

I was very glad I did not sit next the captain ; for he could 
not bear the music or singers, and was extremely gross in his 
observations on both. When the opera was over, we went into 
a^place called the coffee-room, where ladies as well as gentlemen 
assemble. There are all sorts of refreshments, and the company 
walk about, and chat with the same ease and freedom as in a 
private room. 

On Monday we go to a rid otto, and on Wednesday we return 
to Howard Grove. The captain says he won't stay here to be 
smoked with filth any longer; but having been seven years 
smoked with a burning sun, he will retire to the country, and 
sink into a fair-weather chap. 

Adieu, my dear sir. 



' "^ LETTER Xni. 

Evelina in continuation, 

Tuesday, April 19. 

My dear Sir : 

We came home from the ridotto so late, or rather so 
early, that it was not possible for me to write. Indeed we did 
not go — you will be frightened to bear it — till past eleven o'clock : 
but nobody does. A terrible reverse of the order of nature ! 
We sleep with the sun, and wake with the moon. 

The room was very magnificent, the lights and decorations 
were brilliant, and the company gay and splendid. But I should 
have told you that I made many objections to being of the party, 
aopording ,to the- resolution I had formed, li.o^%N^\:^^^i^a. 
]aughed me out of my scruples, and bo oiiaft ^^«fiv\^'i"s^'^ 
^a^ssembJjr, 
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Miss Mirvan danced a minuet ; but I had not the courage to 
follow ^ex example. In our walks I saw Lord Orville. He was 
quite alone, but did not observe us. Yet as he seemed of no 
party, I thought it was not impossible that he might joints ; and 
though I (lid not wish much to dance at all — ^yet, as I was more 
acquainted with him than with any other person in the room, I must 
own I could not help thinkin^it would be infinitely more desira- 
^ ble to dance again with him nfan with an entire stranger. To be 
sure, after all that had passed, it was very ridiculous to suppose it 
even probable that Lord Orville would again honour me with his 
choice ; yet I am compelled to confess my absurdity, by way of 
explaining what follows. 

Miss Mirvan was soon engaged; and presently after a very 
fashionable, gay-looking man, who seemed about thirty years of 
age, addressed himself to me, and begged to haV^e the honour of 
dancing with me. Now Maria's partner was a gentleman of Mrs. 
Mirvan's acquaintance ; for she had told us it was highly impro- 
per for young women to dance with strangers at any public 
assembly. Indeed it was by no means my wish so to do ; yet I 
did not like to confine myself from dancing at all ;^i§ither did I 
dare refuse this gentleman as I had done Mr. Lovei; and then, if 
any acquaintance should offer, accept him ; and so, all these 
reasons combining, induced me to tell him — y*et I blush to write 
it to you ! — that I was already engaged ; by which I meant to 
keep myself at liberty to dance, or not, as matters should fall 
out. 

I suppose my -consciousness betrayed my artifice, for he looked 
at me as if incredulous ; and, instead of being satisfied with my 
answer and leaving me, according tq my expectation, he walked 
at my side, and, with the greatest ease imaginable, began a con- 
versation in the free style which only belongs to old and intimate 
acquaintance. But, what was most provoking, he asked me a 
thousand questions concerning the partner to whom Iwa» engaged. 
And »t }ast he said, *' Is it really possible that a man whom you 
Iiare honoured with your acceptance can f8alto\>e^\*\i«ii^\ft * 
ojt}/Je £-oj33 jrour gooduesa F ^K 
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I felt extremely foolish ; and hegg&di Mrs. Mirvan to lead to a ^ 
seat ; which she very obligingly did. The captain sat next her ; 
and, to my great surprise, this gentleman thought proper to 
follow, and seat himself next to me. 

*' What an insensible !" continued he ; " why, madam, you 
are missing the most delightful dance in the world ! — the man 
must be either mad or a fool. Which do you incline to think 
him yourself?" 

" Neither, sir," answered I, in some confusion. 

He^ begged my pardon for the freedom of this supposition, 

saying, " I really was off my guard, from astonishment that any 

man can be so mtich and so unaccountably his own enemy. But 

where, madam, can he possibly be ? — ^has he left the room ? or 

has he not been in it ?" 

" Indeed, sir," .said I, peevishly, "I know nothing of hin^." 

"I don't wonder that you are disconcerted, madam ; it is 
really very provoking. The best part of the evening will be 
absolutely lost. He deserves not that you should wait £ot 
him." 

"I do ^ot sir," said I, "and I beg you not to ^" 

. "Mortifpig, indeed, madam," interrupted he; "a lady to 
wait for a gentlemen ! — O, fy ! — careless fellow 1 What can 
detain him ? Will you give me leave to seek him ?" 

"If you please, sir," answered I, quite terrified lest Mrs, 
Mirvan should attend to him ; for she looked very much sur- 
prised at seeing me enter into conversation with a stranger. 

"With all my heart," cried he; "pray, /what coat has he 

on.'' 

" Indeed I never looked at it." "- 

" Out upon him !" cried he : " What ! did he %ddress you in a 
coat not worth looking at ? What a shabby wretch I" 

How ridiculous 1 I really could not help laughing, which, I 
fear, encouraged him, for he went on^ — ;* 

" Charming breature ! and can you Te«M5i;1tot '^ xisaj^^^Js!^ 
so much sweetDess? Can you, like patieace on a «w3rwww\.w^.. 
swIJe ID the midst of disappointment "i 1?ot m^ ^^xV.'Oa.^^^ 
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am not the offended person, my indignation is so great that Hong 
to kick the fellow round the room ! — ^unless, indeed," (hesitating 
and looking earnestly at me), "unless, indeed, it is a partner of 
your own creating /" 

I was dreadfully abashed, and could not make any answer. 

" But no !" cried he again, and with a warmth, ** it cannot be 

that you are so cruel I Softness itself is painted on your eyes. 

You could not, surely, have the barbarity so wantonly to tiifle 
with m^ misery." 

I turned away from this nonsense with real disgust. Mrs. Mir- 
van saw mj confusion, but was perplexed what to think of it, 
and I could not explain to her the cause, lest the captain should 
hear me. I therefore proposed to walk ; she consented, and we 
all rose ; but, would you believe it ? this man had the assurance 
to rise too, and walk close by my side, as if of my party ! 

" Now," cried he, " T hope we shall see this ingrate. Is that 
he," (pointing to an old man who was lame), " or that ?" And 
in this manner he asked of whoever was old or ugly in the room. 
I made no sort of answer ; and when he found that I was reso- 
lutely silent, and walked on as much as I could wit^ut observ- 
ing him, he suddenly stamped his foot, and cried out in a 
passion, " Fool I idiot 1 booby !" 

I turned hastily towards him: "0, madam," continued he, 
" forgive my vehemence ; but I am distracted to think there should 
exist a wretch who can slight a blessing for which I would forfeit 
my life ! Oh that I could but meet him I I would soon — But I 
grow angry : pardon me, madam, my passions are violent, and 
your injuries affect me 1" 

I began -to apprehend he was a madman, and stared at him 
with the utmost astonishment. " I se'e you are moved, madam," 
said he : " generous creature ! — but don't be alarmed, I am cool 
again, I am indeed, — upon my soul, I am : — ^I entreat you, most 
lovely of mortals ! I entreat you to be easy." 

*^ Indeed, sir" said I, very seriously, "I must insist upon your 
Jeavjng' we : you are quite a stranger to m^, au^ 1 «AXi \i<^^ 
vnused and averse to jQur language and youx mMmet^?^ 
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This seemed to have some effect on him. He made me a 1( 
bow, begged my pardon, and vowed he would not for the worl( 
offend me, V 

"Then, sir, you must leave me," cried -I. 

" I am gone, madam, I am" gone !" with a most tragical air ; 
and he marched away at a quick pace out of sight in a moment ; 
but before I had time to congratulate mysell^ he was again at my 
elbow. 

" And could you really let me go, and not be sorry ? — Can you 
see me suffer torments inexpressible, and yet return all your 
favour for that miscreant who flies you ? Ungrateful puppy ! I 
could bastinado him 1*' 

" For heaven's sake my dear," cried Mrs. Mirvan, " who is he 
tolking of r 

" Indeed, I do not know, madam," said I : " but I wish he 
would leave me." 

" What's all that there ?" cried the captain. 

The man made a low bow, and said, " Only, sir, a slight 
objection wbich this young lady makes to dancing with me, and 
which I am endeavouring to obviate. I shall think myself 
greatly honoured if you will intercede for me." 

" That lady, sir," said the captain, coldly, " is her own mis- 
tress." And he walked sullenly on. 

" You, madam," said the man, who looked delighted, to Mrs. 
Mirvan, " you, T hope, will have the goodness to speak for me." 

" Sir," answered she gravely, " I have not the pleasure of being 
acquainted with you." 

" I hope when you have, ma'am," cried he, undaunted, " you 
will honour me with your approbation: but, while I am yet 
unknown to you, it would be truly generous in you to counten- 
ance me ; and I flatter myself, madam, that you will not have 
cause to repent it." 

Mrs*. Mirvan, with an embarrassed air, replied, " I do not at ail 
mean, sir, to doubt jour being a gentlemaii— \i\x\i ^'^ 

** But' what, madam 1 — that doubt xftmoN^jd, ^^^^1 a'buXT*'' 

8 
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J" >^ell, sir," said Mrs. Mirvan (with a good-humoured smile), 

.vill even treat you with your own plainness, and try what 

*ict that will have on you : I must therefore tell you, once for 

^ — '-^ 

^^f 4; Q pardon me, madam !" interrupted he eagerly, " you must 
not proceed with those words once for all ; no, if / have been too 
^ plain, and, though a man, deseiTe a rebuke, remember, dear 
ladies, that if you copy, you ought in justice to excuse me." 
We both stared at the man's strange behaviour. 
**Be nobler than your sex," continued he, turning to me, 
" honour me with one dance, and give up the ingrate who has 
merited so ill your patience." 

Mrs. Mirvan looked with astonishment at us both. 

" Whom does he speak of, my dear ? You never men- 
tioned ^" 

" madam !" exclaimed he, " he was not worth mentioning 
— ^it is a pity he was ever thought of; but let us forget his exis^ 
tence. One dance is all I solicit. Permit me, madam, the hon- 
our of this young lady's hand ; it will be a favour I shall ever 
most gratefully acknowledge." 

" Sir," answered she, " fevours and strangers have with me no 
connection." 

" If you have hitherto," said he, " confined your benevolence to 
^ your intimate friends, suffer me to be the first for whom your 
charity is enlarged.'* 

** Well, sir, I know not what to say to you, — but ^" 

He stopped her but with so many urgent entreaties, that she 
at last told me I must either go down one dance or avoid his 
importunities by returning home. I hesitated which alternative 
to choose : but this impetuous man at length prevailed, and I was 
obliged to consent t-o dince with him. 

And thus was my deviation from truth punished j and thus did 
this man's determined boldness conquer. 
I>unng the dance, before we were too much engaged in it for ' 
conversatioD, he vras extremely provoking aAioxxtm-y partueir^ «s^^ ' 
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tried every means in his power to make me own tlya!^ 
deceived him ; which, though I would not so far humble tk 
as to acknowledge, was indeed but too obvious. 

Lord Orville, I fancy, did not dance at all. He seemed to iV^ 
a large acquaintance, and joined several different parties; buiN 
you will easily suppose I was not much pleased to see him, in a 
few minutes after I was gone, walk towards the place I had just 
left, and bow to, and join Mrs. Mirvan ! 

How unlucky I thought myself that I had not longer with- 
stood this stranger's importunities ! The moment we had gone 
down the dance, I was hastening away from him ; but he stop- 
ped me, and said, " that I could by no means return to my 
party without giving offence, before we had done our duty of 
walking up the danced As I know nothing at all of these rules 
and customs, I was obliged to submit to his directions ; but I 
fancy I looked rather uneasy, for he took notice of my inatten- 
tion, saying, in his free way, " Whence that anxiety ? Why are 
those lovely eyes perpetually averted ?" 

" I wish you would say no more to me, sir," cried I, peevishly : 
" you -have already destroyed all my happiness for this even- 
ing." 

" Good Heaven ! what is it I have done ? How have I mer- 
ited this scorn ?" 

" You have tormented me to death ; you have forced me from 
my friends, and intruded yourself upon me, against my will, for a 
partner." 

" Surely, my dear madam, we ought to be better friends, since 
there seems to be something of sympathy in the frankness of our 
dispositions, ^nd yet, were you not an angel, how do you think 
I could brook such contempt ?" 

" If I have offended you," cried I, " you have but to leave me ; 
and 0, how I wish you would !" 

" My dear creature," said he, half-laughing, " why^ wkere could 
you be. educated .?" 

'' Where I most sincerely wish 1 nov^ ^as»^r 
''How conscious you must be, a\\ \>e8i\x\:\^\3\ ^^^» 1^^ '^^^'''^^ 
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those charming airs serve only to heighten the bloom of your 
x'^mplexion !'* , 

-^ " Your freedom, sir, where you are more acquainted may per- 

JJ'S be less disagreeable ; but to me ^" 

" You do me justice," cried he, interrupting me ; "yes, I do 
indeed improve upon acquaintance ; you will hereafter be quite 
charmed with me." 

" Hereafter, sir, I hope I shall never 

" O, hush ! hush ! Have you forgot the situation in which I 
found you ? Have you forgot, that when deserted, I pursued you ; 
when betrayed, I adored you but for me " 

" But for you, sir, I might perhaps have been happy " 

" What, then, am I to conclude that, hut for me, your partner 
would have appeared ? Poor fellow ! and did my presence awe 
him ?" 

" I wish his presence, sir, could awe you /" 

" His presence ! Perhaps then you see him ?" 

" Perhaps, sir, I do," cried I, quite wearied of his raillery. 

" Where ! where ? for Heaven's sake show me the wretch !'• 

" Wretch, sir !" 

"O, a very savage ! — a sneaking, shame-faced, despicable 
puppy!" 

I know not what bewitched me, but my pride was hurt, and 
my spirits were tired, and — in short I had the folly, Igoking at • 
I Lord Orville, to repeat, " Despicable, you think ?" J \ 

His eyes instantly followed mine. " Why, is that the gentle- 
man V* 

I made no answer ; I could not affirm, and T would not deny ; 
for I hoped to be relieved from his teasing by his mistake. 

The very moment we had done what he called our duty, I 
eagerly desired to return to Mrs. Mirvan. 

" To your partner, I presume, madam ?" said he, very gravely. 

This quite confounded me. I dreaded lest this mischievous 
nj/ii^ j^^norant of his rank, should address himself to Lord Orville, 
and say something which might expose my atti^cft. ¥ooV\ \!0 
fro/re myself in such difficulties! I now teaxed ^\La\.\ V^^l 

I 
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before wished ; aod therefore, Jo avoid Lord Orville, I was 
obliged myself to propose going down another dance though I 
was ready to sink with sharae while I spoke. 

" But your partner^ ma'am ?" said he, affecting a very solemn 
air ; " perhaps he may resent my detaining you : if you will give 
me leave to ask his consent ^" 

" Not for the universe." 

" Who is he, madam ?" 

I wished myself a hundred miles off. He repeated bis ques- 
tion, "- What is his name ?" 

^* Nothing — ^nobody — I don't know — — " 

He assumed a most important solemnity : " How ! not know ? 
Give me leave, my dear madam, to recommend this caution to 
you : never dance in public with a stranger, — with one whose 
name you are unacquainted with, — who may be a mere adven- 
turer, a man of no character : consider to what impertinence you 
may expose yourself." 

Was ever any thing so ridiculous ? I could not help laughing 
in spite of my vexation. 

At this instant, Mrs. Mirvan, followed by Lord Orville, walked 
up to us. You will easily believe it was not diflScult for me to 
recover my gravity; but what was my consteraation, when this 
strange man, destined to be the scourge of my artifice, exclaimed, 
" Ha ! my Lord Orville ! I protest I did not know your lordship. 
What can I say for my usurpation ! Yet, * faith my lord, such a 
prize was not to be neglected." 

My shame and confusion were unspeakable. Who could have 
supposed or foreseen that this man knew Lord Orville ? But 
falsehood is not more unjustifiable than unsafe. 

Lord Orville, well he^ might, looked all amazement. 

" The philosophic coldness of your lordship," continued this 
odious creature, " every man is not endowed, with. I have used 
my utmost endeavours to entertain this lady, though I fear with- 
out success ; and your lordship will not \i^ «t \\\.\\a ^?)^^x^\^*^ 
acquainted with the difficulty wliicli alleu^ft^ T3Q^ Y^owkv\i"^ '^^ 
honour of only one dance." Then tuinm^ \*o m^^^Vo"^^^ '»» 
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ing with shame, while Lord Orville stood motionless, and Mrs. 
Mirvan astonished, he suddenly seized my hand, saying, " Think 
ray lord, what must be my reluctance to resign this fair hand to 
your lordship T' 

In the same instant, Lord Orville took it- of him ; I coloured 
violently, and made an effort to recover it. " You do me too 
much honour, sir," cried he, with an air of gallantry, pressing it 
to his lips before he let it go ; " however, I shall be happy to pro- 
fit by it, if this lady," turning to Mrs. Mirvan, " will permit me to 
seek for her party." 

To compel him thus to dance I could not endure ; and 
eagerly called out, ** By no means — not for the world ! I must 
beg " 

" Will you honour me^ madam, with your commands f cried 
my tormentor ; " may / seek the lady's party ?" 

" No sir," answered I, turning from him. 

" What shall be done, my dear ?" said Mrs. Mirvan. 

" Nothing, ma'am ; any thing, I mean " 

" But do you dance, or not ? You see his lordship waits j' 

" I hope not — I -]>eg that — I would not for the world— I am sure 
I ought to — to ^" 

I could not speak ; but that confident man, determining to dis- 
cover whether or not I had deceived him, said to Lord Orville, 
who stood suspended, " My lord, this affair, which at present 
seems perplexed, I will briefly explain : this lady proposed to me 
another dance, — nothing could have made me more happy, — ^I 
only wished for your lordship's permission ; which, if now 
granted, will, I am persuaded, set every thing right." 
* I glowed with indignation. " No, sir ; it is your absence, and 
that alone, can set every thing right." 

" For Heaven's sake, my dear," cried Mrs. Mirvan, who could 

no longer contain her surprise, " what does all this mean ? were 

you pre-engaged ? had Lord Orville '' 

** No, madam," cried I, " only — only I did not know that gen- 

iJeznan, — and so, — and 80 I thought — ^I intended-—! •" 

Overpowered by all that had passed I \\ad liot eliftiigOcL Vi 
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make my mortifying explanation : my spirits quite failed me, and 
I burst into tears. 

They all seemed shocked and amazed. 

" What is the matter, my dearest love T cried Mrs. Mioran, 
with the kindest concern. 

** What have I done ?" exclaimed my evil genius, and ran 
oflSciously for a glass of water." 

However, a hint was sufficient for Lord Orville, who compre- 
hended all I would have explained. He immediately led me to a' 
seat, and said, in a low voice, " Be not distressed, I beseech you ; 
I shall ever think my name honoured by your making use of 
it." 

This poli^ness relieved me. A general murmur had alarmed 
Miss Mirvan, who flew instantly to me ; while Lord Orville, the 
moment Mrs. Mirvan had taken the water, led my tormentor 
away. 

" For Heaven's sake, dear madam," cried I, " let me go home ; 
indeed I camiot stay here any longer.'^" 

" L^t us all go," cried my kind Maria. "* 

" But the captain, what will he say ? I had better go home in 
a chair." 

Mrs. Mirvan consented, and I rose to depart. Lord Orville 
and that man both came to me. The first, with an attention I 
but ill merited from him, led me to a chair ; while the other fol- 
lowed, pestering me with apologies. I wished to have made 
mine to Lord Orville, but was too much ashamed. 

It was about one o'clock. Mrs. Mirvan's servants saw me 
home. 

And now, what again shall ever tempt me to an assembly ! I 
dread to hear what you will think of me, my naost dear and 
honoured sir : you will need your uVnost partiality to receive me 
without displeasure. ^ \ 

This morning Lord Orville has sent to inquire after our health ; 
and Sir Clement Willoughby (for that I find'is the name oC m^ 
persecutor) has called ; but I would not go do^rcL^\sC\\^^S^\!kfe^^s» 
gone. 
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^ And now, my dear sir, I can somewhat account for the strange 
provoking, and ridiculous conduct of this Sir Clement last night 
for Miss Mirvan sajs he is the very man with whom she heard 
Lord Orville conversing at Mrs Stanley's when I was spoken of 
in so mortifying a manner. He was pleased to say he was glad 
to hear I was a fool ; and therefore, I suppose, he concluded he 
might talk as much nonsense as he pleased to me : however, I 
am very indifferent as to his opinion ; but for Lord Orville, — if 
then he thought me an idiot, now I am sure he must suppose me 
both bold and presuming. Make use of his name ? what imper- 
tinence ! — he can never know how it happened ; he can only 
imagine it was from an excess of vanity. Well, however, I 
shall leave this bad city to-morrow, and never again will I enter 
it. ' 

The captain intends to take us to-night to the fantoccini. I 
cannot bear that captain ; I can give you no idea how gross he is. 
I heartily rejoice that he was not present at the disagreeable con- 
. elusion of yesterday's ad^^entu^e, for I am sure he would have 
contributed to my confusion ; which might perhaps have diverted 
him, as he seldom or never smiles but at some other person's 
expense. 

And here I conclude my London letters, — and without any 
regret ; for I am too inexperienced and ignorant to conducts my- 
self with propriety in this town, where every thing is new to me, 
and many things are unaccountable and perplexing. 

Adieu my dear sir ; Heaven restore me safely to you ; I wish 
I was to go immediately to Berry Hill ; yet the wish is ungrate- 
ful to Mrs. Mirvan, and therefore I will repress it. I shall write 
an account of the fantoccini from Howard Grove. We have not 
been to half the public places that are now open, though I^dare 
say you will think we have been to all. But they are almost as 
innumerable as the persons who fill them. 
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Letter xiv. 

Uvelina in continuation* 

Queen* Anne-8ireet, April 18. 

How much will you be surprised, my dearest sir, at receiving 
another letter from London, of your Evelina's writing? But 
believe me, it was not my fault, neither is it my happiness, that 
I am still here : our journey has been postponed by an accident 
equally unexpected and disagreeable. 

We went last night to see the fantoccini, where we had infi- 
nite entertainment from the performance of a little comedy in 
French and Italian, by puppets, so admirably managed, that they 
both astonished and diverted us all, except the captain, who has 
a fixed and most prejudiced hatred of whatever is not English. 

When it was over, while we waited for the coach, a tall elder- 
ly woman brushed quickly past us calling out, " My God 1 what 
shall I do?" 

" Why, what would you do ?" cried the captain, 

" Mafoi^ MoTisieur^'' answered she, " I have lost my company j 
and in this place I don't know nobody." 

There was something foreign in her accent, though it was 
difficult to discover whether she was an English or a French 
woman. She was very well dressed, and seemed so entirely at 
a loss what to do, that Mrs. Mirvan proposed to the captain to 
assist her. 

" Assist her!" cried he, " ay,. with all my heart; let a linkboy 
call her a coach." 

There was not one to be had, and it rained very fast. 
* " Mon Dieu .'" exclaimed the stranger, " what shall become of 
me ? Je suis au disespoirJ^ 

" Dear sir," cried Miss Mirvan, " pray let us take the poor 
lady into our coach. She is quite alone and a foreigner " 

".She's never the better for that,^' aTiav?eTft^\i^\ '''' '^^ \s>w"K^\i^ 
a woman of the town, for any thing -you "kiiON^r 
''She does not appear sucV said M.t^.lA:\xNm\ '' «cA'^^^^ 
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she seems so much distressed, that we shall but follow the golden 
rule, if we carry her to her lodgings." 

"You are mighty fond of new acquaintance," returned he: 
" but first let us know if she be going our way." 

Upon enquiry, we found that she lived in Oxford-ioad ' and 
after some disputing, the captain, surlily and with a very bad grace^ 
consented to admit her into his coach ; though he soon convinced 
us that he was determined she should not be. too much obliged 
to him, for he seemed absolutely bent upon quarrelling with her ; 
for which strange inhospitality I can assign no other reason than 
that she appeared to be a foreigner. 
^ The conversation began by her telling us that she had been in 
England only two days ; that the gentlemen belonging to her were 
Parisians, and had left her to seek for a hackney-coacb, as her 
own carriage was abroad ; and that she had waited for them till 
she Was quite frightened, and concluded that they had lost them- 
selves. 

" And pray," said the captain, ** why did you go to a public 
place without an Englishman ?" 

" Ma foi, sir," answered she, " because none of my acquaint- 
ance is in town." 

" Why, then," said he, " Til tell you what, your best way is to 
go out of it yourself." 

'* Pardi monsieur^^'* returned she, " and so I shall ; for I promise 
you, I think the English a parcel of brutes : and Til go back to 
France as fast as I can, for I would not live among none of 
you." 

** Who wants you f" cried the captain : " do you suppose, 
Madame French, we have not enough of other nations to pick our 
pockets already? Til warrant you there's no need for you for to 
put in your oar." .* 

" Pick your pockets, sir ! I wish nobody wanted to pick your 
pockets no naore then I do ; and I'll promise you you'd be safe 
enough. But there*a no nation imder the sun can beat the En- 
^//sJi for ill'politeneas ; for my part, I hate the vety ^\^\i\i cAxJcv^m"^ 
^d so I shall only just visit a person of quaWty ot tNNO o^ m^ 
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particular acquaintance, and then I shall go back again to 
France." 

" Ay, do," cried he ; " and then go to the devil together, for 
that's the fittest voyage for the French and the quality." 

" We'll take care, . however," cried the stranger with great 
vehemence, " not to admit none of your vulgar, unmannered 
English among us." 

" Oh, never fear," returned he coolly, " we sha'n't dispute the 
point with you ; you and the quality may have the devil all to 
yourselves." 

Desirous of chsaiging the subject of conversation which now 
became very alarming, Miss Mirvan called out, " Lord, how slow 
the man drives !" 

" Never mind, Moll," said her father " I'll warrant you he'll 
drive fast enough to-morrow, when you are going to Howard 
Grove." 

" To Howard Grove !" exclaimed the stranger ; ** why, mon 
Pieu, do you know Lady Howard ?" 

" Why, what if we do ?" answered he ; " that's nothing to you ; 
she's none of i/our quality, I'll promise you." 

" Who told you that ?" cried she ; " you don't know nothing 
about the matter ! Ijesides you are the ill-bredest person I ever » 
see ; and as to your knowing Lady Howard, I don't believe no 
such a thing unless indeed you ^re her steward." 

The captain, swearing terribly, said, with great fiiry, " You 
would much sooner be taken for her washwoman." 

" Her washwoman indeed ! — Ha, ha, ha ! why you ha'n't no 
eyes ; did you ever see a washwoman in such a gown as this ! — 
Besides, I'm no such mean person ; for I'm as good as Lady 
Howard, and as rich too, and besides, Fm now come to England 
to visit her." 

" You may spare yourself that there trouble," said the captain ; 
" she has paupers enough about her already." 

"Paupers, mister! — no more a pauper tlx^CL ^^Qxn^^^^^"^ ^^ 
much neither! — but you are a low, d\Ttj ift\\cyw^«tt.^ \ ^'^'^'^ 
stoop to take no more notice of you." "^ 
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" Dirty fellow !" exclaimed the captain, seizing both her wrists ; 
** hark you Mrs. Frog, you'd best hold your tongue ; for I must 
make bold to tell you, if you don't that I shall make no ceremony 
of tripping you out of tTie window, and there you may lie in 
the mud till some of your monseers come to help you out of 
it." 

Their increasing passion quite terrified us ; and Mrs. MirvaD 
was beginning to remonstrate with the captain when we were all 
silenced by what follows. 

" Let me go, villain that you are ! let me go, or I'll promise 
you I'll get you put in prison for this usage. I'm no common 
person, I assure you ; and, mafoi, I'll go to Justice Fielding about 
you ; for I'm a person of fashion and I'll make you know it, or 
my name ain't Duval." 

I heard no more : amazed, frightened and unspeakably shocked, 
an exclamation of " Gracious Heaven /" escaped me, and more 
dead than alive, I sunk into Mrs. Mirvan's arms. But let me 
draw a veil over a scene too cruel for a heart so compassionately 
tender as yours : it is sufficient that you know this supposed for- ' 
eigner proved to be Madame Duval, the grandmother of your 
Evelina ! 

O sir, to discover so near a relation in a woman who had thus 
introduced herself! what would become of me, were it not for 
you my protector, my friend, and my refuge ? 

My extreme concern and Mrs. Mirvan's surprise immediately 
betrayed me. But I will not shock you with the manner of her 
acknowledging me, or the bitterness, the grossnessr—l cannot 
otherwise express myself — with which she spoke of those un- 
happy past transactions you have so pathetically related to me. 
All the misery of a much injured parent, dear though never seen 
— regretted, though never known, crowded so forcibly upon ray 
memory, that they rendered this interview — one only excepted. 
the most afflicting I can ever know. 

Wlten we stopped at her lodgings she desired me to accom- 
psnjrjier into the house, and said she could eaaWy i^Tocxxt^ ^^x^oxsi 
^z- lae to sleep in. AJarmed and trembling, iVxnft^ \o U\^, 
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Mirvan. " My daughter, madam/' said that sweet woman, " can- 
not so abruptly part with her young friend ; you must allow a 
little time to wean them from each other." 

" Pardon me, ma'am," answered Madame Duval (who frora.^ 
the time of her being known somewhat softened her manners)*, 
" miss can't possibly be so nearly connected to this child as I 
am." 

"No matter for that," cried the captain (who espoused my 
cause to satisfy his own pique, though an awkward apology had 
passed between them), " she was sent to us ; and so d'ye see, we 
don't choose to part with her." 

I promised to wait upon her at what time she pleased the next 
day ; and, after a short debate, she desired me to breakfast with 
her, and we proceeded to Queen-Anne street. 

What an unfortunate adventure ; I could not close my eyes 
the whole night. A thousand times I wished I had never left 
Berry Hill : however, my return thither sha^l be accelerated to the 
utmost of my power ; and, once more in that abode of tranquil 
happiness, I will suffer no temptation to allure me elsewhere. 

Mrs. Mirvan was so kind as to accompany me to Madame 
Duval's house this morning. The captain, too, offered his ser- 
vices ; which I declined, from a fear she should suppose I meant 
to insult her. 

She frowned most terribly upon Mrs. Mirvan ; but she receivr 
ed me with as much tenderness as I believe she is capable of feel- 
ing. Indeed, our meeting seems really to have affected her ; for 
when, overcome by the variety of emotions which the sight of 
her occasioned, I almost fainted in her arms, she burst into tears, 
and said, "Let me not lose my poor daughter a second time !" 
This unexpected humanity softened me extremely ; but she very 
soon excited my warmest indignation, by the ungrateful mention 
she made of the best of men, my dear and most generous bene- 
factor. However, grief and anger mutually gave way to teiior» 
upon her avowing the intention of l[ieT\m\AX\^"^x^^«xA^^^ '^'^ 
make me return with her to France. TlVA^, &\x^ %«iv$v^ v^'aa %.^^'&^ 
she bad formed from the instant a\ie \\a.^\Lek^x^ ^^ m^\s«?v> 
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which, she protested, did not reach her ears till I must have been 
twelve years of age ; but Monsieur Duval, who she declared was 
the worst husband in the world, would not permit her to do any- 
thing she wished : he had been dead but three months ; which, 
had been employed in arranging certain affairs, that were no 
sooner settled than she set oflf for England. She was already out 
of mourning, for she said nobody here could tell how long she 
had been a widow. 

She must have been married very early in life : what her age 
is I do not know : but she really looks to be less than fifty. She 
dresses very gaily, paints very high, and the traces of former 
beauty are still very visible in her face. 

I know not when, or how, this visit would have ended, had 
not the captain called for Mrs. Mirvan, and absolutely insisted 
upon my attending her. He is become, very suddenly, so warm- 
ly my friend, that I quite dread his officiousness. Mrs. Mirvan, 
however, whose principal study seems to be healing those wounds 
which her husband inflicts, appeased Madame Duval's wrath, by a 
very polite invitation to drink tea, and spend the evening here. 
Not without great diflSculty was the captain prevailed upon to 
defer his journey some time longer ; but what could be done ? 
It would have been* indecent for me to have quitted town the 
very instant I discovered that Madame Duval was in it; and to 
have staid here solely under her protection — Mrs. Mirvan, thank 
Heaven, was too kind for such a thought. That she should fol- 
low us to Howard Grove I almost equally dreaded. It is there- 
fore determined that we remain in London for some days, or a 
* week ; though the captain has declared that the old French hxig^ 
\ as he is pleased to call her, shall fare never the better for it. 
I My only hope is to get safe to Berry Hill ; where, counselled 
and sheltered by you, I shall have nothing more to fear. Adieu, 
my ever dear and most honoured sir ! I shall have no happiness 
tiJl I am again with you. 
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*t neither 
' LETTER XV. ^ heart, 

Mr, Villars to Evelina, 

Berry Hill, AprU 16. 

In the belief and hope that my Evelina would, ere now, have, 
bid adieu to London, I had intended to have deferred writing 
till J heard of her -return to Howard Grove ; but the letter I 
have this moment received,,with intelligence of Madame Duval's 
arrival in England, demanda an immediate answer. 

Her journey hither equally grieves and alarms me. How 
much did I pity my child, when I read of a discovery at once so 
unexpected and iinwished 1 I have long dreaded this meeting and 
its consequence ; to claim you seems naturally to follow acknowl- 
edging you. I am well acquainted with her disposition,. and have 
for many years foreseen the contest which now threatens us. 

T)niel as are the circumstances of this affair, you must not, my 
love, suffer it to depress your spirits ; remember, that while life 
is lent me, I will devote it to your service : and, for future time, 
I will make such provision as shall seem to me most conducive 
to your future happiness. Secure of my protection, and relying 
on my tenderness, let no apprehensions of Madame Duval disturb 
your peace ; conduct yourself towards her with all the respect 
and deference due to so near a relation, remembering always that 
the failnre of duty on her part can by no means justify any neg- 
lect on .yours. Indeed, the more forcibly you are struck with 
improprieties and misconduct in another, the greater should be 
your observance and diligence to avoid even the shadow of sim- 
ilar errors. Be careful, therefore, that no remissness of attention, 
no indifference of obliging, make known to her the independence 
I assure you of; but when she fixes the time for leaving Eng- 
land, trust to me the task of refusing your attending her; disa- 
greeable to myself, I own, it will be ; yet to you it would b^ Ixn- 
proper, if not impossible. 
In regard to her opinion of me, I am moT^ ^.ortT^ '^"a». ^ns^ 
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which, she ^^ her determined blindness; the ptliation which she 
twelve yea^ ^vant of, for her own conduct, leads her to seek for fail- 
tlie worsjj nil ^i^q were concerned in those unhappy transactions 
^^JWKich she has so much reason to lament. And ^is, as it is the 
cause, so we must in some measure consider it as the excuse of 
her inveteracy. 

How grateful to me are your wishes to return to Berry Hill ! 
Your lengthened stay in London, and the dissipation in which I 
find you are involved, fill me with uneasiness. I mean not, how- 
ever, that I would have you sequester yourself from the party to 
which you belong, since Mrs. Mirvan might thence infer a reproof 
which your youth and her kindness would render inexcusable. 
I will not, therefore, enlarge upon this subject; but content 
myself with telling you, that I shall heartily rejoice when I hear 
of your safe arrival at Howard Grove, for which place I hope 
you will be preparing at the time you receive this letter. 

I cannot too much thank you, my best Evelina, for the 
minuteness of your communications. Continue to me this indul- 
gence, for I should be miserable if in ignorance of your proceed- 



ings. 



How new to you is the scene of life in which you are engaged ! 
— balls, plays, operas, ridottos ! — Ah, my child ! at your return 
hither, how will you bear the change ? My heart trembles for 
your future tranquillity. Yet I will hope every thing from the 
unsullied whiteness of your soul, and the native liveliness of 
your disposition. 

I am sure I need not say how much more I was pleased with 
the mistakes of your inexperience at the private ball than with 
the attempted adoption of more fashionable manners at the 
ridotto. But your confusion and mortifications were such as to 
entirely silence all reproofs on my part. 

I hope you will see no more of Sir Clement Willoughby, whose 

conversation and boldness are extremely disgustful to me. I was 

ffratiffed by the ^ood-nature of Lord Orville, upon your making 

use of bis name ; but I hope you will never agam ^\)A* \\* \jc> «a<^ 
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Heaven bless ^e, my dear child ! 'and grant that neither 
misfortune nor vice may ever rob thee of that gayety of heart, 
tyhich, resulting from innocence, while it constitutes your own, 
contributes also to the felicity of all who know you ! 

Abthur Villars. 



LETTER XVI. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, Villars, 

Qaeen-Aime-street, Thursday morning, April 14. 

Before our dinner was over yesterday Madame Duval came 
to tea ; though it will lessen your surprise to hear that it was 
near five o'clock, for we never dine till the day is almost over. 
She was asked into another room while the table was cleared, 
and then was invited to partake of the dessert. 

She was attended by a French gentleman, whom she introduced 
by the name of Monsieur du Bois ; Mrs. Mirvan received them 
both with her usual politeness ; but the captain looked very 
much displeased ; and after a short silence, veiy sternly said to 
Madame Duval, " Pray, who asked you to bring that there spark 
with you ?" 

" Oh," cried she, " T never go nowhere without him." 

Another short silence ensued, which was terminated by the 
captain's turning roughly to the foreigner, and saying, " Do you 
know, monseer^ that you are the first Frenchman I ever let come 
into my house ?" 

Monsieur du Bois made a profound bow. He speaks no Eng- 
lish, and understands it so imperfectly that he might possibly 
imagine he had received a compliment. 

Mrs. Mirvan endeavoured to divert the captain's ill-humour by 

starting new subjects : but he left to her all the trouble of support- 
ing them, and leaned back in his chair in gloomy ^xW^c^^ ^t.^^-^N* 

vihen any opportunity offered of uttering som^ ^axe,«iSjm >\^a^ "^'^ 

French. Finding her efforts to render tiie e^etiVsi^ ^•^r^^'s^ 
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were fruitless, Mrs. Mirvan proposed a party to Ranelagh. Mad- 
ame Duval joyfully consented to it ; and the captain, though he 
railed against the dissipation of the women, did not oppose it : 
and therefore Maria and I ran up stairs to dress ourselves. 

Before we were ready, word was brought us that Sir Clement 
Willoughby was in the drawing-room. He introduced himself 
under the pretence of inquiring after all our healths, and entered 
the room with the easy aiFof an old acquaintance ; though Mrs. 
Mirvan confesses that he seemed embarrassed when he found 
how coldly he was received, not only by the captain, but by her- 
self. 

I was extremely disconcerted at the thoughts of seeing this 
man again, and did not go down stairs till I was called to tea. 
He was then deeply engaged in a discourse upon French manners 
with Madame Duval and the captain ; and the subject Eleemed so 
entirely to engross him, that he did not, at first, observe my 
entrance into the room. Their conversation was supported with 
great vehemence ; the captain roughly maintaining the superiority 
of the English in every particular, and Madame Duval warmly 
refusing to allow of it in any : while Sir Clement exerted all his 
powers of argument and of ridicule, to second and strengthen 
whatever was advanced by the captain ; for he had the sagacity 
to discover that he could take no method so efiectual for making 
the master of the house his friend as to make Madame Duval his 
enemy ; and, indeed, in a very short time, he had reason to con- 
gratulate himself upon his successful discernment. 
^^ As soon as he saw me he made a most respectful bow, and 
hoped I had not sufiered from the fatigue of the ridotto : I made 
no other answer than a slight inclination of the head, for I was 
very much ashamed of that whole afiair. He then returned to 
the disputants ; where he managed the argument so skilfully, at 
once provoking Madame Duval and delighting the captain, that I 
could not forbear admiring his address, though I condemned his 
subt]ety. Mrs. Mirvan, dreading such violent antagonists, ^at- 
tempted frequently to change the subject*, axvd she might have 
succeeded, but for- the interposition of S>\t CVeici^xv^ ^\xci ^o\^^ 
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not suflfer it to be given up, and supported it with such humour 
and satire, that he seems to have won the captain's heart ; though 
their united forces so enraged and overpowered Madame Duval 
that she really trembled with passion. 

I was very glad when Mrs. Mir^^an said it was time to be gone. 
Sir Clement arose to take leave ; but the captain very cordially 
invited him to join our party ; he had an engagement, he said, 
but would give it up to have that pleasure. 

Some little confusion ensued in ^regard to our manner of set- 
ting off. Mrs. Mirvan offered Madame Duval a place in her 
coach, and proposed that we four females should go all together ; 
however, this she rejected, declaring she would by no means go 
so far without a gentleman, and wondering so polite a lady could 
make so English a proposal. Sir Clement Willoughby said his 
chariot was waiting at the door, and begged to know if it could 
be of any use. It was af last decided that a hackney-coach 
should be called for Monsieur du Bois and Madame Duval, in 
which the captain, and, at his request, Sir Clement, went also. 
Mrs. and Miss Mirvan and I had a peaceful and comfortable ride 
by ourselves. 

1 doubt not but they quarrelled all the way ; for when we met 
at Ranelagh every one seemed out of humour ; and though we 
joined parties, poor Madame Duval was avoided as much as pos- 
sible by all but me. 

The room was so very much crowded, that but for the uncom- 
mon assiduity of Sir Clement Willoughby we should not have 
been able to procure a box (which is the name given to the 
arched recesses that are appropriated for tea-parties) till half the 
company had retired. As we were taking possessioi' of our 
places, some ladies of Mrs. Mirvan's acquaintance stopped to speak 
to her, and persuaded her to take a round with them. When she 
returned to us, what was my surprise to see that Lord Orville had 
joined her party ! The ladies walked on : Mrs. Mirvan seated 
herself, and made a slight though respectful invitation, t/o La^d. 
Orville to drink his tea with us ; wbich to isij no «ai?!5\ Q.oTi&\Kt- 
Milon, he accepted. 
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I felt a confusion unspeakable at again seeing him, from lie 
recollection of the ridotto adventure : nor did my situation lessen 
it ; for I was seated between Madame Duval and Sir Clement, 
who seemed as little as myself to desire Lord Orville's presence. 
Indeed, the continual wrangling and ill-breeding of Captain Mir- 
vau and Madame Duval made me blush that I belonged to them. 
And poor Mrs. Mirvan and her amiable daughter had still less 
reason to be satisfied. 

A general silence ensued after he was seated : his appearance, 
from different motives, gave a universal restraint to everybody. 
What his own reasons were for honouring us with his company I 
cannot imagine; unless, indeed, he had a curiosity to know 
whether I should invent any new impertinence concerning him. 

The first speech was made by Madame Duval, who said, " It's 
quite a shocking thing to see ladiq^ come to so genteel a place 
as Ranelagh with hats on ; it has a monstrous vulgar look : I 
can't think what they wear them for. There is na such a thing 
to be seen in Paris." 

• " Indeed," cried Sir Clement, " I must own myself no advocate 
for hats ; I am sorry the ladies ever invented or adopted so tan- 
talizing a fashion : for where there is beauty, they only serve to 
shade it ; and where there is none, to excite a most unavailing 
curiosity. I fancy they were originally worn by some young and 
whimsical coquette." 

" More likely," answered the captain, " they were invented by 
some wrinkled old hag, who'd a mind for to keep the young 
fellows in 6hase, let them be neyer so weary." 

" I d^'t know what you may do in England," cried Madame • 
Duval ; " but I know in Paris no woman needn't be at such" a 
trouble- as that to be taken very genteel notice of." 

" Why, will you pretend for to say," returned the captain, " that 
they don't distinguish the old from the young there as well as 
here?" 

They don^t make no distinguishments at all," said she; 
tbeyye vastly too 'politQ,^'* 
More foola they J" cried the captam, sneerm^^. 
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"Would to heaven,'* cried Sir Clement, "that, for our own 
sakes, we Englishmen too were blessed with so accommodating 
a blindness !" 

"Why the devil do you make such a prayer as that?" 
demanded the captain : " them are the first foolish words Fve 
h^ard you speak ; but I suppose you're not much used to that 
sort of work. Did you ever make a prayer before since you 
were a sniveller ?" 

" Ay, now," cried Madame Duval, " that's another of the 
unpolitenesses of you English, to go to talking of such things as 
that : now in Paris nobody never says nothing about religion, 
no more than about politics." 

" Why, then," answered he, " it's a sign they take no more 
care of their souls than of their country, and so both one and 
t'other go to Old Nick." 

" Well, if they do," said she, " who's the worse, so long as they 
don't say nothing about it? It's the tiresomest thing in the 
world to be always talking of them sort of things, and nobody 
that's ever been abroad troubles their heads about them." 

" Pray, then," cried the captain, " since you know so much of 
the matter, be so good as to tell us what they do trouble their 
heads about ? — Hey, Sir Clement ! ha'n't we a right to know , 
that much ?" 

" A very comprehensive question," said Sir Clement, "and I 
expect much instruction from the lady's answer." 

" Come, madam," continued the captain, " never flinch ; speak 
at once ; don't stop for thinking." 

" I assure you I am not going," answered she ; " for as to 
what they do do, why they've enough to do, I promise you, what 
with one thing or another." 

"But whui^ what do they do, these famous monseers?^^ de- 
manded the captain ; " can't you tell us ? Do they game ?#-or 
drink ? — or fiddle ? — or are they jockeys ? — or do they spend all 
their time in flummering old women ?" 

«^5 to that, sir — but indeed I sha'ii't tto\x\Aft m^«.^l \.c> ^\v»^«t 
auch a parcel of low questions, so dotft a^ xjol^ i^^ xcicst^ ^ic«viN. 

^ " A 
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it." And then, to my great vexation, turning to Lord Orville, 
she said, " Pray, sir, was you ever in Paris ^^ 

He only bowed. 

" And pray, sir, how did you like it ?" 

This comprehensive question, as Sir Clement would have called 
it, though it made, him smile, also made him hesitate ; however, 
his answer was expressive of his approbation. 

" I thought you would like it, sir, because you look so like a 
gentleman. As to the captain, and as to that other gentleman, 
why they may very well not like what they don't know : for I 
suppose, sir, you was never' abroad ?" 

" Only three years, ma'am," answered Sir Clement, dryly. 

" Well, that's^ very surprising ! I should never have thought 
it : however, I dare say you only kept company with the Eng- 
lish." 

" Why, pray, who should he keep company with ?" cried the 
captain : " what, I suppose you'd have him ashamed of Lis own 
nation, like some other people not a thousand miles off, on pur- 
pose to make his own nation ashamed of him ?" 

" Fm sure it would be a very good thing if you'd go abroad 
yourself." 

" How will you make out that, hey, madam ? come, please to 
tell me, where would be the good of that?" 

" Where ! why a great deal. They'd make quite another 
^ • person of you." 

" What, I suppose you'd have me to learn to cut capers ? — and 
dress like a monkey ? — and palaver in French gibberish? — hey, 
would you ? — and powder, and daub, and make myself up, like 
some other folks ?" 

" I would have you to learn to be more politer^ sir, and not to 

talk to ladies in such a rude, old-fashioned way as this. You, 

sir, as have been in Paris," (again addressing herself to Lord 

Orville), " can tell this English gentleman how he'd be despised, 

j'f he was to talk in such an ungenteel "manner as this before an/ 

foreigners. Why^ there isn't a "hakdiftsaeT, tvot a. ^c>^tcv^«:^ 

^or nobody, that wouldn't blush to be in yowx eoxo^wx^^^ 
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" Why, look ye, madam," answered the captain, " as to your 
hair-pinchers, and shoeblacks, you may puff off their manners, 
and welcome ; and I am heartily glad you like 'em so well : but 
as to me, since you must needs make so free of your advice, I • 
must e'en tell you, I never kept company with any such gentry." 

" Come, ladies and gentlemen," said Mrs. Mirvan, ** as many 
of you as have done tea, I invite to walk with me." 

Maria and I started up instantly ; Lord Orville followed ; and 
I question whether we were not half-round the room ere the 
angry disputants knew that we had left the box. 

As the husband of Mrs. Mirvan had borne so lapge a share in 
the disagreeable altercation. Lord Orville forbore to make any 
comments upon it; so that the subject was immediately dropped, 
and the conversation became calmly sociable and politely cheer- 
ful, and, to everybody but me, must have been highly agreeable ; 
but as to myselfi I waa so eagerly desirous of making some 
apology to Lord Orville, for the impertinence of which he must 
have thought me guilty at the ridotto, and yet so utterly unable 
to assume sufficient courage to speak to him concerning an 
affair in which I had so terribly exposed myself, that I hardly 
ventured to say a word all the time we were walking. Besides, 
the knowledge of his contemptuous opinion haunted and dis- 
spirited me, and made me fear he might possibly misconstrue 
whatever I should say. So that, far from enjoying a conversa- 
tion which might, at any other time, have delighted me, I con- 
tinued silent, uncomfortable, and ashamed. O sir^ shall I ever 
again involve myself in so foolish an embarrassment ? 1 am 
sure that if I do I shall deserve yet greater mortification. 

We were not joined by the rest of the party till we had taken 
three or four turns round the room : and then they were so 
quarrelsome, that Mrs. Mirvan complained of being fatigued, and 
proposed going home. No one dissented. Lord Orville joined 
another party, having first made an offer of his services, which 
the gentlemen declined, and we proceeded lo «a. 'o\\fe^^\^ \<^<b\s^^ 
where we wsdtzid for the carriages, ll 'wa'^ «^V(Xfc^ ^"^ "^^ 
should return to town in the same mantieT vjeci?cm^Vo^«c^^<^^ 
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and, accordingly, Monsieur du Bois handed Madame Duval into 
a hackney-coach, and was just preparing to follow her, when she 
screamed, and jumped hastily out, declaring she was wet through 
all her clothes. Indeed, upon examination, the coach was found 
to be in a dismal condition ; for the weather proved very bad* 
and the rain had, though I know not how, made its way into the 
.carriage. 

Mrs. and Miss Mirvan and myself were already disposed of as 
before ; but no sooner did the captain hear this account, than, 
without any ceremony, he was so civil as to immediately take 
possession of the vacant seat in his own coach, leaving Madame 
Duval and Monsieur du Bois to take care of themselves. As to 
Sir Clement Willoughby, his own chariot was in waiting. 

I instantly begged permission to oflfer Madame Duval my own 
place, and made a motion to get out ; but Mrs. Mirvan stopped 
me, saying that I should then be obliged to return to town with 
only the foreigner, or Sir Clement. 

" O, never mind the old beldam," cried the captain ; " she's 
weather-proof, I'll answer for her ; and besides, as we are all> 
I hope, English^ why, she'll meet with no worse than she expects 
from us." * 

"I do not mean to defend her,", said Mrs. Mirvan ; " but 
indeed, as she belongs to our party, we cannot with any decency 
leave the place till she is, by some means, accommodated." 

"Lord, my dear," cried the captain, whom the distress of 
Madame Duval had put into very godd-humour, " why sheMl 
break her heart if she meets with any civility from a filthy 
Englishman." 

Mrs. Mirvan, however, prevailed ; and we all got out of the 
coach to wait till Madame Duval could meet with some better 
carriage. We found her, attended by Monsieur du Bois, stand- 
ing among the servants, and very busy wiping her ndgligd, and 
endeavouring to save it from being stained by the wet, as she 
said it was a new Lyons silk. Sir Clement Willoughby ofiered 
^er the use of his chariot, but she had been too m.\xc}cv y^q^^^^V^ 
^^s raillery to accept it We waited some t\me,'b\3A.\xi N«:m\ ^ot 
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no hackney-coach ^ould be procured. The captain, at last, was 
persuaded to accompany Sir Clement himself, and we four 
females were handed into Mrs. Mirvan's carriage, though not be- 
fore Madanie Duval had insisted upon our making room for Mon- 
sieur du Bois, to which the captain only consented in preference 
to being incommoded by him in Sir Clement's chariot. 

Our party drove off first. We were silent and unsociable; 
for the difficulties attending this arrangement had made every 
one languid and fatigued. Unsociable, I must own we contin- 
ued ; but very short was the duration of our silence, as we had 
not proceeded thirty yards before every voice was heard at once 
— for the coach broke down ! I suppose we concluded, of 
course, that we were all half-Jkilled, by the violent shrieks that 
seemed to come from every mouth. The chariot was stopped, 
the servants came to our assistance, and we were taken out of 
the carriage, without having been at all hurt. The night was 
dark and wet ; but I had scarce touched the ground when I was 
lifted suddenly from it by Sir Clement Willoughby, who begged 
permission to assist me, though he did not wait to have it grant- 
ed, but carried ihe in his arms back to Ranelagh. 

He inquired very earnestly if I was not hurt by the accident. 
I assured him I was perfectly safe, and free from injury; and 
- desired ►he would leave me and return to the rest of the party, 
for J was very uneasy to know whether they had been equally 
fortunate. He told me he was happy in being honoured with 
my commands, and would joyfully execute them ; but insisted 
upon first conducting me to a wann room, as I had not wholly 
escaped being wet. He did not regard my objections ; but 
made me follow him to an apartment, whe^ we found an excel- 
lent fire, and some company waiting for carriages. I readily ac- 
cepted a seat, and then begged he would go. 

And go, indeed, he did ; but he returned in' a moment telling 
me that the rain was more violent than ever, and that he ha»d 
sent tis servants to offer their asRiatance aciti «i.ciajx«a5L\» \^ "M.Vrr- 
t/aujf of my Bitu&tion. I waa very mad l\i«A* 'Vv^^'^xs^^ '^^'^ ^ 

4 
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himself; tut as my acquaintance with him was so very slight, I 
did not think proper to urge him Cyontrary to his inclination. 

Well, be drew a chair close to mine ; and, after again inquir- 
ing; how I did, said, in a low voice, "You will pardon me, Miss 
.Viiville, if the eaijerness I feel to vindicate mvself induces me to 
^a^atch this opportunity of making sincere acknowledgments for 
the impertinence with iivhich I tormented you at the last ridotto. 
I can assure you, madam, I have been a true and sorrowful pen- 
itent ever since; but — shall I tell you honestly what encouraged 
me to " 

He stopped, but I said nothing ; for I thought instantly of the 
couverbation Miss Mirvan had overheard, and supposed he was 
going to tell me himself what part Lord Orville had borne in it ; 
and really I did not wish to hear it repeated. Indeed, the rest 
of his speech convinces me that such was his intention ; with 
what view I know not, except to make a merit of his defend- 
ing me. 

" And yet," he continued, " my excuse may only expose my 
own credulity, and want of judgment and penetration. I will, 
therefore merely beseech your pardon, and hope that some future 
time " 

Just then the door was opened by Sir Clement's servant, and 
I had the pleasure of seeing the captain, Mrs. and Miss Mirvan 
enter the room. 

" O, ho !*' ci-ied the former, " You have got a good warm berth 
here ; but we shall beat up your quarters. Here, Lucy, Moll, 
come to the fire and dry your trumpery. But, hey-day ! ' why, 
Where's old Madam French ?" 

" Good God I" of^ed I, " is not Madame Duval then with 
you ?" 

" With me I No,— thank God." 

I was very unewy to know 'what might have become of her ; 

and, if they would have suffered me, I should have gone out in 

search of her myself; but all the servants were despatched to find 

her and the captain said we miglit b^ Net^ «vrc^ \i«t Ft«wc\^. 

^^^ ivouJd take care of her. 
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We waited some time without any tidings, and were soon the 
only party in the room. My uneasiness increased so rau(rh, that 
Sir Clemejit now made a voluntary ofter of seeking her. How- 
ever, the same moment that he opened the door with this design, 
she presented herself at it attended by Monsieur du Bois. 

" I was this instant, madam," said he, " coming to seek for 
you.'! , . 

" You are mighty good, truly," cried she, " to come when all 
the mischiefs over." _ ;" 

She then entered, — in such a condition! — entirely covered 
with mud and in so great a rage, it was with difficulty she 
could speak. We all expressed our concern, and offered our 
assistance, except the captain, who no sooner beheld her than he 
burst out into a loud laugh* 

We endeavoured, by our enquiries and condolements, to pre- 
vent her attending to him ; and she was for some time so wholly 
engrossed by her anger and her distresses, that we succeeded 
without much trouble. We begged her to inform us how this 
accident had happened. " How !" repeated she, " why it was all 
along of your all going away ; and there, poor Monsieur du Bois 
— but it wasn't his fault, for he's as bad off as me." 

All eyes were then turned to Monsieur du Bois, whose clothes 
were in the same miserable plight with those of Madame Duval, 
and who, wet, shivering, and disconsolate, had 'crept to the 
fire. 

The captain laughed yet more heartily ; while Mrs. Mirvan, 
ashamed of his rudeness, repeated her enquiries to Madame Du- 
val ; who answered, " Why, as we were a-coming along, all in 
the I am. Monsieur du Bois was so obliging, though I'm sure it 
was an unlucky obligingness for me, as to lift me up in his arms to 
carry me over a place that was ankle-deep in niud ; but instead 
of my being ever the better for it, just as we were in the worst 
part, — I'm sure I wish we had been fifty miles off, — for somehow 
or other his foot slipped, — at least 1 smt^^o^ ^o^ — ^\J(\o\\^\ v^-^:^^ 
think how it happened, for I'm no suc^Vv gve^A. ^cv^\.\^3^^^' ^'^'^ 
ever that was, down we both came togel\xeT,«\\vc\ \JrAXSv\A\ 
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the more we tried to get up, the more deeper we got covered with 
fte nastinesa — and my new Lyons n6glig6, too, quite spoiled ! 
However, it's well we got up at all, for we might have laid there 
till now, for aught you all cared ; nobody never came near 
us." 

This recital put the captain into an ecstasy ; he went &om the 

lady to the gentleman, and from the gentleman to the lady' to 

: enjoy alternately the sight of their distresses. He really shouted 

I with 'pleasure ; and shaking Monsieur du Bois strenuously by the 

hand, wished him joy of having touched English ground ; and 

then he held the catidle to Madame Duval, that he might have a 

; more complete view of her disaster, declaring repeatedly that he 

had never been better pleased in his life. 

The rage of jlbor Madame Duval was unspeakable ; she dashed 
-, the candle out of his hand, stamped upon the floor and at last 
spit in his face. 

This action seemed immediately to calm them both, as the joy 
of the captain was converted into resentment, and the wrath of 
Madame Duval into fear : for he put his hands upon her should- 
ers, and gave her so violent a shake that she screamed out for 
help ; assuring her, at the same time, that if she had been one 
ounce less old, or less ugly, she should have had it all returned 
in her own face. 

Monsieur du Bois, who had seated himself, very quietly at the 
fire, approached them, and expostulated very warmly with the 
captain ; but he was neither understood nor regarded ; and 
Madame Duval was not released till she quite sobbed with 
passion, ^ . 

When they were parted, I entreated her to permit the wo- 
man who has the charge of he lady's cloaks to assist in drying 
her clothes; she consented and we did what was possible 
to save her from catching cold. We were obliged to wait in 
this disagreeable situation near an hour before a hackney-coach 
could be found ; and then we were disposed in the same manner 
^ before our accident 
I am going this homing to seia poor "M-a^Lam^ T>\xn?\, ^\i^ \ft 



enquire after her health, which I think most have snfiered by 
her last night's misfortones ; though, indeed, she seemed to be 
Datarally strong and hearty. 

Adieu, my dear sir, till to-morrow. 



LEITER XVn. 
Evelina in continuation. 

Fridaj morning ApriH5. 

Sir Clement Willoughby called here yesterday at noon, and 
Captain Mirvan invited him to dinner. For my part I spent the 
day in a manner the most uncomfortable imaginable. 

I found Madame Duval at breakfast in bed, though Monsieur 
du Bois was in the chamber ; which so much astonished me, that 
I was, involuntarily, retiring, without considering how odd an 
appearance my retreat would have, when Madame Duval calleil 
me back, and laughed very heartily at my ignorance of foreign 
customs. 

The conversation, however, very soon took a more serious turn ; 
for she began with great bitterness to inveigh against the bar- 
barous brutality of that fellow the captain, and the horrible ill- 
breeding of the English in general ; declaring she would make 
her escape with all expedition from so beastly a nation. But 
nothing can be more strangely absurd than to hear politeness 
recommended in language so repugnant to it as that of Madame 
Duval. 

She lamented, very mournfully, the fate of her Lyons silk ; and 
protested she had rather have parted with all the rest of her 
wardrobe, because it was the first gown she had bought tO ^eur 
upon leaving off her weeds. She has a very bad cold, and Mon- 
sieur du Bois is so hoarse he can hardly speak. 

She insisted upon my staying with her all day ; as she intended, 
she said, to introduce me to some o? m^ ovjtv \^«^-\q.w^» \^^n^^ 
very fain have excused myself, but dcLft ^\^ ^o\. ^^^'v "Kv^ ^ 
choice. 

i 
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Till the arrival of these relations, one continued series of ques- 
tions on her side, and of answers on mine, filled up all the time 
• we passed together. Her curiosity was insatiable ; she enquired 
into every action of my life, and every particular that had fallen 
under my observation in the lives of all I knew. Again, she was 
so cruel as to avow the most inveterate rancour against the sole 
benefactor her deserted child and grandchild had met with ; and 
such was the indignation her ingratitude raised, that T wpuld 
actually have quitted her presence and house, had she not, in a 
manner the most peremptory, absolutely forbade me. But what, 
good Heaven ! can induce her to such shocking injustice. O, 
my friend and father ! I have no command of myself when this 
subject is started. 

She talked very much of taking me to Paris, and said T greatly 
wanted the polish of a French education. She lamented that I 
had been brought up in the country, which, she observed, had 
given me a" very humpkinish air. However, she bade me not 
despair, for she had known many girls much worse than me who 
• had become very fine ladies after a few years' residence abroad, 
and she particularly instanced a Miss Polly Moore, daughter of 
a/chandlerVshop woman, who, by an accident not worth relating, 
happened to be sent to Paris, where, from an awkward, ill-bred, 
girl, she so much improved that she has since been taken for a 
woman of quality. 

The relations to whom she was pleased to introduce me con- 
sisted of a Mr. Branghton, who is her nephew, and three of his 
children, the eldest of whom is a son, and the two yo;inger are 
daughters. 

Mr. Branghton appears about forty years of age. He does not 
seem to want a common understanding, though he is very con- 
tracted and prejudiced ; he has spent his whole time in the city, 
and I believe feels a great contempt for all who reside else- 
! where. 

^js son seema weaker iu his understanding, and more gay in 
^ys temper; but bia gayety is that of a ioo\\s\i ov^t^o^xv ^Oc^qqV 
^^jr, whose mirth conaiats in noise and distutbawGe. '^^ ^\«^*eA»s» 
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his &ther for bis close attention to business and love of money ; 
though he seems himself to have no talents, spirit, or generosity, 
to make him superior to either. His chief delight appears to be 
tormenting and ridiculing his sisters ; who, in return, most heart- 
ily despise him, • 

Miss Branghton, the eldest daughter, is by no means ugly ; 
but looks proud, ill-tempered, and conceited. She hates the city, 
though without knowing why ; for it is easy to discover she has 
lived nowhere else. 

Miss Polly Branghton is rather pretty, very foolish, very igno- 
rant, very giddy, and, I believe, very good-natured. 

The first half-hour was allotted to making themselves comforta- 
hie ; fqr they complained of having had a very dirty walk, as 
they came on foot from Snow-hill, where Mr. Brapghtou keeps a 
silversmith's shop; and the young ladies had not only their coats 
to brush and shoes to dry, but to adjust their headdresses, which 
their bonnets had totally discomposed. 

The manner in which Madame Duval was pleased to introduce 
me to this family extremely shocked me, " Here, my dears," said 
she, " here's a relation you little thought of: but you must know 
my poor daughter Caroline had this child after she had run away 
from me, though I never knew nothing of it, not I, for a long 
while after; for they took care to keep it a secret from me, 
though the poor child has never a friend in the world besides/' 

"Miss seems very tender-hearted, aunt," said Miss Polly; 
" and, to be sure, she's not to blame for her mamma's undutiful- 
ness, for she couldn't help it." 

'* Lord, no," answered she, " and T never took no notice of it to 
her : .for indeed, as to that, my own poor daughter wasn't so 
much to blame as you may think ; for she'd never, have gone 
astray if it had not been for that meddling old parson I told you 
of." 

" If aunt pleases," said young Mr. Branghton, " we'll talk o' 
something else, for miss looks very uneasylike." 

The next subject that was cKosen viaa \Xi^ «i%'i qI *05\ftk "Oc^x^ 
j^oung Btanghtons and myself. The aon \% t^evvX.-^ \ N^^ ^'«^^ 
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""wrs, upon hearing that I was seventeen, said that was just the 
age of Miss Polly ; but their brother, after a long dispute, proved 
that she was two years older, to the great anger of both sisters, 
who agreed that he was very ill-natured and spiteful. 

When this point was settled, the question was put, which was 
tallest ? — We were desired to measure, as the Branghtons were 
all of different opinions. None of them, however, disputed my 
being the tallest in the company ; but, in regard to one another, 
they were extremely quarrelsome; the brother insisted upon 
their measuring /air, and not with heads and heeU ; but they 
would by no means- consent to lose those privileges of our sex, 
and therefore the young man was cast^ as shortest ; though he 
appealed to all present upon the injustice of the decree. 

This ceremony over, the young ladies began, very freely, to 
examine my dress, and to interrogate me concerning it. " This 
apron's your own work, I suppose, miss ? but these sprigs ain't 
in fashion now. Pray, if it is not impertinent, what might you 
give a yard for this lutestring ? — Do you make your own caps, 
miss ?" and many other questions equally interesting and well- 
bred. 

They then asked me how I liked Lmidcm? and whether I 
should not think the country a very dull place, when I returned 
thither? "Miss must try if she can't get a good husband,'' said 
Mr. Branghton, " and then she may stay and live here." 

The next topic was public places, or rather the theatres, {or 

they knew of no other; and the merits and defects of all the 

actors and actresses were discussed ; the young man here took 

the lead, and seemed to be very conversant on the subject. But 

during this time, what was my concern, and, suffer me to add, 

my indignation, when I found by some words I occasionally heard 

that Madame Duval was entertaining Mr. Branghton with all the 

most secret and cruel particulars of ray situation ! The eldest 

daughter was soon drawn to them by the recital ; the youngest 

and the son still kept their places ; intending, I believe, to divert 

foe, though the coflversation was all their ovjn. 

-^ ^ few minutes, Miss Branghton, comiug sad^eixA^ \>^ \.c>\i^x 
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sister, exclaimed, " Lord, Polly, only think ! Miss never saw her 
papa !" 

" Lord, how odd !" cried the other ; " why then, miss, T suppose 
you wouldn't know hira ?" 

This was quite too much for me : I rose hastily, and ran out 
of the room ; but I soon* regretted I had so little command of 
myself; for the two sisters both followed, and insisted upon com- 
forting roe, notwithstanding my earnest entreaties to be left 
alone. 

As soon as I returned to the company, Madame Duval said, 
" Why, my dear, what was the matter with you ? why did ' you 
run away so ?" 

This question almost made me run again, for T knew not how 
to answer it. But is it not very extraordinary, that she can put 
me in situations so shocking, and then wonder to find me, sensible 
of any concern ?" /' - ^ 

Mr. Branghton, junior, now inquired of me whether I had seen 
the Tower, or St Paul's -Church ; and upon my answering in the 
negative, they proposed making a party to show them to me. 
Among other questoins, they also asked if I had ever seen such a 
thing as an opera? I told them I had. "Well," said Mr. 
Branghton, "I never saw one in my life, so* long as J've lived in 
London ; and I never desire to see one, if I live here as much 
longer." 

" Lord, papa,"- cried Miss Polly, " why not ? you might as well 
for once, for the curiosity of the thing : besides, Miss Pomfret 
saw one, and she says it was very pretty." 

" Miss will think us very vulgar," said Miss Branghton, " to 
live in London, and never have been to an opera ; but it^ no 
fault of mine, I assure you, miss, only papa don't like to go." 

The result was, that a party was proposed, and agreed to, for 
some early opportunity. I did not dare contradict them ; but T 
said that my time, while I remained in town, was at the disposal 
of Mrs. Mir van. However, I am sure I 's^Wl \io\, ^Ujiw^s3w^\^^\*l^ 
can possibly avoid so doing. 
When we parted Madame "Duvsi d^«vt^ \k> ^'s^ ^^ *^ 
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next day ; and the Brknghtons told me, that the first time I 
went towards Snow Hill they should be very glad if I would call 
upon them. 

I wish we may not meet again till that time arrives. 

I am sure I shall not be very ambitious of being known to any 
more of my relations, if they have any resemblance to those 
whose acquaintance I have been introduced to already. 



LETTER XVIII. 
Evelina in continuation, 

I HAD just finished my letter to you this morning, when a'vio- 
lent rapping at the door made me run down stairs ; and who 
|hould I see in the drawing-room but — Lord Orville ! 

He was quite alone, for the family had not assembled to break- 
fast. He inquired first of mine, then of the health of Mrs. and' 
Miss Mirvan, with a degree of concern that rather surprised me, 
till he said that he had just been informed of the accident we 
had met with at Ranelagh. He expressed his sorrow upon the 
occasion with the utmost politeness, and lamented that he had 
not been so fortunate as to hear of it in time to offer his services. 
" But I think," he added, " Sir Clement Willoughby had the 
honour of assisting you ?" 

" He was with Captain Mirvan, my lord." 

" I had heard of his being of your party." 

I hope that flighty man has not been telling I^ord Orville he 
only assisted me I However, he did not pursue the subject ; but 
said, "This accident, though extremely unfortunate, will not I 
hope, be the means of frightening you from gracing Ranelagh 
with your presence in future ?" 

" Our time, my lord, for London is almost expired already." 

''Indeed ! Do you leave town so very soon ?" 

O yes, my lord ; our stay has already exceed^ out VoXaxir 
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" Are you then so particularly partial to the country ?" 

"We merely came to town, my lord, to meet Captain Mir- 
van ?" 

" And does Miss Anville feel no concern at the idea of the 
many mourners her absence will occasion ?" 

" O, my lord, Fm sure you don't think — " I stopped there ; for 
indeed, I hardly knew what I was going to say. My foolish 
embarrassment, I suppose was the cause of what followed ; for he 
came to me, and took my hand, saying, " I do think that who- 
ever has once seen Miss Anville must receive an impression 
never to be forgotten." 

This compliment, from Lord Orville, so surprised me, that I 
could not speak ; but felt myself change colour, and stood for 
some moments silent, and looking down ; however, the instant I 
recollected my situation, I withdrew my hand, and told him that 
I would see if Mrs. Mirvan was not dressed. He did not oppose 
me ; so away I went. 

I met them all on the stairs, and returned with them to break- 
fast. 

I have since been extremely angry with myself for neglecting 
so excellent an opportunity of apologizing for my behaviour at 
the ridotto : but, to own the truth, that affair never once occur- 
ed to me during the short tete-a-tete which we had together. But, 
if ever we should happen to be so situated again, I will certainly 
mention it ; for I am inexpressibly concerned at the thought of 
his harbouring an opinion that I am bold or impertinent, and I 
could almost kill myself for having given him the shadow of a 
reason for so shocking an idea. 

But was it not very odd that he should make me such a com- 
pliment ? I expected it not from him ; but gallantry, I believe, is 
common to all men, whatever other qualities they may have in 
particular. 

Our breakfast was the most agreeable meal, if it may be 
called a meal, that we have had since we c^m^ \.q> \sy^Xk. 
Indeed, bat for Madame Duval, 1 BhouVd^iV^ IiOU^otl «L\.\'SC3ki^l 
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The conversation of Lord Orville is really delightful. Ilis 
manners are so elegant, so gentle, so unassuming, that they at 
once engage esteem and diffuse complacency. Far from being 
indolently satisfied' with his own accomplishments, as I have 
already observed many men here are though without any preten- 
sions to his merit, he is most assiduously attentive to please and 
to serve all who are in his company ; and though his success is 
invariable, he never manifests the smallest degree of conscious- 
ness. 

I could wish that yow, my dearest sir, knew Lord Orville, 
because I am sure you would love him ; and I have felt that wish 
for no other person I have seen since I came to London. I some- 
times imagine, that when his youth is flown, his vivacity abated, 
and his life is devoted to retirement, he will, perhaps, resemble 
him whom I most love and honour. His present sweetness, 
politeness, and diflSdence seem to promise in future the same 
benevolence, dignity, and goodness. But I must not expatiate 
upon this subject. 

When Lord Orville was gone, — and he made but a very short 
visit, — I was preparing, most reluctantly, to wait upon Madame , 
Duval : but Mrs. Mirvan proposed to the captain that she 
should be invited to dinner in Queen- Anne-street ; and he read- 
ily consented, for he said he wished to ask after her Lyon9 
neglige. 

The invitation is accepted, and we expect her every moment. 
But to me it is v«ry strange that a ^oman who is the uncon- 
trolled mistress of her time, fortune, an? actions should choose to 
expose herself voluntarily to the rudeness of a man who is openly 
determined to make her his sport. But she has very few 
acquaintance ; a^d I fancy, scarce knows how to employ her- 
self. 

How great is my obligation to Mrs. Mirvan, for bestowing her 
time in a manner so disagreeable to herself, merely to promote my 
happiness! Every dispute in which her undeserving husband 
^^^gea js productive of pain and imeaaineaa to ^let^^V o^ ^iJKy^l 
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am so sensible, that I even besought her not to send to Madame 
Duval ; but she declared she could not bear to have m^ pass all 
my time, while in town, with her only. Indeed, she could not 
be more kind to me were she your daughter. 

LETTER XIX. 
Mvelina in contintiatum. 

Saturday morning, April 16. 

Madame Duval was accompanied by Monsieur du Bois. I 
am surprised that she should choose to introduce him where he 
is so unwelcome : and, indeed, it is strange that they should be 
so constantly together, though I believe I should not have 
taken notice of it, but that Captain Mirvan is perpetually rally- 
ing".me upon my grandmamma's beau. 

They were both received by Mrs. Mirvan with her usual good- 
breeding ; but the captain, most provokingly, attacked her imme- 
diately, saying, " Now, madam, you that have lived abroad, please 
to tell me this here : which did <^ou like best, the warm room at 
Ranelagh, or the cold bath you went into afterward? though, I 
assure you, you look so well, that I should advise you to take 
another dip." 

" Ma foi , sir," cried she, ** nobody asked for your advice, so 
you may as well keep it to yourself: besides, it's no such great 
joke, to be splashed, ai^ to catch cold, and spoil all one's clothes 
what ever you may think of it." 

" Splaskedy quoth-a 1 why I thought you were soused all over. 
Come come, don't mince the matter ; never spoil a good story ; 
you know you hadn't a dry thread about you ; * fore George, 1 
never shall think on't without hallooing ! such a poor, forlorn, drag- 
gletailed — rgentlewoman f and poor Monseer French here, like-a 
drowned rat, by your side 1" . , - 

" Well, the worse pickle we waa vn, so m\xc^ >^^\^;^siis^^,«^ 

not to help us; for you knowed WVietft '^^ -^^x^WX ^^'^'^S 

beoause, while I laid in the mud, rm ipTeW.'^ «^x^ \ V«Kt^ 
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snigger: so it's like enough you jostled us dawn yourself; for 
Monsieur du Bois says that he is sure be had a great jolt given 
him, or he shouldn't have fell." 

The captain laughed so immoderately, that he really gave me 
also a suspicion that he was not entirely innocent of the charge ; 
however, he disclaimed it very peremptorily, 

" Why, then," continued she, " if you didn't do that, why didn't 
you come to help us ?" -' 

"Who, I? — what! do you suppose I had forgot I was an 
JSnglishman, a filthy, beastly Englishman .^" 

" Very well, sir, very well ; but I was a fool to expect any betr 

ter, for it's all of a piece with the xest ; you know you wanted 

i to fling me out of the coach-window, the very first time ever I 

' see you : but I'll never go to Ranelagh with you no more, that 

I'm resolved ; for I dare say, if the horses had runned over me, 

as I laid in that nastiness, you'd never have stirred a step to save 

! me." 

" Lord, n<>, to be sure, ma'am, not for the world ! I know your 

opinion of our nation too well to aflfront you by supposing a 

Frenchman would want my assistance to protect you. Did you 

\ think that monseer here and I had changed characters, and that 

^ he should pop you into the mud, and I help you out of it ? Ha, 

f ha, ha!" 

V ** very well, sir, laugh on, it's like your manners ; however, 
t if poor Monsieur du Bois hadn't met with that unlucky accident 
himself, I shouldn't have wanted nobody'^ help." 

" O, I promise you, madam, you'd never have had mine \^ m 
knew my distance better : and as to your being a little ducke!^ i 
or so, why, to be sure, monseer and you settled that between 
yourselves, so it was no business of mine." 

" What, then, I suppose you want to make me believe as Mon- 
sieur du Bois served me that trick o' purpose ?" 

" O' purpose ! ay, certainly ; who ever doubted that ? Do you 
^^/nk a J^renchman ever made a blunder ? If he had been some 
cJa may- footed Miplish fellow, indeed, \t ra\g\il \k«%fe \>^^w «>fc.cv- 
dental : but what the devil signifies all yout Yiop^^xi^ «.iA c«^t-- 
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ing witli your dancing-masters, if you can't balance yourselves 
upright ?" 

In the midst of this dialogue, Sir Clement Willoughby made 
his appearance. He affects to enter the house with the freedom 
of an old acquaintance ; and this very easiness, which to me is 
astonishing, is what most particularly recommends him to the 
captain. Indeed, he seems very successfully to study all the 
humours of that gentleman. 

After having heartily welcomed him, " You are just come in 
time, my boy," said he, " to settle a little matter of a dispute 
between this here gentlewoman and I. Do you know she has 
been trying to persuade me that she did not above half like the 
ducking monseer gave her t'other night ?" 

"I should have hop^d," said Sir Clement, with the utmost 
gravity, " that the friendship subsisting between that lady and 
gentlemarf would have guarded them against any actions pro- 
fessedly disagreeable to each other : but probably, they might 
not have discussed the matter previously ; in which case the 
gentleman, I ndust own, seems to have been guilty of inattention, 
since, in my humble opinion, it was his business first to have 
inquired whether the lady preferred soft or hard ground, before 
he dropped her." 

" O very fine, gentlemen, very fine," cried Madame Duval ; 
" you may try to set us together by the ears as much as you 
will ; but I'm not such an ignorant person as to be made a fool 
of so easily ; so you needn't talk no more about it, for I sees into 
TOir designs." 

^Monsieur du Bois, who was just able to discover the* subject 
upon which the conversation turned, made his defence in French, 
with gipat solemnity : he hoped, he said, that the company 
would, at least, acknowledge he did not come from a nation of 
brutes ; and, consequently, that to wilfully oflfen^ any lady was, 
to him, utterly impossible ; but that, on the contrary, in endea- 
vouring, as was his duty, to save and guard her, he had himself 
suffered, in ^ manner which he v^oiiVd. teT\>ft«Jt \.ci \<^"a.\&^ \sss^x 
which f he greatly apprehended, lie AloxMl feA ^^ '^ ^<5mJ^ ^ 
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for many months; and then, with a countenance exceedingly 
lengthened, he added, that he hoped it would not be attributed 
to him as national prejudice, when he owned that he must, to 
the best of his memory, aver, that this unfortunate fall was 
owing to a sudden but violent push, which, he was shocked to 
say, some malevolent person, with a design to his injury, must 
certainly have given him ; but whether with a view to mortify 
him, by making him let the lady fall, or whether merely to spoil 
his clothes, he could not pretend to determine. 

This disputation was at last concluded by Mrs. Mirvan's pro- 
posing that we should all go to Cox's museum. Nobody objected, 
and carriages were immediately ordered. 

In our way down stall's, Madame Duval, in a very passionate 
manner,, said, " Ma foi^ if I wouldn't give fifty guineas only to 
know who gave us that shove !" 

This museum is very astonishing, and very superb ; yet it 
afforded me but little pleasure,, for it is a mere show, though a 
wonderful one. 

Sir Clement Willoughby, in our walk round the room, askad 
me what my opinion was of this brilliant spectacle ! 

" It is very fine, and very ingenious," ^nswered I ; " and yet, I 
don't know how it is, but I seem to miss something" 

" Excellently answered !" cried he ; " you have exactly defined 
my own feelings, though in a manner I should never have 
arrived at. But T was certain your taste was too well formed to 
be pleased at the expense of your understanding." 

" Fardij^ cried Madame Duval, " I hope you two is difficult 
enough I Fm sure if you don't like this you like nothing : for 
it's the grandest, prettiest, finest sight ' that ever I see in Eng- 
land." 

" What !" cried the captain, with a sneer, " I suppose this may 

bo in your French taste ? it's like .enough, for it's all kickshaw 

woi k. But prithee, friend," turning to the person who explained 

/^//e devices, ^' will you tell me the use of all this ? for I'm not 

enough of a conjurer to find it out" * 
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" Use, indeed !" repeated Madame Duval, disdainfully ; " Lord, 
if every thing's to be useful !" 

" Why, sir, as to that,'' said our conductor, " the ingenuity of 
the mechanisra-— the beauty of the workmanship — the — undoubt- 
edly, sir, any person of taste may easily discern the utility of 
such extraordinary performances." 

" Why, then, sir," answered the captain, " your person of taste 
must be either a coxcomb or a Frenchman, though, for the mat- 
ter of that, 'tis the same thing." 

Just then j)ur attention was attracted by a pineapple \ which, 
suddenly opening, discovered a nest of birds, which immediately 
began to sing. " Well," cried Madame Duval, " this is prettier 
than all the rest! I declare, in all my travels, I never see 
nothing eleganter," 

" Hark ye, friend," said the captain, " hast never anothet- pine- 
apple?" 

"Sir?" 

"Because, if thou hast, prithee give it us without the birds ; 
for d'ye see, I am no Frenchman, and should relish something ^ 
more substantial." 

This entertainment concluded with a concert of mechanical 
music : I cannot explain how it was produced, but the effect was 
pleasing. Madame Duval was in ecstacies; and the captain 
flung himself into ?o many ridiculous distortions, by way of 
mimicking her, that he engaged the attention of all the com- 
pany 'J and, in the midst of the performance of the coronation 
anthem, while Madame Duval was affecting to beat time, and 
^ uttering many expressions of delight, he called suddenly for salts, 
which a lady, apprehending some distress, politely handed to 
him, and which instantly applying to the nostrils of poor 
Madame Duval, she involuntarily snuffed up such a quantity, 
that the pain and surprise made her scream aloud. J When she 
recovered, she reproached him with her usual vehemence ; but . 
he protested he had taken that measure out of pure friendshiij^ as 
he cQDcluded, from her raptures, that she 'was go\Tv^\Xk\5^V^^\fc\\RS^. 
Tlijs excuse by no means appeased laer^ and \kerj V-a.^ ^ n\s^^^ 
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quarrel ; but the only effect her auger had on the captain was to 
increase bis diversion. Indeed, be laughs and talks so terribly 
loud in public, that he frequently makes us ashamed of belonging 
to him. 

Madame Duval, notwithstanding her wrath, made no scruple 
of returning to dine in Queen-Anne-street. Mrs. Mirvan had 
secured places for the play at Drury-lane Theatre, and, though 
ever uneasy in her company, she very politely invited Madame 
Duval to be of our party ; however, she had a bad cold, and chose 
to nurse it. I was sorry for her indisposition ; but T knew not 
how to be sorry she dfd not accompany us, for she is — I must 
not say what, but very unlike other people. 



LETTER XX. 
Evelina in continuation. 

Our places were in the front row of a side-box. Sir Clement 
Willoughby, who tnew our intention, was at the door of the 
theatre, and handed us from the carriage. 

We had not been seated five minutes before Lord Orville, 
whom we saw in the stage-box, came to us ; and he honoured us 
with his company all the evening. Miss Mirvan and I both 
rejoiced that Madame Duval was absent, as we hoped for the 
enjoyment of some conversation, uninterrupted by her quarrels 
with the captain : but I soon found that her presence would have 
made very little alteration ; for so far was I from daring to 
speak, that I knew not where even to look. 

The play was Love for Love ; and though it is fraught with 

wit and entertainment, I hope I shall never see it represented 

again ; for it is so exfremely indelicate, to use the softest word I 

can, that Miss Mirvan and I were perpetually but of countenance, 

and could neither make any observat\oT\a ouT%dN^% tvoy venture 

to listen to those of others. This was t\ift mox^ ^toNcJ^m^^^ 
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Lord Orville was in excellent spirits, and exceedingly enter- 
taining. 

When the play was over, I flattered myself I should be able to 
look about me with less restraint, as we intended to stay the 
farce ; but the curtain had liardly dropped when the box-door 
opened, and in came Mr. Loveh, the man by whose foppery and 
impertinence I was so much teased at the bail where I first saw 
Lord Orville. 

I turned away my head, and began talking to Miss Minran ; 
for I was desitous to avoid speaking to him — but in vain ; for, as 
soon as he had niade his compliments to Lord Orville and Sir 
Clement Willoughby, who returned them very coldly, he bent 
his head forward and said to me, "I hope, ma'am, you have 
enjoyed your health since I had the honour — I beg ten thousand 
pardons^ but I protest I was was going to say the honour of 
dancing with you — however, I mean the honour of seeing you 
dance ?" 

He spoke with a self-complacency that convinced me that he 
had studied this address, by way of making reprisals for my con- 
duct at the ball ; I therefore bowed slightly but made no 
answer." 

After a short silence he again called my attention, by saying, 
in an easy, negligent way, " I think, ma'am, you was never in 
town before ? 

" No, sir." 

"So I did presume. Doubtless, ma'am, every thing must be 
infinitely novel to you. Our customs, our manners, and les eti- 
quettes de uous ajutres can have very little resemblance to those 
you have been used to. I imagine, ma'am, your retirement is at 
no very small distance from the capital ?" 

I was so much disconcerted at this sneering speech that I said 
not a word ; though I ever since thought my vexation both stim- . 
ulated and delighted him. 

" The air we breathe here, however, ma'am^" continued he^ 

verf conceitedly, " though foreign to \\i?t\. ^ovsl XvaN'^ \i'^'^^ 

accustomed to, baa not, I hope, been a\. N«ai\WMy6 ^^N^ "^^ 
health F \ 
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" Mr. Lovel," said Lord Orville, " could not your eye have 
spared that question ?" 

" O, my lord " answered he, " if health were the only cause of 
a lady's bloom, my eye, I grant, had been infallible from the first 
glance ; but " 

" Come, come," cried Mrs. Mirvan, " I must beg no insinua- 
tions of that sort. Miss Anville's colour, as you have success- 
fully tried, may, you see, be heightened ; but, I assure you, it 
would be past your skill to lessen it. 

" Ton honour, madam," returned he, " you wrong me ; I 
presumed not to infer that rouge was the only succedaneum for 
health ; but really I have known so many different causes for a 
lady's colour, such as flushing, anger, mauvaUe honte, and so 
forth, that I never dare decide to which it may be owing," 

" As vto such causes as them there," cried the captain, *' they 
must belong to those that they keep company with." 

" Very true, captain," said Sir Clement : " the natural com- 
plexion has nothing to do with occasional sallies of the passions 
or any accidental causes." 

" No, truly," returned the captain : " for now here's me ; why 
I look like any other man, just now ; and yet if you were to put 
me in a passion, Yore George, you'd soon see me have as fine a 
high colour as any painted Jezebel in all this place, be she never 
so bedaubed." 

" But," said Lord Orville, " the difference of natural and of 
artificial colour seems to me very easily discerned ; that of nature 
is mottled, and varying ; that of art set, and too smooth ; it 
wants that animation, that glow, that indescribable something, 
which, even now that I see it, wholly surpasses all my powers of 
expression." 

" Your lordship," said Sir Clement, " is universally acknow- 
ledged to be a connoisseur in beauty." 

" And you, Sir Clement," returned he, " an enthusiast?^ 

'^ I aw proud to own iy cried Sir Clemeni ; " in such a cause, 
and be/dre such objects^ enthusiasm is simpVy \Ii[v^ <io\i%^Q^^\ivi^ 
or not being blind. '' ^ 
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" Piithee, a truce with all this palavering,'* cried the captain : 
" the women are vain enough all ready ; no need for to puff 'em 
up more." 

** We must all submit to the commanding oflScer," said Sir 
Clement : " therefore let us call another subject Pray, ladies, 
how have you been entertained with the play ?" 

" Want of entertainment," said Mrs. Mirvan, " is its least 
fault ; but I own there are objections to it which I should be glad 
to see removed." 

" I could have ventured to answer for the ladies," said Lord 
Orville, " since I am sure this is not a play that can-be honoured 
with their approbation." 

" What, I suppose it is not sentimental enough !" cried the 
captain ; " or else it is too good for them : for I'll maintain it's 
one of the best comedies in our language, and has more wit in 
one scene than there is in all the new plays put together." 

" For my part," said Mr. Lovel, " I confe&s I seldom listen to 
the players ; one has so much to do in looking about in finding out 
one's acquaintance, that really one has no time to mind the stage. 
Pray (most affectedly fixing his eyes upon a diamond ring on 
his little finger), pray, what was the play to-night ?" 

" Why, what the d — 1," cried the captain,^ " do you come to 
the play without knowing what it is ?" 

" O yes, sir, yes, very frequently ; I have no time to read play- 
bills ; one merely comes to meet one's friends, and show that 
one's alive." 

"Ha, ha, ha! — and so," cried the captain, "it costs you five 
shillings a night just to show you're alive! Well, faith, my 
friends should all think me dead and under ground before I'd be 
at that expense for 'em. Howsomever, — this here you may take 
from me — they'll find you out fast enough if you have any thing 
to give 'em. And so you've been here all this time, and don't 
know what the play was ?" 

" Why, really, sir, a play requires so much attention, — it i , 
scarce possible to keep awake if one listftna \ — -iox^ YcA^!ftk^.^Vj "^^ 
^me it is evemng, one has been so fatigvxed m\Xi ^xiYSi^^^^ ^\\!l«^ 
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, or the House, or studying, that it is — it is perfectly an impossi- 
bility. But, now I think of it, I believe I have a bill in my 
pocket ; O, ay, here it is. Love for Love, ay, — true, ha, ha ! — 
how could I be so stupid !*' 

" O, easily enough, as to that, I warrant you," said the captain ; 
*' but, by my soul, this is one of the best jokes I ever heard ! 
Come to a play, and not know what it is. Why, I suppose you 
wouldn't have found it out, if they had fobVd you off with a 
scraping of fiddlers, or an opera ? — Ha, ha, ha ! — Why now, I 
should have thought you might have taken some notice of one 
Mr. Tattle that is in this play ?" 

The sarcasm, which caused a general smile, made him colour : 
but turning to the captain with a look of conceit, which implied 
that he had a retort ready, he said, " Pray, sir, give me leave to 
ask, What do you think of one Mr, Ben, who is also in this 
play ?" 

The captain, regarding him with the utmost ^contempt, answered 
in a loud voice, " Think of him 1 — why, I think he is a mau P^ 
And then, staring full in his face, he struck his cane on the ground 
with a violence that made him start. He did not, however, 
choose to take any notice of this ; but, having bit his nails some 
time in manifest confusion, he turned very quick to me, and in a 
sneering tone of ^oice said, " For my part, I was most struck with 
the country young lady, Miss Prue. Pray what do you think of 
lier, ma'am ?" 

" Indeed, sir," cried I, very much provoked, " I think — that 
is, I do not think any thing about her." 

*' Well, really ma'am, you prodigiously surprise me ! maw, 
apparemment ce rCest qu^uv/e fa^on de parler ? though I should 
iK'g your pardon, for probably you do not understand French ?" 

I made no answer, for I thought his rudeness intolerable ; but 
bir Clement, with great warmth, said, ^ I am surprised that you 
can suppose such an object as Miss Prue would engage the atten- 
t/on ofMisa AnviWe even for a moment." 

''O, sir," returned this fop, " 'tis tbefiratd:iaT?wi\Ai\Tv\!ti^Y^^QA\ 
^o well drawn I — ao much the tbiiig\ — a^<i^ ^^^^ CiOxsjiXrj 



EVELINA. 96 J 

1 

breeding — such rural ignorance ! ha, ha, ha ! — ^'tis most admir- ^ 
ably hit off, 'pon honour." 

I could almost have cried, that such impertinence, should be 
levelled at me ; and yet, chagrined as I was, 1 could never behold 
Lord Orville and tjbis man at the same time, and feel any regret 
for the cause I had given of displeasure. 

" The only female in the play," said Lord Orville, " worthy of 
being mentioned to these ladies is Angelica. 

" Angelica," cried Sir Clement, " is a noble girl ; she tries her 
lover severely, but she rewards him generously." 

" Yet, in a trial so long," said Mrs. Mirvan, " there seems 
rather too much consciousness of her power." 

" Since my opinion has the sanction of Mrs. Mirvan's," added 
Lord Orville, " I will venture so say that Angelica bestows her 
hand rather with the air of a benefactress than with the ten- . 
demess of a mistress. Generosity without delicacy, like wit 
without judgment, generally gives as much pain as pleasure. 
The uncertainty in which she keeps Valentine, and her manner 
of trifling with his temper, gives no very favourable idea of her 
own." 

"Well, my lord," said Mr. Lovel, "it must, however, be 
owned, that uncertainty is not the ton among our ladies at pres- 
ent ; nay, indeed, I think they say, — though, faith (taking a 
pinch of snuflf), I hope it is uot true, but they say that w^ now 
are most shy and backward." 

The curtain then drew up, and our conversation ceased. Mr. 
Lovel, finding we chose to attend to the players, left the box. 
How strange it is, sir, that this man, not contented with the large 
share of foppery and nonsense which he has from nature, should 
think proper to affect yet more 1 for what he said of Tattle and 
of Miss Prue convinced me that he really had listened to the 
play, though he was so ridiculous and foolish as to pretend igno- 
rance. 

But how malicious and impertinent is thiA cte&tAWft ta t«lk to 
me In such a waDner I I am sure I bopQ 1 Ai«l\ \i^N«t ^ftfc \^\fik. 
affaln. I should b&ve despised him heattWij «J^ «b ^o^^\^^ ^^ 



96 EYEIJKA. 

never spoken to me at all ; but now, that be thinks proper to 
resent his supposed ill-usage, I am really quite afraid of him. 

The entertainment was. The Dense is in him ; which Lord 
Orville observed to be the most finished and elegant petite piece 
that was ever written in English. 

In our way home Mrs. Mirvan put me into some consternation 
by saying, it was evident, from J,he resentment which this Mr, 
Lovel harbours of my conduct, .that he would think it a provoca- 
tion sufficiently important for a duel, if his courage equalled his 
wrath. 

I am terrified at the very idea. Good heaven ! that a man so 
weak and frivolous should be so revengeful ! However, if bravery 
would have excited him to afiront Lord Orville, how much 
reason have I to rejoice that cowardice makes him contented 
with venting his spleen upon me ! But we shall leave town 
soon, and, I hope, see him no more. 

It was some consolation to mo to hear from Miss Mirvan, that, 
while he was speaking to me so cavalierly, Lord Orville regarded 
him with great indignation. 

But, really, I think there ought to be a book of the laws and 
customs orla-mode, presented to all young people upon their first 
introduction into public company. 

To-night we go to the opera, where I expect very great plea- 
ure. We shall have the same party as at the play ; for Lord 
Orville said he should be there, and would look for us. 



LETTER XXI. 

Evelina in continuation. 

I HAVE a volume to write of the adventures of yesterday. 
In the afternoon, — at Berry Hill I should have said the even- 
' /%5 /or it was ahnont six o'clock, — while Miss Mirvan and I were 
dressing for the opera, and in high sp\n\.s ?rom \\i^ e^^^oX^Ncvw^ 
o^ great entertainment and pleasure, we \ieavc\ ^ c^t\\^?,^ %\.ci^ ^\. 
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the door, and concluded that Sir Clement Willoughby, with his 
usual assiduity, was come to attend "ds to the Haymarket ; but, 
in a few moments, what was our surprise to see our chamber 
door fluDg open, and the two Misses Branghton enter the room ! 
They advanced to me with great familiarity, saying, " How do 
you do, cousin ? — so weVe caught you at the glass ! — well, Fm 
determined FU tell my brother of that !" 

Miss Mirvan, who had never before seen them, and could not 
at first imagine who they were, looked so much astonished, that 
I was ready to laugh myself, till ' the eldest said, " WeVe come 
to tafee you to the Opera, miss ; papa and my brother are below, 
and we are to call for your grandmamma as we go along." 

*' I am very sorry," answered I, " that you should have taken 
so much trouble, as I am engaged already." 

" Engaged Miss ! Lord, miss, never mind that," cried the 
youngest : " this young lady will make your excuses, I dare say ; 
it's only doing as one would be done by, you know." 

*' Indeed, ma'am," said Miss Mirvan, " I shall myself be very 
sorry to be deprived of Miss Anville's company this evening." 

Well, miss, that is not so very good-natured in you," said 
Miss Branghton, " considering we only come to give our cousin 
pleasure ; it's no good to us ; it's all upon her account ; for we 
came I don't know how much round about to take her up." 

" I am extremely obliged to you," said I, " and very sorry you 
have lost so much time : but I cannot possibly help it, for I 
engaged myself without knowing you would call." 

" Lord, what signifies that ?" sa!d Miss Polly : " you're no old 
maid, and so you needn't be so very formal : besides, I dare say 
those you are engaged to ain't half so near related to you as we 

are." 

" I must beg you not tp press me any further, for I assure you 

it is not in my power to attend you." 

" Why, we came all out of the city on purpose : besides, your 
grandmamma expects jou ; and pray what ate ^^ \^ ^wj ViV^t'^ 
^ JW/ her, ifyou please, that 1 am mucii coTiC»erafe^^\svi\.'^^ 
/ am pre- engaged, " 

6 
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** And who to ?'' demanded the abrupt Miss Bratighton. 

" To Mrs. Mirvan, and a large party." 

" And, pray, what are you all going to do, that it would be 
such a mighty matter for you to come along with us ?" 

" We are all going to — to the Opera." 

" O dear, if that be all, why can't we go all together ?" 

I ^as extremely disconcerted at this - forward and ignorant 
behaviour, and yet their rudeness very much lessened my con- 
cern at refusing them. Indeed, their dress was such as would 
have rendered their scheme of accompanying our party imprac- 
ticable, even if I had desired it; and this, as they did not 
themselves find out, I was obliged, in terms the least mortifying 
I could think of, to tell them. 

They were very much chagrined, ana asked where I should 
sit. 

"In the pit," -answered I. 
. " In the pit !" repeated Miss Briinghton ; " well, really, I must 
own, I should never have supposed that my gown was not good 
enough for the pit : but come, Polly, let's go ; if miss does not 
think us fine enoagh for her, why to be sure she may choose." 

Surprised at this ignorance, I '^ould have explained to them 
that the pit at the Opera required the same dress as the boxes ; 
but they were so much affronted they would not hear me ; and^ 
in great displeasure, left the room, saying, they would not have 
troubled me, only they thought I should not be so proud with 
^my own relations, and that they had at least as good a right 
to my company as strangers. 

I endeavoured to apologize, and would have sent a long mes- 
sage to Madame Duval ; but they hastened away without listen- 
ing to me ; and I could not follow them down . stairs, because I 
was not dressed. The last words I heard them say were, " Well 
her grandmamma will be in a fine passion, that's one good 
thing." 

Though I was extremely mad at this visit, yet I so heartily 
rejoiced at their going that I would not 6\iffeT Ta^%^\i \io ^wiJt 
gravely about it 
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Soon after Sir Clement actually came, and we all went down 
stairs. Mrs. Mirvan ordered tea: and we "were engaged in a 
very lively conversation, when the servant announced Madame 
Duval, who instantly followed him into the room. 

Her face was the colour of searlet, and her eyes sparkled with, 
fury. She came up to me with a hasty step, saying, " So, miss, 
you refuses to come to me, do you ? And pray who are you, to 
dare to disobey me ?" 

I was quite frightened ; — I made no answer; — I even attempted 
to rise, and could not, but sat still, mute and motionless. 

Everybody but Miss Mirvan seemed in the utmost astonish- 
ment ; and the captain rising and approaching Madame Duval, 
with a voice of authority, said, " Why, how now, Mrs. Turkey- 
cock, what's put you j»to this fluster?" 

It's nothing to you," answered she, "so you ]may as well hold 
your tongue ; for I shan't be called to no account by you I assure 
you." 

" There you're out, Madame Fury," returaed he ; " for you 
must know, T never suffer anybody to be in a passion in my house 
but myself." 

" But you «AaW," cried she in a great rage ; " for I'll be in as 
great a passion as ever I please, without asking your leave : so 
don't give yourself no more airs about it. And as for you, miss 
(again advancing to me), I order you to follow me this moment, 
or else I'll make you repent it all your life.'- And, with these 
» words, she flung out of the room. 

I was in such extreme terror, at being addressed and threat- 
ened in a manner to which J am so wholly unused, that I 
almost thought I should have fainted. 

" Don't bo alarmed, my love," cried Mrs. Mirvan, " but stay 
where you are, and I will follow Madame Duval, and try to bring 
her to reason." 

Miss Mirvan took my hand, and most kindly endeavoured to 
raise mj spirits. Sir Clement, too, api^roack^d m^^mXk «^ ^\^ 
80 JDterested in my distress that 1 comX^l tlo\. \>\iX. 1*5^^ x^^"^ 
obliged to bim ,\and, taking my oftiet Vi^ij^S^^^^^^^^^ 
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sake, my dear madam, compose yourself : surely the violence of 
such a wretch ought merely to move your contempt ; she can 
have no right, I imagine, to lay her commands upon you, and I 
only wish that you would allow me to speak to her." 

" O no ! not for the world ? — indeed, I believe, — I am afraid, 
— T had better follow her." 

" Follow her ! Good God, my dear Miss Anville, would you 
trust yourself with a mad woman ? for what else can you call 
a creature whose passions are so insolent I No, no : send her 
word at once to leave the house, and tell her you desire that she 
will never see you again." 

"O sir! you don't know who you talk of!-^it would ill be- 
come me to send Madame Duval such a message." 

" But ti?Ay," cried he (looking very inquisitive), " why should 
you scruple to t^eat her as she deserves ?" 

I then found that his aim was to discover the nature .of her 
connexion with me ; but I felt so much ashamed of my near 
relationship to her that I could not persuade myself to answer 
him, and only entreated that he would leave her to Mrs. Mirvan, 
who just then entered the room. 

Before she could speak to me, the captain called out, " Well 
Goody, what have you done with Madame French ? is she cooled, 
a little? cause if she ben't, I've just thought of a most exceMent 
device to bring her to." 

• " My dear Evelina," said Mrs. Mirvan, " I have been vainly 
endeavouring to appease her ; I pleaded your engagement, and 
promised your future attendance j but I am sorry to say, ray love, 
that I fear her rage will end in a total breach (which I think you 
had better avoid) if she is any further opposed. 

" Then I will go to her, madam," cried I ; " and, indeed, it is 
now no matter, for I should not be able to recover my spirits 
j sufficiently to enjoy much pleasure any where this evening." 

Sir Clement began a very warm expostulation and entreaty 
tAat I would not go', but I begged him to desist, and told him, 
very honestly^ that, if my compliance wete iio\. va^x^^^ii^^Vj . 
^oceasary, I should require no perauaaion to ataj • ^^ ^^^ '^^i^ 
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my hand, to lead me down stairs ; but the captain desired him 
to be quiet, saying he would squire me hiraselt^ " because," he 
added (exultingly rubbing his hands), " I have a wipe ready for 
the old lady, which may serve her to chew as she goes along/' 

We found her in the parlour, " O, you're come at last, miss, 
are you? — fine airs you give yourself, indeed! — mafoi^ if you 
hadn't come, you might have staid, I assure you, and have been 
a beggar for your pains " 

" Heyday, madam," cried the captain (prancing forward, with 
a look of great glee), " what, ain't you got out of that there pas- 
sion yet ? why then, I'll tell you what to do to cool yourself, — 
call upon your old friend, Monseer Slippery, who was with you 
at Ranelagh, and give my service to him, and tell him, if he sets 
any otore by your health, that I desire he'll give you such another 
souse as he did before : he'll know what I mean, and I'll warrant 
you he'll do't for my sake." 

" Let him, if dares !" cried Madame Duval ; " but I sha'n't stay 
to answer you no more ; you are a vulgar fellow ; — and so child, 
let us leave him to himself" 

"Hark ye, madam," cried the captain, "you'd best not call- 
' names ; because d'ye see, if you do, I shall make bold to show 
you the door." 

She changed colour, and saying, " Pardi^ I can show it my- 
self," hurried out of the room ; and I followed her into a hack- 
ney-coach. But before we drove off, the captain, looking out of 
the parlour window, called out, " D'ye hear madam, don't for- 
get my message to monseer P 

You will believe our ride was not the most agreeable in the 
world ; indeed, it would be dificult to say which was least pleased, 
Madame Duval, or I, though the reasons of our discontent 
were so different : however, Madame Duval soon got the start of 
me ; for we had hardly turned out of Queen-Anne-street, when a 
man running full speed stopped the coach. He came up to the 
window, and I saw he was the capta\n?a s.^TNMi\,. "^^ Vsn.^ vw 
broad grin on hia face, and panted fox \)te*.\k. ^^^^m«^ "^^^^ 
demanded Ma business: "Madam,'' an&^^Qi^^ \ift^''''xa^ "^"^ 
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desires his oompliments to you, and — and — and lie sajs he wishes 
it well over with you. He, he, he I" 

Madame Duval instantly darted forward, and gave him a vio- 
lent blow on the face. " Take that back for your answer, sirrah," 
cried she, ** and learn to grin at your betters another time. 
Coachman drive on I" 

The servant was in a violent passion, and swore terribly ; but 
we were soon out of hearing. 

The rage of Madaipe Duval was greater than ever ; and she 
inveighed against the captain with such fury, that I was even 
apprehensive that she would have returned, to his house, pur- 
posely to reproach him, which she repeatedly threatened to do ; 
nor would she, I believe, have hesitated a moment, but that, 
notwithstanding her violence, he has reially made her afraid of 
him. 

When we came to her lodgings we found all the Branghtons 
in the passage, impatiently waiting for us, with the door open. 

" Only see, here's miss?" cried the brother. 

" Well, I declare, I thought as much !" said the younger sis- 
ter. 

"Why, miss," said Mr. Bran^hton, "I think you might as 
well have come with your cousins at once ; it's throwing money 
in the dirt to pay two coaches for one fare." 

" Lord, father," cried the son, " make no . words about that ; 
for ril pay for the coach that miss had." 

** O, I know very well," answered Mr. Branghton, " that you're 
always more ready to spend than to earn." 

I then interfered, and begged that I might myself be allowed 
I to pay the fare, as the expense was incurred upon my account : 
I they all said no, and proposed that the same coach should carry 
us to the Opera. 

While this passed the Misses Branghton. were examining mv 

dress, which, indeed, was very improper for my company ; and 

as I was extremely unwiJling to be so conspicuous among them, I 

^^guested Madame Day sl\ to borrow alaatoY \>oxiw^\.^^\ tcv^ q\ 

^^ people of the bouse. But she nevei weara «v\X\^T\ifei^^^,?»xv^ 



SVELINA. 103 

thinks them very English and harharous ; therefore she insisted 
that I should go full dressed, as I had prepared myself for the 
pit, though I made many objections. 

We were then all crowded into the same carriage ; but when 
we arrived at the opera-house I contrived to pay the coachman. 
They made a great many speeches ; but Mr. Branghton's reflec- 
tion had determined me not to be indebted to him. 

If I had not beenloo much chagrined to laujgh, I should have 
been extremely diverted at their ignorance of whatever belongs 
to an opera. In the first place, they could not tell at what door 
we ought to enter, and we wandered about for some time with-* 
out knowing which way to turn : they did not choose to apply 
to me, though I was the only person of the party who had ever 
before been at an opera ; because they were unwilling to sup- 
pose that their country cousin^ as they were pleased to call me, 
should be better acquainted with any London public place than 
themselves. I was very indifferent and careless upon the subject ; 
but not a little uneasy at finding that my dress, so different 
from that of the company to which I belonged, attracted general 
notice and observation. 

In a short time, however, we arrived at one of the door-keep- 
ers' hairs. Mr. ^^anghton demanded for what part of the house 
they tools: money ? They answered, the pit ; and regarded us 
all with great earnestness. The son then advancing, said, " Sir, 
if you please, I beg that I may treat miss." 

" We'll settle that another time," answered Mr. Branghton, 
and put down.a guinea. 

Two tickets of admission were given to him. 

Mr. Branghton, in his turn, now stared at the door-keeper, 
and demanded what he meant by giving him only two tickets for 
a guinea. 

" Only two, sir !" said the man, " why, don't you know that, 
the tickets are half-a-guinea each ?" » 

" Half-a-guinea each !" repeated Mr. Bvain^\ilcvYv.^^^ ^\v^ ^.^^^-^^^ 
heard of such a, thing in my life I And ^Tay,^\v.jVcrw \si"«K^ ^^ 
thef admit r 
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^ Just as usual, sir, one person eadi," 

" But one person for half-a-guinea ! — why, I only want to sit 
in the pit, friend.'' 

'* Had not the ladies better sit in the gallery, sir ; for they'll 
hardly choose to go into the pit with their hats on ?" 

" O, as to that," cried Miss Branghton, " if our hats are too 
high, we'll take them off when we get in. - I shan't mind it, for I 
did my hair on purpose." 

Aiiother party then approaching, the door-keeper could no 
longer attend to Mr. Branghton ; who, taking up the guinea, 
** told him it would be long enough before he'd see it again, and 
walked away. 

The young ladies, in some confusion, expressed their surprise 
that their papa should not know the opera prices, which, for their 
parts, they had read in the papers a thousand times. 

" The price of stocks," said he, " is enough for me to see after ; 
and I took it for granted it was the same thing here as at the 
playhouse." 

" I knew well enough what the price was,'' said the son ; " but 
I would not speak, because I thought perhaps they'd take less, as 
we're such a large party." 

The sisters both laughed very contemptuously at this ide% and 
asked him if he ever heard oi people's abating any thing at a pub- 
lic place ? 

" I don't know whether I have or no," answered he ; " but I 
am sure if they would you'd like it so much the worse." 

" Very true, Tom," cried Mr. Branghton : " Tell a woman any- 
thing that is reasonable, and she'll be sure to hate it." 

" Well," said Miss Polly, " I hope that aunt and miss will be ot 
our side, for papa always takes part with Tom." 

" Come, come," cried Madame Duval, " if you stand talking 
here, we shan't get no place at all." 

Mr. Branghton then inquired the way to the gallery ; and 
wlien we came to the door-keeper demanded what was to 

""The usual price sir:' said the man. 
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" Then give me change," cried Mr. Branghtx)n, again putting 
down his guinea. 

" For how many, sir ?" 

" Why — let's see — for six." 

" For six, sir ! why you've given me but a guinea." 

" But a guinea ! why, how much would you have ? I suppose 
it isn't half-a-guinea apiece h^re too ?" 

" No, sir, only five shillings." 

Mr. Branghton again took up his unfortunate guinea, and pro- 
tested he would submit to no such imposition. I then proposed 
that we should return home, but Madame Duval would not con- 
sent ; and we were conducted, by a woman who sells books of 
the opera, to another gallery door, where after some disputing 
Mr. Branghton at last paid, and we all went up stairs. 

Madame Duval complained very much of _the trouble of going 
so high ; but Mr. Branghton desired her not to hold the place too 
cheap ; *i for whatever you think," cried he, *' I assure you I paid 
pit price ; so don't suppose I come here to save my money." 

" Well, to be sure," said Miss Branghton, " there's no judging 
of a place by the outside, else I must needs say, there's nothing 
very extraordinary in the staircase." 

But when we entered the gallery, their amazement and disap- 
pointment became general. For a few instants they looked at 
one another without speaking, and then they all broke silence at 
once. 

" Lord, papa," exclaimed Miss Polly ; " why, you have brought 
us to the one-shilling gallery I" 

** I'll be glad to give you two shillings though," answered 
he, '* to pay.* I was never so fooled out of my money before, 
since the hour of my birth. Either the door-keeper's a knave, 
or this is the greatest imposition that ever was put upon the pub- 
lic." 

" Mafoiy"* cried^ Madame Duval, " I never sat in such a mean 
place in all my life; — ^Why, it's as high — ^^ ^\i^X!J\.^'^^^<5k^- * 

''I thought at the time," said MT.Btwi^\»T\,^^«5^^io.^'^^^ 

.5* ^ 
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lings was an exorbitant price for a place in the gallery ; but as 
we'd been asked so much at the other doors, why I paid it with- 
out many words ; but then, to be sure thinks I, it can never be 
like any other gallery ; we shall see some crincum crankum or 
other for our money ; but I find it's as arrant a take-in as ever I 
met with." 

" Why it's as like the twelve-penny gallery at Drury lane," 
cried the son, " as two peas are to one another. I never knew 
father so bit before." / 

" Lord," said Miss Branghton, '* I thought it would have been 
quite ai fine place — all ove;* I don't know what, — and done quite 
in taste." 

In this manner they continued to express their dissatisfaction 
till the curtain drew up ; after which their observations were 
very curious. They made no allowance for the customs, or even 
for the language of another country ; but formed all their remarks 
upon comparisons with the English Theatre. 

Notwithstanding my vexation at having been forced into a 
party so very disagreeable, and that too from one so much, so very 
much the contrary — yet would they have suffered me to listen 
I should have forgotten every thing unpleasant, and felt nothing 
but delight in, hearing the sweet voice of Signer Millico, the first 
singer ; biit they tormented me with continual talking. 

" What a jabbering they make !"^ried Mr. Branghton ; " there's 
no knowing a word they say. Pray, what's the reason they can't 
as well sing in English ? — but I suppose the fine folks would not 
like it if they could understand it" 

" How unnatural their action is!" said^the son. " Whv, now, 
who ever saw an Englishman put himself in such out-of-the*-way 
postures ?" 

" For my part," said Miss Polly, " I think it's very pretty, only 
I don't know what it means." 

** Lord, what does that signify ?" cried her sister. " Mayn't one 
J/lLe a thing without her being so very particular ? You may see 
that wiss likes it, and I don't Buppoae dai^ "kno^^ ixiot^ Ckl \Xva 
natter than we doJ^ 
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A gentleman soon after was so obliging as to make room in 
the front row for Miss Branghton and me. We had no sooner 
seated ourselves than Miss Branghton exclaimed, " Good gracious! 
only see ! — why, Polly, all the people in the pit are without hats ^ 
dressed like anything !" 

" Lord, so they are !" cried Miss Polly ; " well I never saw the 
like! — it's worth coming to the opera if one saw nothing 
else." 

I was then able to distinguish the happy party I had left ; and 
I saw that Lord Orville had seated himself next to Mrs. Mirvan. 
Sir Clement had his eyes perpetually cast towards the five-sbil- 
ling gallery, where I suppose he concluded that we were seated. 
However, before the opera was over, I have reason to believe that 
he had discovered me, high and distant as I was from him. 
Probably he distinguished me by ray head-dress. 

At the end of the first act, as the green curtain dropped to pre- 
pare for the dance, they imagined that the opera was done"; and 
Mr. Branghton expressed great indignation that he had been 
tricked out of his money with so little trouble. " Now, if any 
Englishman was to do such an impudent thing as this," sajd he, 
" why he'd be pelted ; but here one of these outlandish gentry 
may do just what he pleases, and come on, and squeak out a song 
or two, and then pocket your money without further ceremony." 

However, so delel'mined he was to be dissatisfied, that before 
the conclusion of the third act he found still more fault with the 
opera for being too long, and wondered whether they thought 
their singing good enough to serve us for supper. 

During the symphony of a song of Signor Millico's in the sec- 
ond act, young Mr. Branghton said," Pts my belief that that fel- 
low's going to sing another song ! — why there's nothing but sing- 
ing ! I wonder when they'll speak." 

This song, which was slow and pathetic, caught all my atten- 
tion, and I leaned my head forward to avoid hearing their obser- 
vations, that I might listen without interrw^Woxv \ V\\. \i^wv Vo^tcs.- 
jng- round when the song was over, 1 fouwd \\i«L\.l ^^ ^^ c^i\jafc' 
of general divejgion to the whole party : fotftve^'^®®^^^^^^^ 
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were tittering, and the two gentlemen making signs and faces at 
me, implying their contempt of my affectation. 

This discovery determined me to appear as inattentive as 
^ themselves ; but I was very much provoked at being thus pre- 
vented enjoying the only pleasure which, in such a party, was 
within my power. 
H^ " So miss," said Mr. Branghton, " you're quite in the fashion, I 
r see ; so you like operas ?— ^well, I'm not so polite ; I can't like 
nonsense, let it be never so much the taste." 

" But pray, miss," said the son, " what makes that fellow look 
so doleful while he is singing ?" 

"Proba1:>ly because the character he performs is in dis- 
>^ tress." 

" Why then, I think he might as well let alone singing till he's 
in better cue : it's out of all nature for a man to be piping when 
he's in distress. For my part I never sing but when I'm merry, 
and yet I love a song as well as most people." 
When the curtain dropped they all rejoiced. 
" How do j/ou like it ? — and how do you like it ?" passed from 
one to another with looks of the utmost contempt. ** As for me," 
said Mr. Branghton, " they've caught me once ; but if ever they 
do again, I'll give 'em leave to sing me to Bedlam for my pains; 
far such a heap of stuff never did I hear : there isn't one ounce 
of sense in the whole opera, nothing but one continual squeaking 
and squalling from beginning to end." 

" If I had been in the pit," said Madame Duval, " I should 
have liked it vastly, for music is my passion ; but sittting in such 
a place as this is quite unbearable." 

Miss Branghton, looking at me, declared that she was not gen- 
teel enough to admire it. ^ 

Miss Polly confessed, that if they would but sing English^ she 
would like it very well. 

The brother wished he could raise a riot in the house, ^because 
then he might get his money again. 
And £nally thej all agreed tihat it wa* mou8trou» dear. 
During the last dance, I perceived alaii^Ti^ i[^x xJaa ^«J\«q- 
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door Sir Clement Willoughby. I was extremely vexed, and 
would have given the world to have avoided being seen by him. 
my chief objection was, from the apprehension that he would 
hear Miss Branghton call me cousin, I fear you will think this 
London journey has made me grow very proud ; but indeed this 
family is so low bred and vulgar, that I should be equally 
ashamed of such a connexion in the country or any where. And < 
realfy I had already been so much chagrined that Sir Clement 
had been a witness of Madame Duval's power over me, that I 
could not bear to be exposed to any further mortification. 

As the seats cleared, by parties going away. Sir Clement 
approached nearer to us. The Misses Branghton observed, with 
surprise, what a fine gentleman was come into the gallery, 
and they gave me great reason to expect that they would endea- 
vour to attract his notice, by familiarity with me, whenever he 
should join us ; and so I formed a sort of plan to prevent any 
conversation. I'm afraid you will think it wrong ; and so I do 
myself now ; but at the time I only considered how I might avoid 
immediate humiliation. 

'As soon as he was within two seats of us he spoke to me. " I 
am very happy, Miss Anville, to have found you, for the ladies 
below have each an humble attendant, and therefore I am come 
to offer my services here." 

** Why then," cried I (not without hesitating), " if you please, 
I will join them." 

," Will you allow me the honour of conducting you ?" cried he, 
eagerly ; and instantly taking my hand, he would have marched 
away with me ; but I turned to Madame Duval, and said, " As 
our party is so large, madam, if you will give me leave, I wiil go 
down to Mrs. Mirvan that I may not crowd you in the coach." 

And then, without waiting for an answer, I suffered Sir Cle- 
ment to hand me out of the gallery. 

Madame Duval, I doubt not, will be very angry ; and so I am 
with myself now, and therefore I cannot be suri^rised*, Wi Mx. 
Branghton, I am sure, will easily com^otX. \iva\%>^\^ \n. V^j.^x^'^ 
escaped the additional coacb-expenft^ ot ootrjVcv^ tcv^ \ft Qj^'^^ 
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Anne-street : as to his daughterfi, they had no time to speak ; but 
I saw they were in utter amazement. 

My intention was to yAn Mrs. Mirvan and accompany her home. 
Sir Clement was 'in high spirits and good-humour ; and all the 
way we went, I was a. fool enough to rejoice in secret at the suc- 
cess of my plan ; nor was it till I got down stairs, and amid the 
servants, that any diflSculty occurred to me of meeting with my 
friends. 

I then asked Sir Clement how T should contrive to acquaint 
Mrs. Mirvan that I had left Madame Duval ? 

" I fear it will be almost impossible to find her," answered he ; 
" but you have no objection to permitting me to see you safe 
home." 

He then desired his servant, who was waiting, to order his 
chariot to draw up. 

This quite startled me : I turned to him hastily, and said that 
1 could not think of going away without Mrs. Mirvan. 

" But how can we meet with her ?" cried he ; " you will not 
choose to into the pit yourself: I cannot send a servant there ; 
and it is impossible for me to go and leave you alone." ' 

The truth of tliis was indisputable, and totally silenced me. 
Yet, as soon as I could recollect rayseif, I determined not to go 
into his chariot, and told him I believed I had best return to my- 
party up-stairs. 

BEe would not hear of this ; and earnestly entreated me not to 
withdraw the trust I had reposed in him. 

While he was speaking, T saw Lord Orville, with several ladies 
and gentlemen, coming from the pit passage : unfortunately he 
saw me too, and leaving his company, advanced instantly towards 
me, and with an air and voice of surprise said, " Good God, do 
I see Miss Anvflle ?" 

I now most severely felt the folly of my plan, and the awk- 
wardness of my situation ; however I hastened to tell him 
though in a hesitstJDg manner, that I was waiting for Mrs. Mir- 
^ao : but^ what was my disappointment, wlaen \i^ wic^^lvoXa^ \sx^ 
^at she was already gone home. 
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I was inexpressibly distressed i to suffer Lord Orville to think 
me satisfied with the single protection of Sir Clement Willoughby, 
I could not bear ; yet I was more than ever averse to returning 
to -a party which I dreaded his seeing. I stood some moments in 
suspense, and could not help exclaiming, ^* Good Heaven 1 what 
can I do r 

** Why, my dear madam," cried Sir Clement, " should you be 
thus uneasy ? — you will reach Queen- Anne-street almost as soon 
as Mrs. Mirvan, and I am sure you cannot doubt being tis 
safe." 

I made no answer, and Lord Orville then said, ^ My coach is 
here ; and my servants are ready to take any commands Miss 
Anville will honour me with for them. I shall myself go home 
in a chair, and therefore " 

How grateful did I feel for a proposal so considerate, and made 
with so much delicacy 1 I should gladly have accepted it had I 
been permitted, but Sir Clement would not let him even finish 
his speech ; he interrupted him with evident displeasure, and 
said, " My lord, my own chariot is now at the door." 

And just then the servant came and told him the carriage was 
ready. He begged to have the honour of conducting me to it, 
and would have taken my hand ; but I drew it back, saying, 
jy[ can't — I can't indeed! Pray, go by yourself — and as to 
me, let me have a chair." ^ ' 

" Impossible !" cried he with vehemence ; " I cannot think of 
trusting you with strange chairmen — I. cannot answer-it to Mrs. 
Mirvan : — come, dear madam, we shall be home in five minutes. 

Again I stood suspended. With what joy would I then have 
compromised with my pride, to have been once more with 
Madame Duval and the Branghtons, provided I had not met 
with Lord Orville ? Hawever, I flatter myself thft he not only 
saw but pitied my embarrassment ; for he said in a tone of voice, 
unusually softened, " To offer my services in presence of Sir Cle- 
ment Willoughby would be superfluous *, but I liio^^^ \ \v^^\ w^sN. 
assure Miss Anville how happy it -wouVd m«3BL^ tcl^ \»\i^ <5^ "Oq.* 
lea^t use to her,'' 
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I courtesiea my thanks. Sir Clement, with great earnestness, 
pressed me to go ; and while I was thus uneasily deliberating 
what to do, the dance, I suppose, finished, for the people crowded 
down stairs. Had Lord Orville then repeated his ofier I would 
have accepted it, notwithstanding Sir Clement's repugnance ; but 
I fiancy he thought it would be impertinent. In a very few min- 
utes I heard Madame Duval's voice, as she descend^ from the 

gallery. " Well," cried I, hastily, ** if I must go " I stopped, 

bht Sir Clement immediately handed me into his chariot, called 
out Queen-Anne-street, and then jumped in himself. Lord 
Orville, with a bow and a half-smile, wished me good night. 

My concern was so great at being seen and left by Lord Orville, 
in so strange a situation, that I should have been best pleased to 
have remained wholly silent during our ride home ; but Sir Cle- 
ment took care to prevent that. 

He tegan by making many complaints of my unwillingness to 
trust myself with him, and begged to know what could be the 
reason. This question so much embarrassed me, that I could 
not tell what to answer ; but only said, that I was sorry to have 
taken up so much of his time. 

** O, Miss Anville," cried he, taking my hand, " if you knew 
with what transport I would dedicate to you, not only the pre- 
sent, but all the future time allotted to me, you would not injure 
me by making such an apology." 

I could not think of a word to say to this, nor to a great many 
other equally fine speeches with which he ran on; though I 
would fain have withdrawn my hand, and made almost continual 
attempts ; but in vain, for he actually grasped it between both 
his, without any regard to my resistance. 

Soon after, he said that he believed the coachman was going 
the wrong way ; and he called to his servant, and gave him direc- 
tions. Then again addressing himself to me, " How often, how 
assiduously have I sought an opportunity of speaking to you 
without the presence of that brute Captain Mirvan ! Fortune has 
220 IF kindly favoured me with one ; and pexm\\. m^J^ ^^^-ajixi^mii^ 
ttiT hand, ^* permit me to use it in telling you XkaX.! «Aftt^^ws.? 
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r was quite thunderstruck at this abrupt and unexpected 
declaration. Foi^ome moments I was silent ; but when I reco- 
vered from my surprise I said, " Indeed, sir, if you were deter- 
mined to make me repent leaving my own party so foolishly, you 
have very well succeeded." 

" My, dearest life," cried he, " is it possible you can be so cruel ? 
Can your nature and your countenance be so totally opposite ? 
Can the sweet bloom upon those charming cheeks, which appears 
as much the result of good-humour as of beauty " 

" O, sir," cried I, interrupting him, " this is very fine ; but I had 
hoped we had enough of this sort of conversation at the ridotto, 
and I did not expect you would so soon resume it." 

" What I then said, my sweet reproacher, was the effect of a 
mistaken, a profane idea, that your understanding held no com- 
petition with your beauty ; but now, now^that I find you equally 
incomparable in both, all words, all powers of speech, are too 
feeble to express the admiration I feel of your excellences." 

" Indeed," cried I, " if your thoughts had any connexion with 
your language,, you would never suppose that I could give credit 
to praise so very much above my desert." 

This speech, which I made very gravely, occasioned still 
stronger protestations ; which he continued to pour forth,^ahd I 
continued to disclaim till I began to wonder that we were not in 
Queen-Anne-street, and begged he would desire the coachman 
to drive faster. 

" And does this little moment," cried he, " which is the first 
of happiness I have ever known, does it already appear so very 
long to you 1" 

" I am afraid the man has mistaken the way," answered I, " or 
else we should ere now have been at our journey's end. I must 
beg you will speak to him." 

" And can you think me so much my own enemy ! — if my 
good genius has inspired the man with a desire of prolonging 
my happiness, can you expect that I &\io\i!l^c.ouTi\fcx^QX.\\&\\v^i;j^- 
gence f" 
I now began to apprehend * that te Ai^A \c^xqs^ cst^^-^*^ *^ 
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man -to go a wrong way ; and I was so much alarmed at tho 
idea, that, the very instant it occurred to nqe, I let down the 
glass, and made a sudden effort to open the chariot-door myself, 
with a view of jumping into the street ; but he caught hold of 
me, exclaiming, " For Heaven's sake, what is the matter ?" 

" I — I don't know," cried I (quite out of breath), " but I am 
sure the man goes wrong ; and if you will not speak to him, I 
am determined I will get out myself." 

"You amaze me," answered he (still holding me) : " I cannot 
imagine what you apprehend. Surely you can have no doubts 
of my honour ?" 

He drew me towards him as he spoke. I was frightened 
dreadfully, and could hardly say, ** No, sir, no, — none at all • 
only Mrs. Mirvan, — I think she will be uneasy." 

** Whence this alarm, my dearest angel ? what can you fear ! 
My life is at your devotion, and can you, then, doubt my pro- 
tection ?" 

And so saying, he passionately kissed my hand. 

Never in my whole life have I been so terrified. I broke for- 
cibly from him, and putting my head out of the window, called 
aloud to the man to stop. Where we then were I know not ; 
l)ut I saw not a human being, or I should have called for help. 

Sir Clement, with great earnestness, endeavoured to appease 
and compose me : " if you do not intend to murder me," cried I, 
** for mercy's, for pity's sake, let me get out !" 

" Compose your spirits, my dearest life," cried he, " and I will 
do every thing you would have me." And then he called to the 
man himself, and bade him naake haste to Queen-Anne^street 
" This stupid fellow j" continued he, " has certainly mistaken my 
orders ; but I hope you are now fully satisfied." 

I made no answer, but kept my head at the window, watching 

which way he drove, but without any comfort to myself, as I 

trss qmte unacquainted with either the right or the wrong. 

S/r Clement now poured forth abundant protestations of 

honour and assurances of respect, eti\,Yea\Axvw m^ ^^x^qw ^«cyt 

having offended me, and beseecliing my goo^ o^m\c>xv\\>\x\,\^«^^ 
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qnite silent, having too mucli apprehension to make reproaches, 
and too much anger to speak without. 

In this manner we went through several streets, till at last, to 
my great terror, he suddenly ordered the man to stop, and said, 
" Miss Anville, we are now within twenty yards of your house ; 
but I cannot bear to part with you till you generously forgive 
me for the o£fence you have taken, and promise not to make it 
known to the Mirvans." 

I hesitated between fear and indignation. 

" Your reluctance to speak redoubles my contrition for having 
displeased you, since it shows the reliance I might have on a 
promise which you will not give without consideration." 

" I am very, very much distressed," cried L " You ask a pro- 
mise which you must be sensible I ought not to grant, and yet 
dare not refuse." • >* 

" Drive on 1" cried he to the coachman : " Miss Anville, I will 
not compel you ; I will exact no promise, but trust wholly to 
your generosity." 

This rather softened me ; which advantage he no sooner per- 
ceived, than he determined to avail himself of; for he flung 
himself on his knees, and pleaded with so much submission that 
I was really obliged to fbrgive him, because his humiliation 
made me quite ashamed : and, after that, he would not let me 
rest till I gave him my word that I would not complain of him 
to Mrs. Mirvan. 

My own folly and pride, which had put me in his power, were 
pleas which I could not but attend to in his favor. However, I 
shall take very particular care never to be again alone with him. 

When, at last, we arrived at our house, I was so ovei joyed, 
that I should certainly have pardoned him then, if I had not 
before. As he handed me up stairs, he scolded his servant aloud, 
and very angrily, for having gone so much oiit of the way. Miss ^ 
Mirvan ran out to meet me ; and who should I see behind her 
but Lord Orville. 

AU my joy now Yam&ldQdi^ and gave plaeft to ^«ai^ ^3c^<i ^^"^- 
faaioD; for I could not endure that lie ft\iou\^ Yno^ Vo^ V3PSi% ^ 
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time Sir Clement and I had been together, since I was not at 
liberty to assign any reason for it. 

They all expressed great satisfaction at seeing me ; and said 
they had been extremely uneasy and surprised that I was so long 
coming home, as they had heard from Lord Orville that I was 
not with Madame Duval. Sir Clement, in an affected passion, 
said, that his booby of a servant had misunderstood his orders, 
and was driving us to the upper end of Piccadilly. For my 
part, 1 only coloured ; for though I would not forfeit my word, I 
ye( disdained to confirm a tale in which I had myself no belief. 

Lord Orville, with great politeness, congratulated me that the 
troubles of the evening had so happily ended ; and said, that he 
had found it impossible to return home before he inquired after 
my safety. 

In a very short time he took Jiis leave, and Sir Clement fol- 
lowed him. As soon as they were gone, Mrs. Mirvan, though 
with great softness, blamed me for having quitted Madame Duval. 
I assured her, and with truth, that for the future I would be more 
prudent. 

- The adventures of the evening had so much disconcerted me, 
that I could not sleep all night. I am under the most painful 
apprehensions lest Lord Orville should suppose my being on the 
gallery stairs with Sir Clement was a concerted scheme, and even 
that our continuing so long together in his chariot was with my 
approbation, since I did not say a word on the subject, nor ex- 
press any dissatisfaction at the coachman's pretended blunder. 

Yet his coming hither to wait our arrival, though it seems to 
imply some doubt, shows also some anxiety. Indeed, Miss Mir- 
van says that he appeared extremely anxious, nay, uneasy and 
impatient for my return. If I did not fear to flatter myself, I 
should think it not impossible but that he had suspicion of Sir 
Clement's' design, and was therefore concerned for my safety. 

What a long letter is this ! However, I shall not write any 
more from London ; for the captain %aid this morning that he 
would leave town oil Tuesday next. "M-aOiam^ T>\xn^ ^'^ ^iifl^ 
^ere to-dajr, and then she is to be to\d \i\a \TilekiiM\oTi. 
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I am very much amazed that she accepted Mrs. Mirvan's invi- 
tation, as she was in such wrath yesterday. I fear that to-day I 
myself shall be the principal object of her displeasure ; but I 
must submit patiently, for I cannot defend myself. 

Adieu, my dearest sir. Should this letter be productive of 
any uneasiness to you, more than ever shall I repent the heedless 
imprudence which it recites. 



LETTER XXn. 
JEvelina in continuation, 

Monday morning, April 18. 

Mrs. Miry an has just communicated to me an anecdote con- 
cerning Lord Orville, which has much surprised, -half pleased, 
and half-pained me. 

While they were sitting together during the Opera, he told 
her that he had been greatly concerned at the impertinence 
which the young lady under her protection had suffered from 
Mr. Lovel ; but that he had the pleasure of assuring her, she had 
no future disturbance to apprehend from him. 

Mrs. Mirvan, with- great eagtemess, begged he would explain 
himself; and said she hoped he had not thought so insignificant 
an affair worthy his serious attention. 

*1 There is nothing," answered he, " which requires more im- 
mediate notice than impertinence, for it ever encroaches when 
it is tolerated.^ He then added, that he believed he ought to 
apologize for the liberty he had taken in interfering ; but that 
as he regarded himself in the light of a party concerned^ from 
having had the honour of dancing with Miss Anvil le, he could 
not possibly reconcile to himself a patient neutrality. 

He then proceeded to tell her that he had waited upon Mr. 
Lovel the morning after the play ; that the visit had ^jrov^ w\ 
umicahle one, but the particulars wet^ Ti«v\k«t ftTk\«t\aK«5^% x^^"^ 
aecessMj ; be only assured her "Miaa AAN\SiA tda^V Xi^^ ^^«^^^ 
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easy, since Mr. Loyel had engaged his honour never more to 
mention, or even to hint at what had passed at Mrs. Stanley's 
assembly. 

Mrs. Mirvan expressed her satisfaction at this^onclasion, and 
thanked him for his polite attention to her young friend. 

^' It would be needless/' said he, '^ to request that this affair 
may never transpire, since Mrs. Mirvan cannot but see the 
necessity of keeping it inviolably secret ; but I thought it incum- 
bent upon me, as the young lady is under your protection, to 
assure both you and her of Mr. Level's future respect." 

Had I known of this visit previous to Lord Orville's making 
it, what dreadful uneasiness would it have cost me ! Yet that 
he should so much interest himself in securing me from offence 
gives me, I must own, an internal pleasure, greater than I can 
express ; for I feared he had too contemptuous an opinion of me 
' • to take any trouble upon my account. Though, after all, this 
interference might rather be to satisfy his own delicacy than 
from thinking well of me. v. 

But how cool, how quiet is true courage ! Who, from seeing 
Lord Orville at the play, would have imagined his resentment 
would have hazarded his life ? yet his displeasure was evident, 
though his real bravery and his politeness equally guarded him 
from entering into any discussion in our presence. 

Madame Duval, as I expected, was most terribly angry yester- 
day; she scolded me for, T believe, two hours, on account of having 
left her ; and protested she had been so nauch surprised at my 
going without giving her time to answer, that she hardly knew 
whether she was awake or asleep. But she assured me that if 
ever I did so again, she would never more take me into public. 
And khfe 'expressed an equal degree of displeasure against Sir 
Clement, because he had not even spoken to her, and because he 
was always of the captain's side in an argument. The captain, 
as bound in honour, warmly defended him, and then followed a 
dispute in the usual style. 
After dioner, Mrs, Mirvan introduced xSdl^ «vi\>\ecX. ^\ ^x« Vjk,, 
'o^LondoD, Aflame Duva\ »»d ftVie ^o\j\d %^«^ ^ tw«x^ ^t 
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two longer. The captain told her she leas welcome, but that he 
and his family should go into the country on Tuesday morning. 

A most disaorreeable scene followed. Madame Duval insisted 
upon keeping me with her ; but Mrs. Mirvan said, that as I was 
actually engaged on a visit to Lady Howard, who had only con- 
sented to my leaving her for a few days, she could not think of 
returning without me. ' 

Perhaps, if the captain had not interfered, the good-breeding 
and mildness of Mrs. Mirvan might have had some effect upon 
Madame Duval : but he passes no opportunity of provoking her ; 
and therefore made so many gross and rude speeches, all of 
which she retorted, that, in conclusion, she vowed she would 
sooner go to law in right of her relationship, than that I should 
be taken awav from her. 

I heard this account from Mrs. Mirvan, who was so kindly 
considerate as to give me a pretence for quitting' the room as* 
soon as the dispute began, lest Madame Duval should refer to 
me, and insist on my obedience. 

The final result of the conversation was, that, to soften matters 
for the present, Madame Duval should make one in the party to 
Howard Grove, whither we are positively to go next Wednes- 
day. And though we are none of us satined with this plan, we 
know not how to form a better. 

Mrs. Mirvan is now writing to Lady Howard, to exouse bring- 
ing this unexpected guest, and prevent the disagreeable surprise 
which must otherwise attend her reception. This dear lady 
seems eternally studying ray happiness and advantage. 

To-night we go to the Pantheon, which is the last diversion 
we shall partake of in London ; for to-morrow— 

*H ^ ^ *^ *^ ^ *|C #|C 9|C 

This moment, my dearest sir, I have received your kind letter. 

If you thought us too dissipated the first week, I almost fear 
to know what you will think of us this second : however, the 
Pantheon this evening* will probably be iiift W\. '^viXX'^'^ ^-wsa 
which I shall ever see. 
The aamrance of your support and pxctWi^oTv vtv xe^^^^ *^*: 
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Madame Duval, though what I never doubted, excites my utmost 
gratitude. How, indeed, cherished under your roof, the Jiappy 
object of your constant indulgence, how could I have borne to 
become the slave of her tyrannical humours ? — Pardon me that I 
speak so hardly of her ; but whenever the idea of passing my 
days with her occurs to me, the comparison which naturally 
follows takes from me all that forbearance which, I believe, I 
owe her. 

You are already displeased with Sir Clement: to be sure» 
then, his behaviour after the opera will not make his peace with 
you. Indeed, the more I reflect upon it, the more angry I am. 
I was entirely in his power, and it was cruel in him to cause me 
BO much terror. 

O, my dearest sir, were I but worthy the prayers and the wishes 

you offer for me, the utmost ambition of my heart would be 

fully satisfied ! but I greatly fear you will find me, now that I 

am out of the reach of your assisting prudence, more weak and 

. imperfect than you could have expected. 

I have not now time to write another woixJ, for I must imme- 
diately hasten to dress for the evening 



LETTER XXm. 
Evelina, in continvation. 

Qaeen- Anne-Street, Tuesday, April 19. 

There is something to me half-melancholy in writing an 

account of our last adventures in London. However, as this day 

is merely appropriated to packing and preparations for our 

journey, and as I shall shortly have no more adventures to 

write, I think I may as well complete my town journal at once : 

and when you have it altogether, I hope, ray dear sir, you will 

send me your (Observations and tiiovx^Vita u^n it to Howard 

Grove, 

About eight o'clock "we ^ent xo ^^ "^Kn^^ott.* \ nr^ ^. 
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tremely struck with the beauty of the building, which greatly 
surpassed whatever I could have expected or imagined. Yet it 
has more the appearance of a chapel than of a place of diver- 
sion ; and though I was quite charmed with the magnificence of 
the room, I felt that I could not be as gay and thoughtless there 
as at Ranelagh ; for there is something in it which rather 
inspires awe and solemnity than mirth and pleasure. However, 
perhaps, it may only have this effect upon such a novice as 
myself 

I should have said, that our party consisted only of Captain, 
Mrs., and Miss Mirvan, as Madame Duval spent the day in the 
city ; which I own I could not lament. 

There was a great deal of company ; but the first person we 
saw was Sir Clement Willoughby. He addre^ed us with his 
usual ease, and joined us for the whole evening. I felt myself 
very uneasy in his presence ; for I could not look at him, nor 
hear him speak, without recollecting the chariot adventure ; but 
to my great amazement, I observed that he looked at me with- 
out the least apparent discomposure, though, certainly, he ought 
not to think of his behaviour without blushing. I really wish I 
bad not forgiven him, and then he could not have ventured to 
speak to me any more. 

There was an exceeding good concert, but too much talking 
to hear it well. Indeed, I am quite astonished to find how little 
music is attended to in silence ; for — though everybody seems to 
admire, hardly anybody listens. 

We did not see Lord Orville till we went into the tea-room, 
which is large, low, and under ground, and serves merely as a 
foil to the apartments above ; he then sat next to us. He 
seemed to belong to a large party, chiefly of ladies ; but among 
the gentlemen attending them I perceived Mr. Lovel. 

I was extremely irresolute whether or not I ought to make 
any acknowledgments to Lord Orville for his generous conduct 
in securing me from the future impeTtmexice o^ XXi^X. Tass^\ ^sAX 
thought, that, as he had seemed to allow '^T^.^\tNWi \ft ^q>q^«^ 
tne, though no one else, of the meaauTea yjIdac^.V^^^^^^'^'* 

6 .^ 
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, might, perhaps, suppose me ungrateful if silent : however, I » 
might have spared myself the trouble of deliberating, as I never 
once ha»i the shadow of an opportunity of speaking unheard by 
Sir Clement. On the contrary, he was so exceedingly oflScious 
and forward, that I could not sav a word tp anvbodv but 
instantly he bent his head forward, with an air of profound atten- 
tion, as if I had addressed myself wholly to him j^ and yet I never 
once looked at him, and would not have spoken to him on any 
account. 

Indeed, Mrs. Mirvan herself, though unacquainted with the 
behaviour of Sir Clement after the opera, says it is not right for 
a young woman to be seen so frequently in public with the same 
gentleman ; and if our stay in town was to be lengthened, she 
would endeavottr to represent to the CAptain the impropriety of 
allowing his constant attendance; for Sir Clement, with all his 
easiness, could not be so eternally of our parties if the captain 
was less fond of his company. 

At the same table with Lord Orville sat a gentleman, — I call 
him:so only because he was at the same table, — who, almost from 
the moment I was seated, fixed his eyes steadfastly on my face, 
and never once removed them to any other object during tea- 
time, notwithstanding my dislike of his staring must, I am sure, ' 
have been very evident. I was quite surprised, that a man whoso 
boldness was so bflfensive could have gained admission into a 
party of which Lord Orville made one ; for I naturally concluded 
him* to be some low-bred, uneducated man, and I thought my 
idea was indubitably confirmed when I beard him say to Sir 
Clement Willoughby, in an audible whisper, — which is a mode 
of speech very distressing and disagreeable to bystanders, — " For 
Heaven's sake, Willoughby, who is that lovely creature ?" 

But what was my amazement, when, listening attentively for 
the answer, though my head was turned another way, I ^ ard 
S/r Clement say, " I am sorry I cannot inform your lordship, 
^ut I am ignorant m jself." 

-^^^dship / iioHT extraordinary \ tlaaX a uoblemau, «.^iQ^x^\ovlvfei^^ 
' ^^^ probability^ to the first rank oi com^axt^ m \Xi^ Y\\i^<OT^ 
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from his earliest infancy, can possibly be deficient in good manners, 
^ however faulty in morals and principles ! Even Sir Clement 
Willoughby appeared modest in comparison with this person. 

During tea, a conversation was commenced upon the times, 
fashions, and public places, in which the company of both tables 
joined. It began by Sir Clement's inquiring of Miss Mirvan and 
of me if the Pantheon had answered our expectations. 

We both readily agreed that it had* greatly exceeded them. 

" Ay, to be sure,'' said the captain ; " why you don't suppose 
they'd confess they didn't like it, do you ? Whatever's. the fash- 
ion, they must like of course ; or else I'd be bound for' it they'd 
own that there never was such a dull place as this here in- 
vented." 

"And has, then, this building," said Lord Orville "no merit 
that may serve to lessen your censure ? Will not y.our eye, sir, 
speak something in its favour ?" 

" Eye !" cried the lord (I don't know his name), " and is there 
any eye here that can find pleasure in looking at dead walls or 
statues, when such heavenly living objects as I now see demand 
all their admiration ?" 

" O certainly," said Lord Orville, " the lifeless symmetry of 
architecture, however beautiful the design and proportion, no man 
would be so mad as to put in competition with the animated 
charms of nature: but when, as to-night, the eye may be regaled 
at the same time, and in one view, with all the. excellence of art 
and all the perfection of nature, I cannot think that either suffers 
by being seen together." 

" \ grant, my lord," said Sir Clement, " that the cool eye of 
unimpassioned philosophy may view both with equal attention 
and equal safety ; but where the heart is not so well guarded, it 
is apt to interfere, and render, even to the eye, all objects but 
jne insipid and uninteresting." 

" Ay, ay," cried the captain, " you may talk whwl -^ovs^-^^ '5»\ 
your eye here, and your eye there, and, ^ot ^^ T£i«XXfc\ ^2^^ *via:«^^ 
to be sure you have two, — ^but ^e a\\ kaoN? \)ti«^ \>oN}£v ^wjc^x. ws 
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" Far be it from me," said Lord Orville, " to dispute the mag- 
netic power of beauty, which irresistibly draws and attracts what- 
ever has soul and sympathy : and I am happy to acknowledge, 
that though we have now no gods to occupy a mansion profess- 
edly built for them, yet we have secured their better halves, for 
we have goddesses to whom we all most willingly bow down." 
f And then, with a very droll air, he made a profound reverence 
to the ladies. 

" They'd need to be goddesses with a vengeance," said the 
captain, " for they're mortal dear to look at Howsomever, I 
should be glad to know what you can see in e'er a face among 
them that's worth half a guinea for a sight." 

'* Half a guinea 1" exclaimed that same lord, " I would give 
half I am worth for a sight of only one, provided I make my own 
choice. And, prithee, how can money be better employed than 
in the service of fine women ?" 

"If the ladies of his own party can pardon the captain's 
speech " said Sir Clement, " I think he has a fair claim to the 
forgiveness of all." 

" Then you depend very much, as I doubt not but you may," 
said Lord Orville, " upon the general sweetness of the sex : but 
as to the ladies of the captain's party, they may easily pardon, 
for they cannot be hurt." 

** But they must have a devilish good conceit of themselves, 
though," said the captain : " to believe all that. Howsomever, 
whether or no, I should be glad to be told by some of you, who 
seem to be knowing in them things, what kind of diversion can 
be found in such a place as this here for one who has had long 
ago his full of face-hunting?" 

Everybody laughed, but nobody spoke. 

""Why, look you there now," continued the captain, " you're 

all at a dead stand !— not a man among you can answer that 

^Aere question. Why, then, I must make bold to conclude, that 

J^ou a/J come here for no manner oi puxi^a^ W\, ^ stare at one 

soother's pretty faces : though, for t\ie matlw oi >[k^\.,\i4\ ^l • 
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'em are plaguy ugly ; and as to t'other half^ I believe it's none of 
God's manufactory." 

" What the ladies may come hither for, sir," said Mr. Lovel 
(stroking his rufiBes, and looking down), ** it would ill become us 
to determine ; but as to us men, doubtless we can have no other 
view than to admire them." 

" If I ben't mistaken," cried the captain (looking earnestly in 
his face), " you are that same person we saw at ' Love for Love ' 
t'other night ; ben't you ?" 

Mr. Lovel bowed. 

" Why, then, gentlemen," continued he, with a loud laugh, " I 
must, tell you a most excellent good joke ; when all was over, as 
sure as you're alive, he asked what the play was 1 Ha, ha, ha !" 

'' Sir," said Mr. Lovel, colouring, " if you were as much used 
to a town life as I am, — which I presume is not precisely the 
case, — I fancy you would not find so much diversion from a cir- 
cumstance so common." 

" Common ! what, is it common ?" repeated the captain ; " why 
then, 'fore George, such chaps are more fit to be sent to school, 
and well disciplined with a cat-o'-nine tails, than to poke their 
heads into a playhouse. Why, a playhouse is the only thing 
left now-a-days that has a grain of sense in it ; for as to all the 
rest of your public places, d'ye see, if they were all put together, 
I wouldn't give tliat for 'em ! (snapping his fingers.) And now 
we're talking of them sort of things, there's 'your operas, — I 
should like to know, now, what any of you can find to say for 
them." 

Lord Orville, who was most able to have answered, seemed 
by no means to think the captain worthy an argument upon a 
subject concerning which he had neither knowledge nor feeling : 
but, turning to us, he said, " The ladies are silent, and we seem 
to have engrossed the conversation to ourselves, in which we are 
much more our own enemies than theirs. But " a.dd^^'^xw^Nsssssr- 
self to Miss Mirvan and me, " I sim mo^\. ^^'^vcqv>& \5^ V^-xt "Csss^ 
opinions oftbesa young ladies, to w\iom «1\ ijxil^Vi ^'aK»'^'8.\fi»^^'' 
yet be new,*^ 

J 
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We both, and with eagerness, declared that we had received 
as much, if not more, pleasure at the opera than any where ; but 
we had better have been silent ; for the captain, quite displeased, 
said, "What signifies asking them girls ? Do you think they 
know their own minds yet? Ask 'em after any thing that's 
called diversion, and you're sure they'll say it's vastly fine : they 
are a set of parrots, and speak by rote, for they all say the same 
thing : but ask 'em how they like making puddings and pies, 
and I'll warrant you'll pose 'em. As to them operas^ I desire I 
may hear no more of their liking such nonsense ; and for you, 
Moll (to his daughter), I charge you, as you value my favour, 
that you'll never again be so impertinent as to have a taste of 
your own before my face. There are fools enough in this world, 
without your adding to their number. ' I'll have no daughter of 
mine affect them sort of megrims. It is a shame they ain't put 
down ; and if I'd my will, there's not a magistrate in the town 
but should be knocked on the head for suffering them. If you've 
a mind to praise any thing, why you may praise a play, and 
welcome, for I like it myself." 

" This, reproof effectually silenced us both for the rest of the 
evening. Nay, indeed, for some minutes it seemed to silence 
every body else ; till Mr. Lovel, not willing to lose an opportu- 
nity of returning the captain's sarcasm, said, "Why, really, sir, 
it is but natural to be most pleased with what is most familiar ; 
and I think, of all our diversions, there is not one so much in 
common between us and the country as a play. Not a village 
but has its barn and comedians ; and as for the stage business, 
why it may be pretty equally done any where : and even in 
regard to us and ike canaille, confined as we all are within the 
semicircle of a theatre, there is no place where the distinction is 
less obvious. 

While the captain seemed considering for Mr. Level's mean- 
j/T^, Lord Orville, probably with a view to prevent his finding 

it, changed the subject to Cox's Muaeum, kh^ «i&\«i<i >«k«ct he 

tiuuglit of it 
"" Think !" said hOy " why I think aa hoNij *\\* a\^'^ ^^^c\}d. vV\\^- 
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ing about. I like no sucb gimerachs. It is only fit, in my mind, 
for monkeys; though, for aught I know, they too may turn up 
their noses at it." 

" May we ask your lordship's own opinion f ' said Mrs. Mirvan. 

" The mechanism," answered he, " is wonderfully ingenious ; I 
am sorry it is turned to no better account ; but its purport is so 
frivolous, so very remote from all aim at instruction or utility, 
that the sight of so fine a show only leaves a regret on the 
mind that so much work and so much ingenuity should not be 
better bestowed.'* 

" The truth is," said the captain, " that in all this huge town, 
so full as it Js of folks of all sorts, there ain't so much as one pub- 
lic place, besides the playhouse, where a man, that's to say a 
man who is a man, ought not to be ashamed to show his face. 
Pother day they got me- to a ridotto; but I believe it will be 
long enough before they get me to another. I knew no more 
what to do with myself than if my ship's company had been 
metanaorphosed into Frenchmen. Then, again,- there's your 
famous Ranelagh, that you make such a fuss about ; — why, what 
a dull place is that ! — it's the* worst of all." 

" Ranelagh dull! Ranelagh dull 1" was echoed from mouth to 
mouth ; and all the ladies, as if of one accord, regarded the cap- 
tain with looks of the most ironical contempt 

"As to Ranelagh," said Mr. Lovel, " most indubitably, through 
the price is plebeian, it is by no means adapted to the plebeian 
taste. It requires a certain acquaintance with high life, and — 
and — and something of — of — something rf'itn vrai gout, to be 
really sensible of its merit Those whose — whose connexions, 
and so forth, are not among les germ comme il faut can feel no- 
thing but ennui at such a place Ranelagh." 

*' Raneia<rh I" cried Lord , "O, 'tis the divin est place un- • 

der heaven,— or, indeed, for ought T know" 

"O you creature 1" cried a pretty but aftected young lady, 
patting'him T^ith her fan, " you shan't talk so ; I kxvo^ ^\i^\.-^^>5^ 
are going to say; hixji, positively, I ^otft «i\.\>i l^^M iwix'^^ 
wicked.^' 
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" And bow can one sit by you and be good ?" said he, " when 
only to look at you is enough to make one wicked — or wish to 
be so?" 

"Fy, my lord?" returned she, "you are really insufferable. 
I don't think I shall speak to you again these seven years." 

" What a metamorphosis," cried Lord Orville, " should you 
make a patriarch of his lordship !" 

" Seven years !" said he ; " dear madam, be contented with 
telling me you will not speak to me after seven years, I will en- 
deavour to submit." 

** O, very well, my lord," answered she, " pray date the end of 
our speaking to each other as early as you please ; I'll promise 
to agree to your time." 

" You know, dear madam," said he, sipping his tea, " you 
know I only live in your sight." 

" O yes, my lord, I have long known that. But I begin to 
fear we shall be too late for Ranelagh this evening." 

" O no, madam," said Mr. Lovel, looking at his watch, " it is 
but just past ten." 

" No more ?" cried she. " O then we shall do very well." 

All the ladies now started up, and declared they had no time 
to lose. 

" Why, what the d — 1," cried the captain, leaning forward 
with both his arms on the table, " are you going to Ranelagh at 
this time of night ?" 

The ladies looked at one another and smiled. 

** To Ranelagh !" cried Lord . " Yes, and I hope you are 

going too : for we cannot possibly eitcuse these ladies." 

" I go to Ranelagh ! if I do, I'll be" 

Every body now stood up, and the stranger lord coming round 
to me, said, " you go, I hope ?" 

'* No, ray lord, I believe not." 

" O, you cannot, must not be so barbarous." And he took my 
hand, and ran on, saying such fine speeches and compliments, 
that I might almost have supposed myaeV? a ^od^«e»'&, «sA\sMa. ^ 
^^an paying, me adoration. As soon aa 1 po^\\A^ <io\3\\,\ ^ix*^^ 
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back my hand ; but he frequently, in the course of conversation , 
contrived to take it again, though it was extremely disagree- 
able to me, and the^ore so as I saw that Lord Orville had 
his eyes fixed upon us, with a gravity of attention that made me 
uneasy. 

And surely, my dear sir, it was a great liberty in this lord, 
notwithstanding his rank, to treat me so freely. As to Sir 
Clement, he seemed in iqisery. 

They all endeavoured to prevail with the captain to join the 
Ranelagh party ; and this lord told me, in a low voice, that it 
was tearing his heart out iogo without me. 

During this conversation, Mr; Lovel came forward, and, assum- 
ing a look of surprise, made me a bow, and inquired how I did, 
protesting, upon his honour, that he had not seen me before, or 
he would sooner have paid his respects to me. 

Though his politeness was evidently constrained, yet I was 
very glad to be thus assured of having nothing more to fear 
from him. 

The captain, far from listening to their persuasions of accom- 
panying them to Ranelagh, was quite in a passion at the pro- 
posal, and vowed he would sooner go to the black-hole in Cal- 
cutta, 

" But," said Lord , " if the ladies will take their tea at 

Ranelagh, you may depend upon our seeing them safe home ; for 
we shall all be proud of the honour of attending them." 

" Maybe so," said the captain ; " but I'll tell you what, if one 
of these places ben't enough for them to-night, why, to-morrow 
they shall go to ne'er a one." 

We instantly declared ourselves very ready to go home. 

" It is not for yourselves that we petition," said Lord , 

" but for us ; if you have any charity, you will not be so cruel 
as to deny us ; we only beg you to prolong our happiness for a few 
minutes : the favour is but a small one for you to grant, though 
so great a one for us to receive." 

"To tell you a piece of my mmd,^^ m^ xXi^ ^"a.^\al\xi^'»a:^^ 
«/ think you might as well not give \h^ ^^^^^ ^ \«vx^ ^"^ '^^ 
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palaver ; they'll take it all for gospel. As to Moll, why she's 
well enough, but nothing extraordinary ; though, perhaps, you 
may persuade her that her pug-nose is all the fashion ; and as to 
the other, why she's good white and red, to be sure ; but what 
of that? ril warrant she'll moulder away as fast as her neigh- 
bours." 

" Is there," cried Lord , " another man in this place who, 

seeing such objects, could make such a speech ?" 

"As to that there," returned the captain, " I don't know 
whether there be or no, and, to make free, I don't care ; for I 
sha'n't go for to model myself by any of these fair-weather chaps, 
who dare not so much as say their souls are their owii, — and, 
for aught I know, no more they ben't. I'm almost as much 
ashamed of my countrymen as if I was a Frenchman, and I 
believe in my heart there ain't a pin to choose between them ; 
and before long we shall hear the very sailors talking that lingo, 
and see never a swabber without a bag and a sword." 

" He, he, he ! Well, 'pon honour," cried Mr. Lovel, " you 
gentlemen of the ocean have a most severe way of judging." 

" Severe! 'fore George, that is impossible; for to cut the mat- 
ter short, the men, as they call themselves, are no better than 
monkeys ; and as to the women, why they are mere dolls. So 
now you've got my opinion of this subject ; and so I wish you ^ 
good-night." 

" The ladies, who were very itapatient to be gone, made their 
courtesies, and tripped away, followed by all the gentlemen of 
their party, except the lord before mentioned and Lord Orville, 
who staid to make enquiries of Mrs. Mirvan concerning our leav- 
ing town ; and then saying, with his usual politeness, something 
civil to each of us, with a very grave air he quitted us. 

Lord remained some minutes longer, which he spent in 

making a profusion of compliments to me ; by which he prevent- 
ed ray hearing distinctJy what Lord Orville said, to ray great vex- 
atioDy^ especmlly as be looked — I thought so, at least — as if dis- 
pleased at bis parti culanty of behaviour to me. 
^ ^-t?//7^ t(f' au outward room to wait for tiae o«m«^^^\ ^^iS^- 
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ed, and could not possibly avoid it, between this nobleman and 
Sir Clement Willoiighby ; and, when the servant said the coach 
stopped the way, though the latter offered me his hand, which I 
should much have prefered fhis same lord, without any ceremony, 
took mine himself; and Sir Clement, with a look extremely pro- 
voked, conducted Mrs. Mirvan. 

In all ranks and all stations of life, how strangely do characters 
and manners differ ? Lord Orville. with a politeness which knows 
no intermission and makes no distinction, is as unassuming and 
modest as if he had never mixed with the great, and was totally 
ignorant of every qualification he possesses : this other lord, though 
lavish of compliments and fine speeches, seems to me an entire strang- 
er to real good-breeding ; whoever strikes his fancy engrosses his 
whole attention. He is forward and bold ; has an air of hausrh- 
tiness towards men, and a look of libertinism towards women ; 
and his conscious quality seems to have given him a freedom in his 
way of speaking to either sex that is very little short of rudeness. 

When we returned home we were all low-spirited. The even- 
ing's entertainment had displeased the captain ; and- his, displea- 
sure, I believe, disconcerted us all. 

And here I thought to have concluded my letter ; but to my 
great surprise, just now we had a visit from Lord Orville. He 
called he said to pay his respects to us before we left town, and 
made many inquiries concerning our return ; and when Mrs. Mir- 
van told him we were going into the country without any. view 
of again quitting it, he expressed his concern in such terms — so 
polite, so flattering, so serious — that I could hardly forbear being 
sorry myself. Were I to go immediately to Berry Hill, I am 
sure I should feel nothing but joy ; but now we are joined by 
this captain and by Madame Duval, I must own, I expect very 
little pleasure at Howard Grove. 

Before Lord Orville went, Sir Clement Willoughby called. 
He was more grave than I had ever seen him ; and made several 
attempts to speak to me in a low voice, and to assure me that 
his regret upon the occasion of our jOMTnei^ >N«fikfew>csx^'^ >\Y^\\^s\'^ 
account But I was not in spirita, aad <io\3\dxLO\.\>^'M\.^>a^'^''«*^ 
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by him. However, he has bo well paid his court to Captain Mir- 
van, that he gave him a very hearty invitation to the Grove. At 
this he brightened, and just then Lord Orville took leave. 

No doubt but he was disgusted at this ill-timed, ill-bred par- 
tiality ; for surely it was very wrong to make an invitation before 
Lord Orville in which he was not included I I was so much 
chagrined, that as soon as he went I left the room ; and I shall 
not go down stairs till Sir Clement is gone. 

Lord Orville cannot but observe his assiduous endeavours to 
ingratiate himself into my favour ; and does not this extravagant 
civility of Captain Mirvan give him reason to suppose that it 
meets with our general approbation ? I cannot think upon this 
subject without inexpressible uneasiness ; and yet I can think of 
nothing else. 

Adieu, my dearest sir. Pray write to me immediately. How 
many long letters has this one short fortnight produced !, More 
than I may probably ever write again. I fear I shall have tired 
you with reading them ; but you will now have time to rest, for 
I shall find but little to say in future. 

And now, most honored sir, with all the follies and imperfec- 
tions which I have thus faithfully recounted, can you, and with 
unabated kindness, suffer me to sign myself. 

Your dutiful and most affectionate 

Evelina t 



LETTER XXIV. 
Mr. Villars to Evelina, 

Berry Hill, April 22. 

How much do I rejoice that I can again address my letters to 

Howard Grove ! My Evelina would have grieved had she known 

the anxiety of my mind during her residence in the great world. 

Mjr apprehenaiona have been inexpressibly alarming ; and your 

journal, at once exciting smd relieving m^ ^eat%>,\i^^^\mo^\.^Wl^ 

^^up/ed we since the time of your dating \\, ^xom lioxi^otk,* 
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Sir Clement Willoughby must be an artful, designing man ; I 
am extremely irritated at his conduct. The passion he pretends 
for you has neither sincerity nor honour ; the manner and the 
opportunities he has chosen to declare it are bordering upon in- 
sult. 

His unworthy behaviour after the opera convinces me, that, 
had not your vehemence frightened him, Queen- Anne-street 
virould hare been the last place wither he would have ordered his 
chariot. O, my child, how thankful am I for your escape ! I 
need not, now, I am sure, enlarge upon your iudiscretion and 
want of thought in so hastily trusting yourself with a man so 
little known to you, and whose gayety and flightiness should have 
put you on your guard. 

The nobleman you met at the Pantheon, bold and forward af 
you describe him to be, gives me no apprehension ; a man who 
appears so openly licentious, and who makes his attack with so 
little regard to decorum, is one who, to a mind such as my Eve- 
lina's, can never be seen but with the disgust which his manners 
ought to excite. 

But Sir Clement, though he seeks occasion to give real 
offence, contrives to avoid all appearance of intentional evil. He 
is far more dangerous, because more artful; but I am } appy to 
observe that he seems to have made no impression upon your 
heart ; and therefore a very little care and prudence may secure 
you from those designs which I fear he has formed. 

Lord Grville appears to be of a better order of beings. His ' 
spirited conduct to the meanly impertinent Lovel, and his anxiety ' 
for you after the opera, prove him to be a man of sense and of feel- 
ing. Doubtless he thought there was much reason to tremble for 
your safety while exposed to the power of Sir Clement ; and he 
acted with a regard to real honour that will always incline me to 
think well of him, in so immediately acquainting the Mirvan fam- 
ily of your situation. Many men of this age from a false and pre- 
tended delicacy to a friend, would have ci^\Ql\\^ Y^\^>\^\*vicv&\:t cy^^ 
affairs, and thought it more lioiio\ira\Aft Xjo \^^.n^ «ft. \3.\i&>as<^'^c5Q>s^'^ 
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young creature to the mercy of a libertine, than to risk his dis- 
pleasure by taking measures for her security. 

Your evident concern at leaving London is very natural, and 
yet it afflicts me. I ever dreaded your being too much pleased 
with a life of dissipation, which youth and vivacity render but 
too alhiring; and I almost regret the consent for your journey, 
which I had not the resolution to withhold. 

Alas, my child, the artlessness of your nature, and the sim- 
plicity of your education, alike unfit you for the thorny paths of 
the great and busy world. The supposed obscurity of your birth 
and situation makes you liable to a thousand disagreeable adven- 
tures. Not only my views, but my hopes for your future life 
have ever centred in the couniry. Shall I own to you, that, how- 
ever I may differ from Captain Mirvan in other respects, yet 
my opinion of the town, its manners, inhabitants, and diversions 
is much upon a level with his own ? Indeed, it is the general har- 
bour of fraud and of folly, of duplicity and of impertinence ; and 
I wish few things more fervently than that you may have taken 
a lasting leave of it. 

Remember, however, that I only speak in regard to a -public 
and dissipated life ; in private families we may doubtless find 
as much goodness, honesty, and virtue in London as in the coun- 
try. 

If contented with a retired station, I still hope I shallr live to 
see my Evelina the ornament of her neighbourhood, and the pride 
and delight of her family ; giving and receiving joy from such 
society as may best deserve her affection, and employing herself 
in such useful and innocent occupations as may secure and merit 
the tenderest love of her friends, and the worthiest satisfaction of 
her own hearts 

Such are my hopes, and such have been my expectations. Dis- 
appoint them not, my beloved child ; but cheer me with a few 
lines that may assure me this one short fortnight spent in town 
has not undone the work of seventeen years spent in the coun- 
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LETTER XXV. 
Evelina to the Rev. Mr, Villars, 

% 

Howard Groye, April 25. 

No, my dear sir, no : the work of seventeen years remains such 
as it was, ever unworthy of your time and your labour ; but not 
more so now, at least I hope not, than before that fortnight which 
has so much alarmed you. 

And yet I must confess that I am not half so happy here at 
present as I was ere I went to town : but the change is in the 
place not in me. Captain Mirvan and Madame Duval have ruined 
Howard Grove. The harmony that reigned here is disturbed, 
our schemes are broken, our way of life is altered, and our com- 
fort is destroyed. But do not suppose Lo^idon to be the source 
of these evils ; for had our excursion been any where else, so dis- 
aofreeable an addition to our household must have caused 'die 
same change at our return.^ 

I was sure you would be displeased with Sir Clement Willough- 
by, and therefore I am by no means surprised at what you say of 
him ; but for Lord Orville, I must own I had greatly feared that my 
weak and imperfect account would not have procured him the 
good opinion which he so well deserves, and which I am delighted 
to find you seem to have of him. Q, sir, could I have done jus- 
tice to the merit of which I believe him possessed ; could I have 
painted him to yow such as he appeared to me; then indeed, 
. you would have had some idea of the claim which he has to 
your approbation. 

After the last letter which I wrote in town, nothing more 
passed previous to our journey hither, except a very violent quar- 
rel between Captain Mirvan and Madame Duval. As the captain 
intended to travel on horseback, he had settled that we four 
females should make use of his coach. Madame Duval did not 
come to Queen- Anne-street till the camagfc\xsA^«\V^^^wsv^>t\\fi«k 
at the door; and then, attended by "MonsievxT: ^xx'^c^a^^^ \s\'^'^ 
lier appearance. 
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The captain, impatient to be gone, woald not suffer them to 
enter the house, but insisted that we should immediately get into 
the coach. We obeyed ; but were no sooner seated than 
Madame Duval said, " Come, Monsieur du Bois, these girls can 
make very good room for you : sit closer, children." 

Mrs. Mirvan looked quite confounded ; and M. du Bois, after 
making some apologies about crowding us, actually got into the 
coach, on the side with Miss Mirvan and me. But no sooner 
was he seated than the captain, who had observed this transac- 
tion very quietly, walked up to the coach-door, saying, " What, 
neither with your leave, nor by your leave ?" 

M. du Bois seemed rather shocked, and began to make abun- 
dance of excuses : but the captain neither understood nor 
regarded him, and v^ry roughly said, "Look'ee, monseer, this 
here may be a French fashion, for aught I know, — but give and 
take is fair in all nations ; and so now, d'ye see, I'll make bold 
to show you an English one." 

And then seizing his wrist, he made him jump out of the coach. 

M. du Bois instantly put his hand upon his sword, and threat- 
ened to resent this indignity. The captain, holding up his stick, 
bade him draw at his peril. Mrs. Mirvan, greatly alarmed, got 
out of the coach, and, standing between them, entreated her 
husband to re-enter the house. 

" None of your clack !" cried he angrily ; " what tie d — ^1, do 
you suppose I can't manage a Frenchman ?" 

Meantime, Madame Duval called out to M. du Bois, " Ek^ 
laissez'le, mon ami, ne le corrigez pas; c^est un vilain bete qui 
rHen vaut pas la peine ?^ 

" Monsieur le capitaine^^ cried M. du Bois, " voulez vous hien 
me demander pardon P 

" O ho, you demand pardon, do you ?" said the captain ; " I 

thought as much ; I thought you'd come to : so you have lost 

jour relish for an English salutation, have you?" strutting up to 

lij/n with looks of defiance. 

A crowd was now gathering, and Mro lASivwi «^«K\i\i^"!yci\x^g&^» 

ber husband to go into the house. 
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** Why, what a plague is the woman afraid of? Did you 
ev&r know a Frenchman that could not take an affront? — I war- 
rant monseer knows what he k about : don't you, monseer .^" 

M. du Bois, not understanding him, only said, " Plait-il, mon- 
sieur P"* 

"No, nor dish me neither," answered the captain ; "but, be 
that as it may, what signifies our parleying here ? If youVe any 
thing to propose, speak at once ; if not, why let us go on our 
journey without more ado." 

^^ FarbleUyje n'entends rien^moiP^ cried M. du Bois, shrugging 
up his shoulders, and looking very dismal. 

Mrs. Mirvan then advanced to him, and said, in French, that 
she was sure the captain had not any intention to affront him, 
and begged he would desist from a dispute which could only be 
productive of mutual misunderstanding, as neither of them knew 
the language of the other. 

This sensible remonstrance had the desired effect ; and M. du 
Bois, making^ a bow to every one except the captain, very wisely 
gave up the point, and took leave. 

We then hoped to proceed quietly on our journey ; but the 
turbulent captain would not yet permit us. He approached 
Madame Duval with an exulting air, and said, " Why, how's this, 
madam ? what, has your champion deserted you ? why, I thought 
you told me, that you old gentlewomen had it all your own way 
among them French sparks ?" 

" As to that, sir," answered she, " it's not of no consequence 
what you thought ; for a person who can behave in such a low 
way may think what he pleases for me, for I sha'n't mind." 

" Why, then, mistress, since you must needs make so free," 
cried he, " please to tell me the reason why you took the liberty 
for to ask any of your followers into my coach without my leave ? 
Answer me to that." 

" Why, then, pray, sir," returned she, " tell me the reason why 

you took the liberty to treat the gentleman in such, axv \Hi?i^ci\\\fe^^. 

way, as to take and pull him neck and \ied«» o>;x\.\ ^^ '»\x^ V^ 

hadn't done nothing to affront yovi,TvoT TioVio^-^ ^"9^% wA^ ^'^^^ 
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>w what great hurt he would have done you, by just sitting 
1 in the coach : he would not have eat it." 

* What, do you think, then, that my horses have nothing to 
but to carry about your snivelling Frenchmen ? If you do, 
dam, I must make bold to tell you, you are out, for Pll 

'em hanged first." 

* More brute you, then ! for they've never carried nobody half 
good." 

* Why, look'ee, madam, if you must needs provoke me, FlI { 
. you a piece of my mind : you must know, I can see as far 
a millstone as another man ; and so, if you thought for to 

me off with one of your smirking French puppies for a son- 
law, why you'll find yourself in a hobble, that's all." 

* Sir, you're a — ^^but I won't say whit ; but I protest I hadn't 
such thought, no more hadn't Monsieur du Bois." 

* My dear," said Mrs. Mirvan, " we shall be very late." I 

* Well, well," answered he, " get away then ; off with you as f 
I; as you can, it's high time. As to Molly, she's fine lady 
mgh ill all conscience ; I want none of your French chaps to 
ke her worse." 

ind so saying he mounted his horse, and we drove off. And 
ould not but think with regret of the different feelings we 
)erienced upon leaving London to what had belonged to our 
ering it. - 

3uring the journey Madame Duval was so very violent against 

captain, that she obliged Mrs. Mir\ran to tell her, that when 
her presence she must beg her to choose some other subject 
discourse. 

We had a most affectionate reception from Lady Howard, 
ose kindness and hospitality cannot fail of making everybody 
>py who is disposed so to be. 

Vdieu, my dearest sir. I hope, though I have hitherto neg- 
:ed to mention it, that you have always remembered me to 
wver has made any inquiry concerning me. 
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LETTER XXYL 
AdUM to Uke Bev. Mr. ViUart. 

Hovmrd QroT«» April IT. 

O, MT dear sir, I now write in the greatest uneasiness. 
Madame Daval has made a proposal w^ich terrifies me to death, 
and which was as unexpected as it is shoeing. 

She had been employed for some hours this afternoon in read- 
ing letters from London : and, just about tea-time, she sent for 
me into her room, and said, with a look of great satis&ction, 
Come here, child ; Pve got some very good news to tell you : 
something that will surprise you, Fll give you my word, for you 
hadn't no notion of it." 

I begged her to explain herself; and then, in terms which I 
cannot repeat, she said she had been considering what a shame 
it was to see me such a poor country, shame-faced thing, when I 
ought to be a fine lady; and that she had long, .and upon 
several occasions, blushed for me, though she must own the fault 
was none of mine ; for nothing better could be expected from a 
girl who had been so immured. However, she assured me she 
had at length hit upon a plan which would make quite another 
creature of me. 

I waited, without much impatience, to hear what this preface 
led to ; but I was soon awakened to more lively sensations, when 
she acquainted me that her intention was to prove my birthright, 
and to claim by law the inheritance of my real family 1 

It would be impossible for me to express my extreme conster- 
nation when she thus unfolded her scheme. My surprise and 
terror were equally great ; I could say nothing ; 1 heard her with 
a silence which I had not the pover to break. 

She then expatiated very warmly upon the advantages I 
should reap from her plan ; talked in a high %t^V^ ^^ \w^ \>\\»x<^ 
grandeur; assured me how heartily 1 ftViovX^ ^^^Y*"*^^ \^\w^^ 
0ferybodjr and every thing I had \i\tVLftTU> %^wv \ ^^t^^viNfe^ ^"^ 
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marrying into gome family of the first rank in the kingdom ; and 
finally said I should spend a few months in Paris, where my 
education and manners might receive their last polish. 

She enlarged also upon the delight she should have, in com- 
mon with myself, from mortifying the pride of certain people, 
and showing them that she was not to be slighted with im- 
punity. 

In the midst of this discourse I was relieved by a summons to 
tea. Madame Duval was in great spirits ; but my emotion was 
too painful for concealment, and everybody inquired into tbe 
cause. I would fain have waived the subject, but Madame 
Duval was determined to make it public. She told them that 
she had it in her head to make something of me, and that they 
should soon call me by another name than that of Anville; 
and yet that she was not going to have the child married 
neither. 

I could not endure to hear her proceed, and was going to 
leave the room ; which when Lady Howard perceived, she 
begged Madame Duval would defer her intelligence to some 
other opportunity: but she was so eager to communicate her 
scheme that she could bear no delay ; and therefore they suffered 
me to go without opposition. Indeed, whenever my situation or 
affairs are mentioned by Madame Duval, she speaks of them with 
such bluntness and severity, that I cannot be enjoined a task 
more cruel than to hear her. 

I was afterward acquainted with some particulars of the con- 
versation by Miss Mirvan ; who told me that Madame Duval 
informed them of her plan with the utmost complacency, and 
seemed to think herself very fortunate in having suggested it; but 
soon after, she accidentally betrayed that she had been instigated 
to the scheme by her relations the Branghtons, whose letters, 
which she received to-day, fii*st mentioned the proposal. She 
declared that she would have nothing to do with any roundabout 
t^ays, but go openly and instantly to law, in order to prove my 
b/rili^ real name, and title to the estate o^ my wcvcieeX-OT^, 
-^ow impertinent and officious in these BTaAi^\^u?.,\.o\\i\«d«^ 
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thus in my concerns ! You can hardly imagine what a disturb- 
ance this plan has made in the family. The captain, without in- 
quiriug into any particulars of the aflfair, has peremptorily declared 
himself against it, merely because it has been proposed by Mad- 
ame Duval ; and they have battled the point together with great 
violeuce. Mrs. Mirvan says, she will not even think till she hears 
your opinion. But Lady Howard, to my great surprise, openly 
avows her approbation of Madame Duval's intention : however, 
she will write her reasons and sentiments upon the subject to 
you herself. 

As to Miss Mirvan, she is my second self, and neither hopes 
nor fears but as I do. And as tp me, I know not what to say, 
nor even what to wish ; I have often thought my fate peculiarly 
cruel, to have but one parent, and from that one to be banished 
for ever ; while, on the other side, I have but too well known 
and felt the propriety of the separation. And yet, you may 
much better imagine than I can express the internal anguish 
which sometimes oppresses my heart when I reflect upon the 
strange indifference that must occasion a father never to make 
the least inquiry after the health, the welfare, or even the life of 
his child ! 

O, sir, to me the loss is nothing ! — greatly, sweetly, and most 
benevoliqtly have you guarded me from feeling it ; but for him," 
I grieve 'indeed ! I must be divested, not merely of all filial piety, 
but of all humanity, could I ever think upon this subject and not 
be wounded to the soul. 

Again I must repeat, I know not what to wish : think for me, 
therefore, my dearest sir, and suffer my doubting mind, that 
knows not which way to direct its hopes, to be guided by your 
i^isdom and unerring counsel. 

Evelina. 
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LETTER ;XXVII. 

r 

Lady tToward to the Rev. Mr, Villara, 

Howard Grore. 

Dear Sir. 

I CANNOT give a greater proof of the high opinion 1 4)ave 
of your candour, than by the liberty I am now going to take, of 
presuming to offer you advice upon a subject concerning which 
you have so just a claim to act for yourself: but I know you 
have too unaffected a love of justice to be partially tenacious of 
your own judgment. 

Madame Duval has been proposing a scheme which has put us 
all in commotion^ and against which, at first, in common with 
the rest of my family, I exclaimed : but, upon more mature con- 
sideration, I own my objections have almost wholly vanished. 

This scheme is no other than to commence a lawsuit with Sir 
John Belmont, to prove the validity of his marriage with Miss 
Evelyn ; the necessary consequence -of which proof will be, se- 
curing his fortune and estate to his daughter. 

And why, my dear sir, should not this be ? I know that, upon 
first hearing, such a plan conveys ideas that must shock you ; 
but I know, too, that your mind is superior to being governed by 
prejudices, or to opposing any important cause on account of a 
few disagreeable attendant circumstances. 

Your lovely cliarge, now first entering into life, has merit 
which ought not to be buried in obscurity. She seems born for 
an ornament to the world. Nature has been bountiful to her of 
whatever she had to bestow ; and the peculiar attention you have 
given to her education has formed her mind to a degree of excel- 
lence that in one so young I have scarce ever seen equrflled. 
Fortune alone has hitherto been sparing of her gifts: and she, 
too, now opens the way which leads to all that is left to wish for 
er. 

What your reasons may have \)eeii,'ca^ ^oo^ wc^^orc ^^i i^-m^ 
y concealing the birth, name, and ^Te\i6n^\oTi^ o^ ^\^ sxsiw^^ 
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girl, and forbearing to make any claim upon Sir John Belmont, 
I am totally a stranger to ; but, without knowing, T respect them, 
from the high opinion that I have of your character and judg- 
ment ; but I hope they are not insuperable ; for I cannot but 
think that it was never designed for one who seems meant to 
grace the world to have her life devoted to retirement. 

Surely Sir John Belmont, wretch as he has shown himself, 
could never see his accomplished daughter and not be proud to 
own her, and eager to secure her the inheritance of his fortune. 
The admiration she met with in town, though merely the effect 
of her external attractions, was such, that Mrs. Mirvan assures 
me she would have had the most splendid offers, had there not 
seemed to be some mystery in regard to her birth, which she was 
well informed was assiduously, though vainly, endeavoured to be 
discovered. 

Can it be right, my dear sir, that this promising young creature 
should bo deprived of the fortune and rank of life to which she 
is lawfully entitled, and which you have prepared her to support 
and to use so nobly ? To despise riches may, indeed, be philo- 
sophic ; but to dispense them worthily must surely be more 
beneficial to mankind. 

Perhaps a few years, or indeed a much shorter time, may 
make this scheme impracticable : Sir John, though yet young, 
leads a life too dissipated for long duration ; and when too late, 
we may regret that something was not sooner done ; for it will 
be next to impossible, after he is gone, to settle or prove any 
thing with his heirs and executors. 

Pardon the earnestness with which I write my sense ^f this 
affair ; but your charming ward has made me so warmly her 
friend, that I cannot be indifferent upon a subject of such im.- 
portance to her future life. 

Adieu, my dear sir: send me speedily an answer to this remon- 
strance, and believe me to be, <&c. 



141 BTELINA. 



LETTER XXVIII. 
Mr, Villars to Lady Howard, 

Berry Hill, May S. 

Your letter, madam, has opened a source of anxiety to which 
I look forward with dread, and which to see closed I scarcely dare 
expect I am unwilling to oppose my opinion to that of your 
ladyship ; nor indeed can I, but by arguments which I believe 
will rather rank' mo as a hermit, ignorant of the world, and fit 
only for my cell, than as a proper guardian, in an age such as 
this, for an accomplished young woman. Yet, thus called upon, 
it behoves me to explain, and endeavour to vindicate, the reasons 
by which I have been hitherto guided. 

The mother of this dear child, — who was led to destruction by 
her own imprudence, the hardness of heart of Madame Duval, 
and the villany of Sir John Belmont, — was once what her 
daughter is now, the best beloved of my heart : and her memory, 
so long as my own holds, I shall love, mourn, and honour I On 
the fatal day that her gentle soul left its mansion, and not many 
hours ere she ceased to breathe, I solemnly plighted my faith 
that her child, if it lived, should know no father but myself or 
her acknowledged husband. 

You cannot, madam, suppose that I found much diflSculty in 
adhering to this promise, and forbearing to make any claim upon 
Sir John Belmont. Could I feel an affection the most paternal 
for this poor sufferer, and not abominate her destroyer ? Could 
I wish to deliver to him, who had so basely betrayed the mother, 
the helpless and innocent offspring, who, bom in so much sorrow, 
seemed entitled to all the compassionate tenderness of pity ? 

For many years, the name alone pf that man, accidentally 

spoken in my hearing, almost divested me of m^ Christianity, 

and scarce could I forbear to execrate him. Yet I sought not, 

neither did I desire, to deprive Wm o^\i\& «i\iM,\i%^\i^ ^R\\5a.«ss^ 

appearance of coDtritioD, or indeed oi \i\xmw\\\.5,'siie^^wavw^\\si 
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become less unworthy such a blessing : but he is a stranger to all 
parental feelings, aiRl has with a savage insensibility forborne to 
inquire even into existence of this sweet orphan, though the sit- 
uation of his injured wife was but too well known to him. 

You wish to be acquainted with my intentions. I must 
acknowledge they were such as I now perceive would not be 
honoured with your ladyship's approbation ; for though I have 
sometimes thought of presenting Evelina to her father, and 
demanding the justice which is her due, yet, at other times, I 
have both disdained and feared the application : disdained, lest 
it should be refused ; and feared, lest it should be accepted ! 

Lady Belmont, who was firmly persuaded of her approaching 
dissolution, frequently and earnestly besought me, that if her 
infant was a female, T would not abandon her to the direction of 
a man so wholly unfit to take the charge of her education ; but, 
should she be importunately demanded, that I would retire with 
h^ abroad, and carefully conceal her from Sir John, till some 
apparent change in his sentiments and conduct should announce 
him less improper for such a trust. And often would she say, 
" Should the poor babe have any feelings correspondent with its 
mother's, it will have no want while under your protection." 
Alas ! she had no sooner quitted it herself than she was plunged 
into a gulf of misery, that swallowed up her peace, reputation, 
and life. '-♦ 

During the childhood of Evelina, I suggested a thousand plans 
for the security of her birthright ; but I as often rejected them. 
I was in a perpetual conflict, between the desire that she should 
have justice done her, and the apprehension that, while I im- 
proved her fortune, I should endanger her mind. However, as 
her character began to be formed, and her disposition to be dis- 
played, my perplexity abated ; the road before me seemed less 
thorny and intricate, and I thought I could perceive the right 
path from the wrong ; for when I observed the artless openness^ 
the ingenuous simplicity of her nature \ 'v?\i^^ \ ^^'^ ^''jX. V<st 
guileless and innocent soul fancied all tiae n<jot\^ \.o\>^ Y^^ ^^ 
disinterested as herself, and that her laeatt ^«i» Qi^^"^ ^ ^^^^ 
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impression with which love, pity, or art might assail it; then did 
I flatter myself, that to follow ray own inclination, and to secure 
her welfare, were the- same thing ; since, to expose her to the 
snares and dangers inevitably encircling a house of which the 
master iss dissipated and unprincipled, without the guidance of a 
mother, or any prudent and sensible female, seemed to me no 
less than suffering her to stumble into some dregful pit, when 
the sun is in its meridian. My plan, therefore, was, not merely 
to educate and to cherish her as my own, but to adopt her the 
heiress of my small fortune, and to bestow her upon some wor- " 
thy man, with whom she might spend her days in tranquillity, 
cheerfulness, and good-humour, untainted by vice, folly, or am- 
bition. 

So much for the time past. Such have been the motives by 
which I have been governed ; and I hope they will be allowed, 
not merely to account for, but also to justify, the conduct which 
has resulted from them. It now remains to speak of the time to 
come. 

And here, indeed, I am sensible of difficulties which I almost 
despair of surmounting according to my wishes.* I pay the high- 
est deference to your ladyship's opinion, which it is extremely 
painful to me not to concur with ; yet I am so well acquainted 
with your goodness, that I presume to hope it would not be abso- 
lutely impossible for me to offer such arguments as might lead 
you to think, with me, that this young creature's chance of hap- 
piness seems less doubtful in retirement than it would be in the 
gay and dissipated world. But why should I perplex your lady- 
ship with reasoning that can turn to so little account ? for, alas I 
what arguments, what persuasions can I make use of, with any 
prospect of success, to such a woman as Madame Duval ? Her 
character and the violence of her disposition intimidate me from 
making the attempt ; she is ,too ignoraift for instruction, too 
obstinate for entreaty, and too weak for reason. 
/ wj'JI not, therefore, enter into a contest from which I have 
nothing to expect but altercation and \m^x\l\xi«^cfc. k-^^jci^u % 
^ouJd J discuaa the effeot of sound 'wWcl \ii^ da^ oit ^^ XiaJ^.^a^ 



EVELINA. 147 

of colours with the blind, as aim at illuminating with- conviction 
a mind so warped by prejudice, so much the slave of unruly and 
illiberal passions. Unused as she is to control, persuasion would 
but harden, and opposition incense her. I yield, therefore to 
the necessity which compels my reluctant acquiescence ; and 
shall now turn all my thoughts upon considering of such methods 
for the conducting of this enterprise as may be most conducive 
to the happiness of my child, and least liable to wound her sen- 
sibility. 

The lawsuit, therefore, I wholly and absolutely disapprove. 

Will you, my dear madam, forgive the freedom of an old 
man, if I own myself greatly surprised, that you could, even for 
a moment, listen to a plan so violent, so public, so totally repug- 
nant to all female delicacy ? I am satisfied your ladyship has 
not weighed this project. There was a time, indeed, when to 
assert the innocence of Lady Belmont, and to blazon to the 
world the wrongs, not guilt, by which she suffered, I proposed, 
nay, attempted a similar plan; but then -all assistance and 
encouraoferaent was denied. How cruel to the remembrance I 
bear of her woes is this tardy resentment of Madame Duval ! 
She was deaf to the voice of nature, though she has hearkened 
to that of ambition. 

Never can I consent to have this dear and timid girl brought 
forward to the notice of the world by such a method ; a method 
which will subject her to all the impertinence of curiosity, the 
sneers of conjecture, and the stings of ridicule. And for what? 
the attainment of wealth which she does not wart, and the grati- 
fication of vanity which she does not feel. A child to appear 
against a father ! no, madam, old and infirm as I am, I would j 
even yet sooner convey her myself to some remote part of the ' 
world, though I were sure of dying in the expedition. 1 

Far different had been the motives which would have stimu- 
lated her unhappy mother to such a proceeding : all her felicity \ 
in this world was irretrievably losl *, \vfeT Y\l^ '^2l'^\>^^^\x\^ ^^s^csk.- 
tben to her; and her fair fame, w\i\c\i a\ife \i«L^ ^^\\^ \>^«^ nj?*:^'^ 
to prize above all other things, had Tfte.e\N^^ «^ morevs^ ^ovj^^' 

i 
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therefore, to clear her own honour, and to secure from blemish 
the birth of her child, was all the good which fortune had 
reserved* herself the power of bestowing. But even this last 
consolation was withheld from her ! 

Let milder measures be adopted ; and — since it must be so-^ 
let application be made to Sir John Belmont ; but as to a law- 
suit, I hope, upon this subject, never more to hear it mentioned. 

With Madame Duval, all pleas of delicacy would be ineffec- 
tual ; her scheme must be opposed by arguments better suited to 
her understanding. I will not, therefore, talk of its impropriety, 
but endeavour to prove its inutility. Have the goodness, then, 
to tell her, that her own intentions would be frustrated by her 
plan ; since, should the lawsuit be commenced, and even should 
the cause be gained, Sjr John Belmont would still have it in his 
power, and, if irrjtated, no doubt in his inclination, to cut off her 
granddaughter with a shilling. 

She cannot do better herself than to remain quiet and inactive 
in the affair: the long and mutual animosity between her and 
Sir John will make her interference merely productive of debates 
and ill will. Neither would T have Evelina appear till sum- 
moned. And as to myself, I must wholly decline acting : though 
I will, with unwearied zeal, devote all my thoughts to giving 
counsel : but, in truth, I have neither inclination nor spirits ade» 
quate to engaging personally with this man. 

My opinion is, that he would pay more respect to a letter 

from your ladyship upon this subject than from any other person. 

I therefore advise and hope, that you will yourself take the 
trouble of writing to him, in order to open the affair. When he 

shall be inclined to see Evelina, I have for him a posthumous 

letter, which his much-injured lady left to be presented to him 

if ever such a meeting should take place. 

The views of the Branghtons in suggesting this scheme are 

obviously interested. . They hope, by securing to Evelina the 
fortune of her father, to induce Madame Daval to settle her own 
rpon themselves. In this, however, they wov\\^ ^Yo\i?L\A^ \i^ mia- 
^ea ; /or Httle minds have ever a propexiaW.^ Vo XiosXa^ ^<s«: 
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wealth upon those who are already in affluence ; and, therefore, 
the Jess her grandchild requires her assistance, the more gladly 
she will give it. 

I have but one thing more to add, from which, however, I can 
by no means recede ; my word so solemnly given to Lady Bel- 
mont, that her child should never be owned but with herself, 
must be inviolably adhered to. 

I am, dear madam, with great respect, 

Your ladyship's most obedient servant, 

Arthur Yillars, 



LETTER XXIX. 
Mr, Villars to Evelina, 

BdrryHiU, Mays. 

How sincerely do I sympathize in the uneasiness and concern 
which mv beloved Evelina has so much reason to feel ! The 
cruel scheme in agitation is equally repugnant to my judgment 
and my inclination ; yet to oppose it seems impracticable. To 
follow the dictates of my own heart, I should instantly recall you 
to myself, and never more consent to your being separated from 
me ; but the manners and opinion of the world demand a dif- 
ferent coujduct. Hope, however, for the bjest, and be satisfied 
you shall meet with no indignity ; if you are not received into 
your own family as you ought to be, and with the distinction 
that is your due, you shall leave it for ever; and once again 
restored to my protection, secure your own tranquillity, and 
make, as you have hitherto done, all the happiness of my life. 

Arthur Villars. 
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LETTER XXX. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, Villars, 

Howard Grore, May 6. 

The die is thrown, and I attend the event in trembling ! Lady 
Howard has written to Paris, and sent her letter to town, to be 
forwarded in the Ambassador's packet'; and in less than a fort- 
night, therefore, she expects an answer. O, sir, with what anx- 
ious impatience shaU I wait its arrival ! upon it seems to depend 
the fate of my future life. My solicitude is so great and my sus- 
pense so painful, that I cannot rest a moment in peace, or turn 
my thoughts into any other channel. 

Deeply interested as I now am in the event, most sincerely do 
I regret that the plan was ever proposed. Methinks it cannot 
end to my satisfaction ; for either I must be torn from the arms 
of my more than father, or I must have the misery of being finally 
convinced that I am cruelly rejected by him who has the natural 
claim to that dear title ; a title which to write, mention or think 
of, fills my whole soul with filial tenderness. 

The subject is discussed here eternally. Captain Mirvan and 
Madame Duval, as usual, quarrel whenever it is started ; but I 
am so wholly engrossed by my own reflections that I cannot even 
listen to them. My imagmation changes the scene perpetually; 
one moment I am embraced by a kind and relenting parent, who 
takes me to that heart from which I have hitherto been banished, 
and supplicates through me peace and forgiveness from the ashes 
of my .mother ! at another he regards me with detestation, con- 
siders me as the living image of an injured saint, and repulses 
me with horror ! But I will not afflict you with the melancholy 
phantasms of my brain ; I will endeavour to compose my mind 
to a more tranquil state, and forbear to write again till I have in 
so/ne measure succeeded. 

Maj Heaven bless jou, my dearest sixl and. \ot^^, lon^ may it 
ontwue you ou earth, to bless 

Your gratfttvA ^ntsaa^j^. 

i 
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LETTER XXXI. 
Lady Howard to Sir John Belmont^ Bart, 

Howard Grore, May 6. 

Sir, 

You will doubtless be surprised at receiving a letter from 
one who had ror so short a period the honour of your acquain- 
tance, and that at so great a distance of time ; but the motive 
which has induced me to take this liberty is of so delicate a na- 
ture, that were I to commence making apologies for my officious- 
ness, I fear ray letter would be too long for your patience. 

You have, probably, already conjectured the subject upon 
which I mean to treat My regard for Mr. Evelyn and his 
amiable daughter was well known to you : nor can I ever cease 
to be interested in whatever belongs to their memory or family. 

I must own myself somewhat distressed in what manner to 
introduce the purport of ray writing ; yet' as I think that, 
in aflfairs of this kind, frankness is the first requisite to a good 
understanding between the parties concerned, I will neither tor- 
ment you nor myself with punctilious ceremonies, but proceed 
instantly and openly to the business which occasions my giving 
you this trouble. 

I presume sir, it would be superfluous to tell you that your 
child resides still in Dorsetshire, and is still under the protection 
of the reverend Mr. Villars, in whose house she was born : for, 
though no inquiries concerning her have reached his ears or 
mine, I can never suppose it possible you have forborne to make 
them. It only remains, therefore, to tell you that your daughter 
is now grown up ; that she has been educated with the utmost 
care and the utmost success ; and that she is now a most 
deserving, accomplished, and amiable young woman. 

Whatever may be your view for her future destinatiou In. Ufe^ 

it seemA time to declare it. She \a gt^aXX^ ^^mvc^^^ ^^\^^^ ^^'^ 

not win be very much sougkt after *, it \& ^xo^^^.»X^^^^^^^^% "^ 
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her future expectations, and your pleasure concerning her, should 
be made known. 

Believe me, sir, she merits your utmost attention and regard. 
You could not see and know her and remain unmoved by those sen- 
sations of affection which belong to so near and tender a relation- 
ship. She is the lovely resemblance of her lovely mother ; pardon, 
sir, the liberty I take in mentioning that unfortunate lady ; but I 
think it behoves me, upon this occasion, to show^e esteem I felt 
for her : allow me therefore, to say, and be not offended at my 
freedom, that the memory of that excellent lady has but too long 
remained under the aspersions of calumny ; surely it is time to 
vindicate her fame : and how can that be done in a manner more 
eligible, more grateful to her friends, or more honourable to 
yourself, than by openly receiving as your child the daughter of 
the late Lady Belmont, 

The venerable man who has had the care of her education 
deserves your warmest acknowledgments for the unremitting pains 
he has taken and the attention he has shown in the discharge of 
his trust. Indeed she has been peculiarly fortunate in meeting 
with such a friend and guardian ; a more worthy man, or one 
whose character seems nearer to perfection, does not exist. 

Pennit me to assure you, sir, she will amply repay whatever 
regard and favour you may hereafter show her, by the comfort 
and happiness you cannot fail to find in her affection and duty. 
To be owned properly by you is the first wish of her heart ; and 
I am sure that to merit your approbation will be the first study 
of her life. 

I fear that you will think this address impertinent ; but I must 
rest upon the goodness of my intention to plead my excuse. ' I 



am sir, 



Your most obedient, humble servant, 

M. Howard. 
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LETTER XXXII. 
JEvelina to the Bev, Mr, Villars. 

• Howard Grore, Kent, May 10. 

Our house has been enlivened to day by the arrival of a Lon- 
don visiter ; and the necessity I have been under of concealing 
the uneasiness of my mind, has made me exert myself so eflfeo- 
tually, that I even think it is really dimished ; or at least my 
thoughts are not so totally, so very anxiously occupied by one 
only subject as they lately were. 

I was strolling this morning with Miss Mirvan down a lane 
about a mife from the Grove, when we heard the tramping of 
horses ; and fearing the narrowness of the passage, we were turn- 
ing hastily back, but stopped upon hearing a voice call out, 
" Pray, ladies, don't be frightened, for I will walk my horse." 
We turned again, and then saw Sir Clement Willoughby. He 
dismounted ; and approaching us with the reins in his hand, pre- 
sently recollected us. " Good Heaven !" cried he, with his usual 
quickness, " Do I see Miss Anville ? and you too, Miss Mirvan ?" 

He immediately ordered his servant to take charge of his 
horse ; and then, advancing to us, took a hand of each which he 
pressed to his lips, and said a thousand fine things concerning his 
good fortune, our improved looks, and the charms of the country 
when inhabited by such rural deities. " The town, ladies, has 
languished since your absence ; or, at least, I have so much 
languished myself as to be absolutely insensible to all it had to 
offer. One refreshing breeze such as I now enjoy awakens me to 
new vigour, life, and spirit. But I never before had the good 
luck to see the country in such perfection." 

" Has not almost everybody left town, sir ?" said Miss Mir- 
van. 

" I am ashamed to answer you madam ; but indeed it is as full 
as ever, and will continue so until aftet l\\ft \>\t\Xv^«^ , "^QVJ^'^^v^^^ 
fou ladies were so little seen, that theift w^ \svx\. ^«^ '^V*^ "^^kssss^ 
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what it has lost. For my own part, I felt it too sensibly to be 
able to endure the place any longer." 

" Is there anybody remaining there that we were acquainted 
with r cried I. 

" O yes, ma'am." And then he named two or three persons 
we have seen when with him ; but he did not mention Lord Orville, 
and I would not ask him, lest he should think me curious. Per- 
haps, if he stays here some time, he may speak of him by ac- 
cident. 

He was proceeding in this complimentary style when we were 
met by the captain ; who no sooner perceived Sir Clement, than 
he hastened up to him, gave him a hearty shake of the hand, a 
cordial slap on the back, and some other equally gentle tokens 
of satisfaction, assuring him of his great joy at his vfeit, and de- 
claping he was as glad to. see him as if he had been a messenger 
who brought news that a French ship was* sunk. Sir Clement, 
on the other side, expressed himself with equal warmth ; and pro- 
tested he had been so eager to pay his respects to Captain Mir- 
van, that he had left London in its full lustre, and a thousand 
engagements unanswered, merely to give himself that plea- 
sure. 

" We shall have rare sport," said the captain ; " for do you 
know the old Frenchwoman is among us I * Fore George, I have 
scarce made any use of her yet, by reason I have had nobody 
with me that could enjoy a joke : howsomever, it shall go hard 
but we'll have some diversion now." 

Sir Clement very much approved of the proposal ; and we then 

went into the house, where he had a very grave reception from 

' Mrs. Mirvan, who is by no means pleased with his visit; and a 

look of much discontent from Madame Duval, who said to me in 

a low voice, " I'd as soon have seen Old Nick as that man, for he's 

the most impertinentest person in the world, and isn't never of 

my side.". 

Tlie captain is now actually occupied in contriving some 

scbemef which, he saySf is to play the old douo-ger off \ w^d «.o 

^er and delighted is he at the idea, ttiat "\i^ cwi ^c«t^i^^ \^. 
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strain his raptures sufficiently to conceal his design even from her- 
self. T wish, however, since I do not dare piit Madame Duval 
upon her guard, that he had the delicacy not to acquaint Die with 
his intention. 



LETTER XXXni. 
# JSvelina in continuation. 

May 18. 

The captain's operations are begim, — and, I hope, ended : for, 
indeed, poor Madame Duval has already but too much reason to 
regret Sir Clement's visit to Howard Gpove, 

Yesterday morning, during breakfast, as the captain was read- 
ing the newspaper. Sir Clement suddenly begged to look at it, 
saying he wanted to know if there was any account of a trans- 
action, at which he had been present the evening before his jour- 
ney hither, concerning a poor Frenchman, who had got into a 
scrape which might cost him his life. 

The captain demanded particulars ; and then Sir Clement told 
a long story of being with a party of country friends at the 
Tower, and hearing a man call out for mercy in French ; and that, 
when he inquired into the occasion of his distress, he was informed 
that he had been taken up upon suspicion of treasonable plf/^- \ 
tices against the government " The poor fellow," continued ne, 
** no sooner found that I spoke French, than he besought me to 
hear him, protesting that he had no evil designs ; that he had 
been but a short time in England, and only waited the return of 
a lady from the country to quii it for ever.** 

Madame Duval changed colour, and listened with the utmost 
attention. 

** Now, though I by no means approve of so many foreigners 
continually flocking into our country," added he, addressing him- 
self to the captain, " yet I could not help pitying the poor wretch^ 
because he did not know eiioug\i of Et\^\^\i \.o xcv^Okv^^^'^^^^'^N 
however, I fouDd it impossible to aa&iat \i\m \ ^ot \kv^^^^^^ 

i 
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not suffer me to interfere. In truth, I am afraid he was but 
roughly handled.'' 

" Why, did they duck him ?" said the captain. 

" Something ef that sort," answered he. 

"So much the better ! so much the better I" cried the captain ; 
" an impudent French puppy I Fll bet you what you will he was 
a rascal. I only wish all his countrymen were served the 
^same." 

" I wish you had been in his place, with all my soul !" cried 
Madame Duval, warmly : " but pray sir didn't nobody know who 
this poor gentleman was?'* 

" Why, I did hear his name," answered Sir Clement, " but I 
cannot recollect it." 

" It wasn't — it wasn't — ^Du Bois ?" stammered out Madame 
Duval. 

" The very name !" answered he : " yes, Du Bois ; I remember 
it now." 

Madame Duval's cup fell from her hand as she repeated, " Du 
Bois ! Monsieur Du Bois did you say f * 

" Du Bois ! why, that's my friend,'' cried the captain ; " that's 
Monseer Slippery^ aint it? Why, he's plaguy fond of sous- 
ing work ; howsomever, I'll be sworn they gave him his fill of 
it." 

" And I'll be sworn," cried Madame Duval, " that you're a — 
but I don't believe nothing about it, so you needn't be so over- 
joyed, for I dare say it was no more Monsieur du Bois than I 
am." 

" I thought at the time," Sir Clement, very gravely, " that I 
had seen the gentleman before ! and now I recollect, I think it 
was in company with you, madam." 
* " With me. sir ?" cried Madame Duval. 

** Say you so ?" said the captain ; " why then it must be he, as 
sure as you^re alive ! — Well, but my good friend, what will they 
do with poor monseer P^ 

"It 18 difScult to ssLjy^ answered* Sir Cl^m^xil^N^T^ ^wx^xM^ \ 
^ut I should suppoae, that if he baa nol ^(5od ^rveii^^ \-o ^Y^^«t 
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for him, he will be in a very unpleasant situation ; for these are 
serious sort of affairs." 

" Why, do you think they'll hang him ?" demanded the cap- 
tain. 

Sir Clement shook his head, but made no answer. 

Madame Duval could no longer contain her agitation; she 
started from her chair, repeating, with a voice half-choked, 
" Hang him ! — ^they can't — they shaVt — let them at their peril ! 
However, it's all false, and I won't believe a word of it ; — but Til 
go to town this very moment, and see M. du Bois myself; — I 
won't wait for nothing" 

Mrs. Mirv^n begged her not to be alarmed ; but she flew out 
of the room, and up stairs into her own apartment. Lady How- . 
ard blamed both the gentlemen for having been so abrupt, and 
followed her. I would have accompanied her, but the captain 
stopped me ; and, having first laughed very heartily, said he was 
going to read his commission to his ship's company, 

" Now, do you see," said he, " as to Lady Howard, I sha'n't 
pretend for to enlist her into my service, and so I shall e'en 
leave her to make it out as well as she can ; but as to all you, I . 
expect obedience and submission to orders. I am now upon a 
hazardous expedition, having undertaken to convoy a crazy vessel 
to the shore of Mortification ; so, d'ye see, if any of you have 
any thing to propose that will forward the enterprise, — why speak 
and welcome ; but if any of you, that are of my chosen crew, 
capitulate, or enter into any treaty with the enemy, I shall look 
upon you as mutinying and turn you adrift." 

Having finished this harangue, which was interlarded with 
many expressions and sea-phrases that I cannot recollect, 
he gave Sir Clement a wink of intelligence and left us to our- 
selves. 

Indeed, notwithstanding the attempts I so frequently make of 

writing some of the captain's conversation, I can only give you * 

a faint idea of his language ; for almost every other word he 

utters 18 accompanied by an oath, wla\c\\,l avxi %\3ix^^^^N^^\i^ ^^ 

unpleasant for you to read as for me to ^t\\.^\ otA^\>^«^^^'^^'' 
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makes use of a thousand sea-terms, whicli are to me quite unin- 
telligible. 

Poor Madame Duval sent to inquire at all probable places 
whether she could be conveyed to town in any stage-coach : but 
the captain's servant brought her for answer, that no London stage 
, would pass near Howard Grove till to-day. She then sent to order 
a chaise ; but was soon assured that no horses could be procured. 
She was so much injQamed by these disappointments, that she 
threatened to set out for town on foot ; and it was with diflSculty 
that Lady Howard dissuaded her from this mad scheme. 

The whole morning was filled up with these inquiries. But 

/ when we were all assembled to dinner, she endeavoured to appear 

perfectly unconcerned, and repeatedly protested that she gave not 

any credit to the report, as far as it regarded M. du Bois, being 

very certain that he was not the person in question. 

The captain used the most provoking efforts to convince her 
that she deceived herself; while Sir Clement, with more art, 
though not less malice, affected to be of her opinion : but at the 
same time that he pretended to relieve her uneasiness, by saying 
that he doubted not having mistaken the name, he took care to 
enlarge upon the danger to which the unhm>wn gentleman was 
exposed, and expressed great concern at his perilous situation. 

Dinner was hardly removed, when a letter was delivered to 
Madame Duval. The moment she had read it, she hastily 
demanded from whom it came. " A country boy brought it," 
answered the servant, " but he would not wait." 

" Run after him this instant," cried she, " and be sure you bring 
him back, l^on Dieu / quel aventure I que ferai-je .^" 

"What's the matter? what's the matter?" said the captain. 

" Why nothing — nothing's the matter. man Dieu .'" And 
she rose, and walked about .the room. 

" Why, what, — has monseer sent to you ?" continued the cap- 
tsw : " 18 that there letter from him ?" 

No, It ain*t; — besides, if it is, it's notbiiv^ to you." 
O then, Pm sure it is ! Pray now, lu^idaca, ^otJ\. \>^ ^^ 
^ose : Gome, tell us all about it : — ^wl:iat does \ift «»a^ \ Vcy« ^\^ 
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he relish the horsepond ? which did he find best, sousiDg single 
or double f 'Fore Greorge, 'twas plaguy unlucky you was not 
with him!" 

" It's no such a thing, sir !" cried she, very angrily ; " and if 
you're so' very fond of a horsepond, I wish you'd put yourself 
into one, and not be always thinking about other people's being 
served so.'* 

The man then came in to acquaint her they could not over- 
take the boy. She scolded violently, and was in such perturba- 
tion that Lady Howard interfered, and b^ged to know the cause 
of her uneasiness, and whether she could assist her. 

Madame Duval cast her eyes upon the captain and Sir 
Clement, and said she should be glad to speak to her ladyship, 
without so many witnesses. 

" Well, then. Miss Anville," said the captain, turning to me, 
"' do you and Molly go into another room, and stay there till 
Mrs. Duval has opened her mind to us." 

" So you may think, sir," cried she, " but wno^ fool then ? 
No, no, you needn't trouble yourself to make a ninny of me 
neither, for I'm not so easily taken in, Fll assure you." 

Lady Howard then invited her into the dressing-room, and I 
was desired to attend her. 

As soon as we had shut the door, ** O, my lady," exclaimed 
Madame Duval, " here's the most cruellest thing in the world 
has happened ! — but that captain is such a beast, I can't say 
nothing before him, — but it's all true 1 poor M. du Bois is 

tooked up 1" 

Lady Howard begged her to be comforted, saying that, as 
M. du Bois was certainly innocent, there could be no doubt of 
his ability to clear himself. 

" To be sure, my lady," answered she, " I know he is innocent ; 
and to be sure they'll never be so wicked as to hang him for 
nothing 1" 

" Certainly not," replied Lady Howard \ ** ^ou hvi^. xio* \viN^<s^ 
to he uneasy. This is not a coutlU^ ^W^ Y=^\iK^xs^«^\. '^ 
inJSicted without proof." 
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" Very true, my lady ; but the worst thing is this ; I cannot 
bear that fellow the captain should know about it ; for if he 
does I sha'n't never hear the last of it ; — no more won't poor 
M. du Bois/' 

" Well, well," said Lady "Ho ward, " show me the letter, and I 
will endeavour to advise you." 

The letter was then "produced. It was signed by the clerk of 
a country justice ; who acquainted her, that a prisoner, then 
upon trial for suspicion of treasonable practices against the 
government, was just upon the point of being committed to jail ; 
but having declared that he was known to her, this clerk had 
been prevailed upon to write, in order to inquire if she really 
could speak to the character and family of a Frenchman who 
called himself Pierre du Bois. 

When I heard the letter, I was quite amazed at its success. 
So improbable did it seem that a foreigner should be taken 
before a cov^try justice of peace for a crime of so dangerous a 
nature, tha^ cannot imagine how Madame Duval could be 
alarmed even for a moment. But, with all her violence of 
temper, I see that she i's easily frightened, and in fact more 
cowardly than many who have not half her spirit ; and so little 
does she reflect upon circumstances or prob^ibiKty, that she is 
continually the dupe of her own — ^I ought not to say ignorance^ 
but yet I can think of no other word. 

I believe that Lady Howard, from the beginning of the trans- 
action, suspected some contrivance of the captain ; and this 
letter, I am sure, must confirm her suspicion: however, though 
she is not at all pleased with his frolic, yet she would not hazard 
the consequence of discovering his designs : her looks, her man- 
ner, and her character made me draw this conclusion from her 
apparent perplexity ; for not a word did she say that implied 
any donbt of the authenticity of the letter. Indeed, there seems 
to be a sort of tacit agreement between her and the captain, that 
she should not appear to be acquainted with his fechemes ; by 
wlijcli means she at once avoida quaii^Xa, wi^ «v\Y^Qt\s^ \i<^y 
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While she was consideriog what to ptopose, Madame Duval 
begged to have the use of her ladyship's chariot, that she might 
go immediately to the assistance of her friend. Lady Howard 
politely assured her that it should be extremely at her service ; 
and then Madame Duval besought her not to own to the cap- 
tain what had happened, protesting that she could not endure he 
should know poor M. du Bois had met with so unfortunate an 
accident Lady Howard could not help smiling, though she 
readily promised not to inform the captain of the affair. As to 
me, she desired my attendance ; which I was by no means 
rejoiced at, as I was certain that she was going upon a fruitless 
errand. ' - 

I was then commissioned to order the chariot 

At the foot of the stairs I met the captain, who was most 
impatiently waiting the result of the conference. In an instant 
we were joined by Sir Clement A thousand inquiries were 
then made concerning Madame Duval's opinion of the letter, and 
her intentions upon it : and when I would have left them. Sir 
Clement, pretending equal eagerness with the captain, caught 
my hand, and repeatedly detained me to ask some frivolous 
question, to the answer of which he must be totally indifferent. 
At length, however, T broke from them ; they retired into the 
parlour, and I executed my commission. 

The carriage was soon ready ; and Madame Duval, having 
begged Lady Howard to say she was not well, stole sofkly down 
stairs, desiring me to follow her. The chariot was ordered at 
the garden-door ; and when we were seated, she told the man, 
according to the clerk's directions, to drive to Mr. Justice 
Tyrell's, asking at the same time, how many miles off he lived ? 

I expected he would have answered that he knew of no such 
person ; but to my great surprise, he said, " Why, Squire Tyrell 
lives about nine miles beyond the park." 

"Drive fast, then,'' cried she, "and you sha'n't be no worse 
for it." 

DuTiDg our lidBf which was extremely ted!\o\V9»^^^ \siTKv^^'^\ 
herself with a thousand fears for M. dulBoV^^ ^%Sft\*'^ \ ^sA^gvo^^^ 
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herself very much upon having escaped unseen by the captain, 
not only that she avoided his triumph, but because she knew 
' him to be so much M. du Bois's enemy, that she was sure he 
would prejudice the justice against him, and endeavour to take 
away his life. For my part, I was quite ashamed of being 
engaged in so ridiculous an affair, and could only think of the 
absurd appearance we should make upon our arrival at Mr. 
TyrelPs. 

When we had been out near two hours, and expected every 
Inoment to stop at the place of our destination, I observed that 
Lady Howard^s servant, who attended us on horseback, rode on 
forward till he was out of sight : and soon after -returning, came 
up to the chariot window, and delivering a note to Madame 
Duval, said he had met a boy who was just coming with it to 
Howard Grove, from the clerk of Mr. Tyrell. 

While she was reading it, he rode round to the other window, 
and making a sign for secrecy, put into my hand a slip of paper, 
on which was written, " Whatever happens, be not alarmed — for 
you are safe — though you endanger all mankind !" 

I readily imagined that Sir Clement must be the author of 
this note, which prepared me. to expect some disagreeable adven- 
ture : but I had no time to ponder upon it ; for Madame Duval 
had no sooner read her own letter, than in an angry tone of voice 
she exclaimed, " Why, now what thing is this ! here we're come 
all this way for nothing !" 

She then gave me the note, which informed her that- she need 
not trouble herself to go to Mr. Tyrell's, as the prisoner had had 
the address to escape. I congratulated her upon this fortunate 
incident ; but she was so much concerned at having rode so fur 
in vain, that she seemed less pleased than provoked. However 
she ordered the man to make what haste he could home, as she 
hoped, at least, to return before the captain should suspect what 
' had passed. 

The carriage turned about ; and we journeyed so quietly for 

near an hour, that I began to flatter m\sA^ -w^ ^o\3\^ \i^ ^\x<- 

fered to proceed to Howard *Grove ml\\o\il i\x\)cL^T xaOi^^'sXa^^^^ 
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"when suddenly the footman called out, "John, are we going 
right ?" 

** Why, I ain't sure," said the coachman, " but Fm afraid we 
turned wrong." 

" What do you mean by that, sirrah ?" said Madame Duval : 
** why, if you lose your way, we shall be all in the dark." 

" I think we should turn to the left," said the footman. 

" To the left !" answered the other ; " no, no, I'm partly sure 
we should turn to the right." 

" You had better make some inquiry," said I. \ / 

" Ma foi" cried Madame Duval, " we're in a fine hole here I 
— they neither of them know no more than the post. However, 
I'll tell my lady as sure as you're bom, so you'd better find the 
way." 

" Let's try this lane," said the footman. 

" No," said the coachman, " that's the road to Canterbury ; we 
had best go straight on." 

•* Why, that's the direct London road," returned the footman. 
" and will lead us twenty miles about." 

" Pardi^'* cried Madam Duval ; " why they won't go one way 
nor t'other 1 and now we're come all this jaunt for nothing, I 
suppose we sha'n't get home to night I" 

" Let's go back to the public-house," said the footman, " and 
ask for a guide." 

** No, no," said the other, " if we stay here a few minutes, 
somebody or other will pass by ; and the horses are almost knock- 
ed up already." 

" Well, I protest," cried Madame Duval, " Fd give a guinea to 
see them sots both horsewhipped I As sure as I^m alive they're 
drunk ! Ten to one but they'll overturn us next !" 

After much debating, they at length agreed to go on till we 
came to some inn, or met with a pass^ger who could direct us. 
We soon arrived at a farm-house, and the footman alighted and 
went into it. 

Id a few minutes he returned, and to\4 w^ ^^ xkv^V. ^^^bsift^^ 
for that he had procured a dixectioti. ^^>a\^^ ^\^W<^^'*''^J^ 
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seems there are some thieves hereabouts ; and so the best way 
will be for you to leave your watches aud purses with the farmer, 
whom I know very well, and who is an honest man, and a ten- 
ant of my lady's." 

" Thieves !" cried Madame Duval, looking aghast. " The Lord 
help us I I've no doubt but we shall be all murdered 1" 

The farmer came up to us, and we gave him all we were 
worth, and the servants followed our example. 

We then proceeded ; and Madame Duval's anger so entirely 
subsided, that in the mildest manner imaginable she entreated 
them to make haste, and promised to tell their lady how diligent 
and obliging they had been. She perpetually stopped them to 
ask if they apprehended any danger ; and was at length so much 
overpowered by her fears, that she made the footman fasten his 
horse to the back of the carriage, and then come and seat him- 
self within it. My endeavours to encourage her were fruitless ; 
she sat in -the middle^ held the man by the arm, and protested, 
that if he did but save her life, she would make his fortune. Her 
uneasiness gave me much concern, and it was with the utmost 
diflSculty I forbore to acquaint her that she was imposed upon ; 
but the mutual fear of the captain's resentment to me, and of her 
own to him, neither of which would have any moderation, de- 
terred me. As to the footman, he was evidently in torture from 
restraining his laughter ; and I observed that he was frequently 
obliged to make most horrid grimaces from pretended fear, in 
order to conceal his risibility. 

Very soon after, "The robbers are coming!" cried the coach- 
man. 

The footman opened the door, and jumped out of the 
chariot. 

Madame Duval gave a loud scream. 

I could no longer preserve my silence. " For Heavens sake, 
mj dear madam," said I, " don't be alarmed, — ^you are in no dan- 

S'er, — jrou are quite safe, there is nothing but " 

ITere the chariot was stopped by tvio m«\i\iim^s5&&\ ^Vci <8^ 
eaelj side put in their hands aa if fox o\xt ^MLi^^e*^. ^^Aasxi^ \i\s.- 
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val sunk to the bottom of the chariot, and implored their mercy : 
I shrieked inyolantarilj, although prepared for the attack : one 
of them held me fast, while the other tore poor Madame Duval 
out of the carriage, in ^fte of her cries, threats, and resist- 
ance. 

I was reall J frightened, and trembled exceedingly. " My angel ?^ 
cried the man who held me, ^ you cannot surely be alarmed : — 
do you not know me? — ^I shall hold myself. in eternal abhor- 
rence if I have really terrified you." 

" Indeed, Sir Clement, you have," cried I ; — " But, for Heaven's 
sake, where is Madame Duval ? — why is she forced away ?" 

" She is perfectly safe ; the captain has her in charge : but 
suffer me now, my adored Miss Anville, to take the only oppor- 
tunity that is allowed me, to speak upon another, a much dearer, 
much sweeter subject." 

And then he hastily came into the chariot, and seated himself 
next to me. I would fain have disengaged myself from him, but 
he would not let me ; deny me not^ most charming of women,'' 
cried he, " deny me not this only moment that is lent me, to pour 
forth my soul into your gentle ears, — to tell you how much I 
suffer from your absence, — how much I dread your displeasure, 
— and how cruelly I am affected by your coldnesl" 

" O, sir, this is no time for such language ; — pray leave me ; 
pray go to the relief of Madame Duval ; — I cannot bear that she 
should be treated with such indignity." 

" And will you, can you command my absence ? — When may 
I speak to you, if not now ? — Does the captain suffer me to 
breath a moment out of his sight ? and are not a thousand im- 
pertinent people for ever at your elbow ?" 

" Indeed, Sir Clement, you must change your style, or I will 
not hear you. The impertinent people you mean are among my 
best friends : and you would not, if you really wished me well, 
speak of them so disrespectfully." 

"^ish you well ! Miss Anville, point but out to me how, 
in what manner, I may convince you oi WiQ> ^^XNOvx:t cA xw^^^^ss- 
8JoD ; — tell me but what service you w\\\ «kCC«^\* i^OTO. \£^fc^ — ^^^^ 
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you shall find my life, my fortune, my whole soul at your devo : X 
tion." ^ 

" I want nothing^ sir, that you can offer ; — I beg you not to 
talk to me so— so strangely. Pray leave me ; and pray assure 
^ yourself, you cannot take any method so successless to show any J 
regard for me as entering into ^schemes so frightful to Madame 
Duval, and so disagreeable to myself." 

" The scheme was the captain's : I even opposed it ; though I 
own I could not refuse myself the so long-wished-for happiness of 
speaking to you once more, without so many of — jour friends to 
watch me. And I had flattered myself, that the note I charged 
the footman to give you would have prevented the alarm you 
have received." 

** Well, sir, you have now, I hope, said enough ; and if you 
will not go yourself tx) see for Madame Duval, at least suffer me 
to inquire what has become of her." 

" And when may I speak to you again ?" 

" No matter when, — I don*t know, — perhaps ^ 

Ji Perhaps what, my angel ?" 

" Perhaps never, sir, if you torment me thus." 

"Never! 0, Miss Anville, how cruel, how piercing to my soul 
is that icy word ! — indeed, I cannot endure such displeasure." 

" Then, sir, you must not provoke it Pray leave me di- 
rectly." 

" I will madam ; but let me, at least, make a merit of my 
obedience, — ^allow me to hope that you will, in future, be less 
averse to trusting yourself for a few moments alone with me." 

I was surprised at the freedom of this request ; but while I 
hesitated how to answer it, the other mask came up to the 
chariot-door, and, in a voice almost stifled with laughter, said, 
*' I've done for her 1 — the old buck is safe : — ^but we must sheer 
off directly, or we shall be all aground." 

Sir Clement instantly left me, mounted his horse, and rode off. 
T/ie captain, having given some directions to the servants, fol- 
h wed him, 
I was both uneaay aqd impatient to \3io^ \)aft ^\^ <A >l^!^iKBi^ 
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Duval, and immediately got out of the chariot to seek her. I 
desired the footman to show me which way she was gone : he 
pointed with his finger by way of answer, and I saw that he 
dared not trust his voice to make any other. I walked on at a 
very quick pace, and soon, to my great consternation, perceived 
the poor lady seated upright in a ditch. I flew to her with un- 
feigned concefn at her situation. She was sobbing, nay, almost 
roaring, and in the utmost agony of rage and terror. As soon 
as she saw me she redoubled her cries; but her voice was so 
broken I could not understand a word she said. I was so much 
shocked that it was with diflBculty I forbore exclaiming against , 
the cruelty of the captain for thus wantonly ill-treating her ; and 
I could not forgive myself for having passively suflfered the de- 
ception. I used my utmost endeavours to comfort her, assuring 
her of our present safety, and begging her to rise and return to 
the chariot. 

Almost bursting with passion, she pointed to her feet, and with 
frightful violence she actually tore the ground with her hands. 

" I then saw that her feet were tied together with a strong 
rope, which was fastened to the upper branch of a tree, even 
with a hedge which ran along the ditch where she sat. I en- 
deavoured to untie the knot : but soon found it was infinitely be- 
yond my strength. 

I was therefore obliged to apply to the footman ; but being 
very unwilling to add to his mirth by the sight of Madame Du- 
val's situation, I desired him to lend me a knife : I returned with 
it and cut the rope. Her feet were soon disentangled ; and then, 
though with great difficulty, I assisted her to rise. But what 
was my astonishment, when, the moment she was up, she hit me 
a violent slap on the face ! I retreated from her with precipita- 
tion and dread ; and she then loaded me with reproaches, which, 
though almost unintelligible, convinced me that she imagined I 
had voluntarily deserted her ; but she seemed not to have the 
slightest suspicion that she had not been attacked by real rob- 
bers. 
/ waa BO much surprised and confouiide^ «\»\Xvfe\5^cssR,'^'a^ Vst 
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some time I suffered her to rave without making any answer ; 
but her extreme agitation and real suffering soon dispelled my 
anger, which all turned into conoipassion. I then told her, that T 
had been forcibly detained from following her, and assured her of 
my real sorrow at her ill usage. 

She began to be somewhat appeased ; and I again entreated 
her to return to the carriage, or give me leave to order that it 
should draw up to the place where we stood. She .made no 
answer, till I told her that the longer we remained still, the greater 
would be the danger of our ride home. Struck with this hint, 
she suddenly, and with hasty steps, moved forward. 

Her dress was in such disorder that I was quite sorry to have 
her figure exposed to the servants, who all of them, in imitation 
of their master, hold her in derision : — however, the disgrace was 
unavoidable. 

The ditch, happily, was almost quite dry, or she must have 
suffered still more seriously ; yet so forlorn, so miserable a figure 
I never before saw. Her headdress had fallen off, her linen was 
torn, her neglig6e had not a pin left in it, her petticoats she was 
obliged to hold on, and her shoes were perpetually slipping off. 
She was covered with dirt, weeds, and filth, and her face was 
really horrible ; for the pomatum and powders from her head 
and the dust from the road were qmte pasted on her skin by her 
tears, which, with her rouge, made so frightful a mixture that she 
hardly looked human. 

The servants were ready to die with laughter the moment they 

saw her ; but not all my remonstrances could prevail upon her 

to get into the carriage till she had most vehemently reproached 

them both for not rescuing her. The footman, fixing his eyes on 

the ground, as if fearful of again trusting hi-mself to look at her, 

protested that the robbers had vowed they would shoot him if he 

moved an inch, and that one of them had staid to watch the 

chariot while the other carried her off; adding, that the reason 

of tbeir behaving so barbarously was to revenge our having 

secured our parses, Notwithstandiiig \\ciY anger, she gave 

Jio mediate credit to what he said; and leaW^ \vcv^\\^$i.^S}a^\.\\K^ 

k 
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want of money had irritated the pretended robbers to treat her 
with such cruelty. I determined, therefore to be carefully jupon 
my guard not to- betray the imposition, which could now answer 
no other purpose than occasioning an irreparable breach between 
her and the captain. 

Just as we were seated in the chariot, she discovered the loss- 
which her head had sustained, and called out, " My God ! what is 
become of my hair? — why, the villain has stole all my curls!" 

She then ordered the man to run and see if he could find any 
of them in the ditch. He went, and presently returning, pro- 
duced a great quantity of hair in such a nasty condition that I 
was amazed she would take it ; and the man, as he delivered it 
to her, found it impossible to keep his countenance ; which she 
no sooner observed, than all her stormy passions were again 
raised. She flung the battered curls in his face, saying, " Sirrah, 
what do you grin for ? I wish you'd been served so yourself, and 
you ^wouldn't have found it no such joke : you are the impudent- 
est fellow ever I see^; and if I find you dare grin at me any more, 
I shall make no ceremony of boxing your ears." 

Satisfied with the th?eat, the man hastily retired, and we drove 
on. 

Her anger now subsiding into grief, she began most sorrow- 
fully to lament her case. " I believe," she cried, " never nobody 
was so unlucky as I am ! and so here, because I ha'n't had misfor- 
tunes enough already, that puppy has made me lose my curls ! — 
Why, T can't see nobody without them : — only look at me, — I 
was never so bad ojQT in my life before. Pardi^ if I'd know'd as 
much, Fd have brought two or three sets with me ; but I'd never 
a thought of such a thing as this." 

Finding her now somewhat pacified, I ventured to ask an 
account of her adventure, which I will endeavour to write in her 
own words. 

•* Why, child, all this misfortune comes of that puppy's making 
us leave our money behind us ; for, as soon as the robber see I 
did put nothmg in his hands, he lugged tr^ ow\. o^ ^^ ^Soaxv^'Oc^ 
wain force, and T verily thought lirfd \\a\^ ixwrc^^x^^ ts^^- ^^ 

* 8 Jj 
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was as strong as a Hod ; 1 was no more in his bands than a child. 
But I believe never nobody was so abused before ; for he dragged 
nie down tlie road, pulling and hauling me all the way, as if Td 
no more feeling than a horse. Tin sure I wish I could see that 
man cui up and quartered alive ! however, he'll come to the gal- 
lows, that's one good thing. So soon as we'd got out of sight of 
the chariot, though he needn't have been afraid, for if he'd beat 
me to a mummy, those cowardly fellows wouldn't have said no- 
thing to it — So, when I was got there, what does he do, but all 
of a sudden be takes me by both the shoulders, and he gives me 
such a shake ! — Mon Dieu/ I shall never forget it if I live to 
be a hundred. I'm sure I dare say I'm out of joint all over. And, 
though I made as much noise as ever I could, be took no more 
notice of it than nothing at all ; but there he stood, shaking me 
^ in that manner, as if he was doing it for a wager. I'm deter- 
mined, if it costs me all my fortune, I'll see that villain hanged. 
He shall be found out, if there's a justice in England. So when 
be had shook me till he was tired, and I felt all over like a jelly, 
without saying never a word, be takes and pops me into the ditch ! 
I'm sure I thought he'd have murdered me as much as ever I 
thought any thing in my life ; for he kept bumping me about as 
if he thought nothing too hnd for me. However, I'm resolved 
I'll never leave my purse behind me again, the longest day I have 
to live. So when he couldn't stand over me no longer, he holds 
out his hands again for my money ; but he was as cunning as 
could be, for he wouldn't speak a word, because I shouldn't 
swear to his voice : however, that sha'n*t save him, for I'll swear 
to him any day in the year, if I can but catch him. So when I 
told him I had no money, he fell to jerking me again, just as if 
he had but that moment begun ! And after that, he got me close 
by a tree, and out of his pocket he pulls a great cord ! — It's a 
wonder I did not swoon away ; for as sure as you are alive he was < 
^oing to hang me to that tree. I screamed like any thing mad, 
sad toJd bim if be would but spare my life I'd never prosecute 
-o/nj, Dor tell Dobody what he'd done lo mfe\ ^oV^ %Jw>q^ ^\$v^ 
t/me quito In a brown study, athiixkmg ^\i«Ct\ift ^ovjX^ ^o, kxi\ 
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80 after that, he forced me to sit down in the ditch, and he tied 
my feet together, just as you see them ; and then, as if he had not 
done enough, he twiched off my cap, and, without saying no- 
thing, got on his horse and left me in that condition ; thinking, I 
suppose, that I might lie there and perish." 

Though this narrative almost compelled me to laugh, yet I 
was really irritated with the captain, for carrying his love of tor- 
menting, — sport, he calls it,-^to such barbarous and unjustifiable 
extremes. I consoled and soothed her as well as I was able ; and 
told her, tbat since M. du Bois had escaped, I hoped when she 
recovered from her fright all would end w,ell. 

** Fright, child !" repeated she, " why that's not half; — I pro- 
mise you, I wish it was ; but here I'm bruised from top to toe, 
and it's well if ^ver I have the right use of my limbs again. 
However, I'm glad the villain got nothing but his trouble for his 
pains. But here the worst is to come, for I can't go out, because 
I've got no curls, and so he'll be escaped before I can get to the 
justice to stop him. I'm resolved I'll tell the Lady Howard how 
her man served me ; for if he hadn't made me fling 'em away, I 
dare say I could have pinned them up well enough for the 
country." 

" Perhaps Lady Howard may be able to lend you a cap that 
will wear without them." 

** Lady Howard, indeed ! why, do you think I'd wear one of 
her dowdies ? No I'll promise, you, I sha'n't put on no such 
disguisement. It's the unluckiest thing in the world that I did 
not make the man pick up the curls again ; but he put me in 
such a passion, I could not think of nothing. T know! can't 
get none at Howard Grove for love nor money ; for of all the 
stupid places ever I see, that Howard Grove is the worst ; there's 
never no getting nothing one wants." 

This sort of conversation lasted till we arrived at our journey's 
end; and then a new distress occurred; Madame Duval was 
eager to speak to Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan, and to relate 
her misfortunes ; but she could not enidwYe \)[i^X,- ^vt ^\^\^^w\. <5>^ 
the captain should see her in sucih d\soTdftT\ icst ^^ ^'kvSv.'^^'^ 

M 
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were so ill-natured, that, instead of pitying her, they would only 
make a jest of her disasters. She therefore sent me first into the 
house, to wait for an opportunity of their being out of the way 
that she might steal up stairs unobserved. * In this I succeeded, 
as the gentleman thought it most prudent not to seem watching 
for her ; though they both contrived to divert themselves with 
peeping at her as she passed. 

She went immediately to bed, where she had her supper. Lady 
Howard and Mrs. Mirvan both of them very kindly sat with her 
and listened to her tale with compassionate attention ; while Miss 
Mirvan and I retired to our own room, where I was very glad 
to end the troubles of the day in a comfortable conversation. 

The captain's raptures, during supper, at the success of his 
plan were boundless. I spoke afterward to Mi*s. Mirvan with the 
openness which her kindness encourages, and begged her to 
rempnstrate with him upon the cruelty of tormenting Madame 
Duval so- causelessly. She promised to take the first opportunity 
of starting the subject ; but said he was at present so much elated, 
that he would not- listen to her with any patience. However, 
should he make any new efforts to molest her, I can by no means 
consent to be passive. Had I imagined he would have been so 
violent, I would have risked his anger in her defence much 
sooner. 

She has kept her bed all day, and declares she is almost 
bruised to death. 

Adieu, my dear sir. What a long letter have I written 1 I 
could almost fancy T sent it you from London 1 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Evelina in continuation, 

I 

Ht>ward Grove, May 16. 

Tjbos insatiable captein, if left to himself, would not, I believe, 
0st till he had tormented Madame Duva\ \ii\o ^ i^N^^. Ha 
^ms to have no delight but in terryfyiiig ox ^\oNoYvcv^\iA\\ 
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and all his thoughts apparently turn upon inventing such methods 
as, may do it most effectually. 

She had her breakfast again in bed yesterday morning ; but 
during ours, the captain, with a very significant look at Sir Cle- 
ment, gave us to understand that he thought she had now rested 
long enough to bear the hardships of a fresh campaign. 

His meaning was obvious; and, therefore, I resolved to endea- 
vour immediately to put a stop to his intended exploits. When 
breakfast was over, I followed Mrs. Mirvan out of the parlour, 
and begged her to lose no time in pleading the cause of Madame 
Duval with the captain. " My love,'' answered she, " I have 
already expostulated with him ; but all J can say is fruitless, 
while his favourite Sir Clement contrives to urge him on." 

" Then I will go and speak to Sir Clement," said I, " for I know 
he will desist if I request him.", 

" Have a care, my dear !" she said smiling ; " it is sometimes 
dangerous to make requests to men who are too desirous of re- 
ceiving them." 

" Well, then, my dear madam, will you give me leave to speak 
myself to the captain ?" 

" Willingly ; nay, I will accompany you to him." 

I thanked her, and we went to seek him. He was walking 
in the garden with SifCIement. Mrs. Mirvan most obligingly 
made an opening for my purpose, by saying, " Mr. Mirvan, I 
have brought a petitioner with me." 

" Why, what's th^ matter now ?" cried he. 

I was fearful of making him angry, and stammered very much 
when I told him I hoped he had no new plan for alarming 
Madame Duval. 

" New plan !" cried he ; " why, you don't suppose the old one 
would do again, do you ? Not but what it was a very good one, 
only I doubt she wouldn't bite." 

" Indeed sir," said I, " she has already suffered too much ; and I 
hope you will pardon me if I take the liberty of telling you that 
I think it mj duty io do all in my ifON?«t \^ Y^«^'scXV^^\i'»»j^ 
again so much terrified." 
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A sullen gloominess instantly clouded his face, and turning 
short from me, he said I might do as I pleased, but that I should 
much sooner repent than repair my oflSciousness. 

I was too much disconcerted at this rebuff to attempt making 
any answer ; and finding that Sir Clement warmly espoused my 
cause, I walked away, and left them to discuss the point to- 
gether. 

Mrs. Mirvan, who never speaks to the captain when he is out 
of humour, was glad to follow me, and with her usual sweetness 
made a thousaifd apologies for her husband's ill manners. 

When I left her, I went to Madame Duval, who was just risen 
and employed in examining the clothes she had on the day of 
her ill-usaije. 

*' Here's a sight," cried she. " Come here, child — only look 
— Pardi, so long as IVe lived I never see so much before I 
Why, all my things are spoiled ; and what's worse, my sacque was 
as good as new. Here's the second n^glig^ I've had used in this 
manner ! — I'm sure I was a fool to put it on in such a lonesome 
place as this ; however, if I stay here these ten years, I'll never 
put on another good gown, that I'm resolved." 

'' Will you let the maid try if she can iron it out, or clean it, 

ma'am ?" 

\ " No, she'll only make bad worse. But look here, now here's 

a cloak ! Mon Dieu, why it looks like a dish-clout ! Of all 

the unluckiness that ever I met, this is the worst ! for do you 

know I bought it but the day I left Paris ? — Besides, into the 

bargain, my cap's quite gone : where the villain twitched it I 

don't know ; but I never see no more of it from that time to 

this. Now you must know that was the becomingest cap, I had 

in the world, for I've never another with pink riband in it, and to 

tell you the truth, if I hadn't thought to have seen M. du Bois, 

I'd no more have put it on than I'd have flown ; for as to what 

one wears in such a stupid place as this, it signifies no more than 

nothing at all." 

She then told me she had been thinkitig sXV m^Vi^. o^ ^ coutri- 

rance to hinder the captain from finding o\x\. V^x \q?& q.1 <svjis&\ 
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which was, having a large gauze handkerchief pinned over her 
head as a hood, and saying she had the toothache. 

" To tell you the truth," added she, ** I believe that captain is 
one of the worst men in the world ; he's always making a joke 
of me ; and as to his being a gentleman, he has no more manners 
than a bear, for he's always upon the grin when one's in distress : 
and, I declare I'd rather be done anything to than laughed at, 
for, to my mind, it's one or other the disagreeablest thing in the 
world." 

Mrs. Mirvan, I found, had been endeavouring to dissuade her 
from the design she had formed of having recourse to the law, in 
order to find out the supposed robbers ; for she dreads a discov- 
ery of the captain, during Madame Duval's stay at Howard Grove, 
as it could not flail being productive of infinite commotion. She 
has, therefore, taken great pains to show the inutility of apply- 
ing to justice, unless she were more able to describe the offenders 
against whom she would appear ; and has assured her, that as 
she neither heard their voices, nor saw their faces, she cannot 
possibly swear to their persons, or obtain any redress. 

Madame Duval, in telling me this, extremely lamented her hard 
fate, that she was thus prevented from revenging her injuries ; 
which, however, she vowed she would not be persuaded to pocket 
tamely "because," added she, ** if such villains as these are. let to 
have their own way, and nobody takes no notice of their impu- 
dence, they'll make no more ado than nothing at all of tying peo- 
ple in ditches, and such things as that : however, I shall consult 
with M. du Bois, as soon as I can ferret out where he's hid him- 
selt' I'm sure I've a right to his advice, for it's all along of his - 
gaping about at the Tower that I've met with these misfor- 
tunes." 

" M. du Bois," said I, ** will, I am sure, be very sorry when he 
hears what has happened." 

** And what good will that do now ? — that won't unspoil all 
my clothes ; I can tell him I ain't much obliged to him, though ' 
it's no fault of his ; yet it ain't the less t^toxoVaw^^^ \w \ki^V.'N^\^ 
sure if he had been there, to have sQen tue s^\n^<\ \^ \!l^^\wKCi.w^ ^ 
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and put neck and heels into a ditch, he'd no more have thought 
it was me than the Pope of Rome. I'll promise you whatever 
you may think of it, I sha'n^t have no rest night or day till I find 
out that rogue." 

"I have no doubt, madam, but you will soon discover 
him." 

" Pardi, if I do, I'll hang him, as sure as fate ! — ^But what's the 
oddest, is that he should take such a special spite against me 
above all the rest ! it was as much for nothing as could be ; for I 
don't know what I had done so particular bad to be used in that 
manner : I'm sure I hadn't given him no offence, as I know of, 
JTor I never see his face all the time, and as to screaming a little, 
I think it's very hard if one mustn't do such a thing as that, 
when one's put in fear of one's life." 

During this conversation, she endeavoured to adjust her head- 
dress, but could not at all please herself.- Indeed, had I not 
been present, I should have thought it impossible for a woman 
at her time of life to h& so very diflBcult in'' regard to dress. 
What she may have in view I cannot imagine ; but the labour 
of the toilet seems the chief business of her life. 

When I left her, in my way down stairs I met Sir Clement ; 
who with great earnestness said he must not be denied the hon- 
our of a moment's conversation with me ; and then without 
waiting for an answer he led me to the garden ; at the door of 
which I absolutely insisted upon stopping. 

He seemed very serious, and said, in a grave tone of voice, 
" At length. Miss Anville, I flatter myself I have hit upon an ex- 
pedient that will oblige you ; and therefore though it is death to 
myself, I will put it in practice." 

I begged him to explain himself. 

"I saw your desire of saving Madame Duval,' and scarce could 

I refrain giving the brutal captain my real opinion of his savage 

conduct ; but I am unwilling to quarrel with him, lest I should 

be denied, entrance into a house which you inhabit : T have been 

endeavouriDg to prevail with him to gvv^ \i^ his absurd new 

^heme, but I Bnd him inpenetrable •.—1 ^lav^ \Xi«t^lot<^ ^«^\.^v 
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mined to make a pretence for suddenly leaving this place, dear 
as it is to me, andjcjontailring all I most admire, and adore ; and 
I will stay in town till the violence of this boobyish humour is 
abated." 

He stopped ; but I was silent, for I knew not what I ought to 
say. He took my hand, which he pressed to his lips, saying, 
" And must I then. Miss Anville, must I quit you — sacrifice 
voluntarily my greatest felicity ; and yet not be honoured with 
one word, one look of approbation ?" 

I withdrew my hand, and said, with a half-laugh, " You know 
so well. Sir Clement, the value of the favours you confer, that it 
would be superfluous for me to point it out." 

" Charming, charming girl ! how does your wit, your under- 
standing rise upon me daily ! and must I, can I part with you ? 
— will no other method " 

"O, sir, do you so soon repent the good oflBce you had 
planned for Madame Duval ?" 

*' For Madame Duval ! — cruel creature, and will you not even , 
suffer me to place to your account the sacrifice I am about to make ?" 

" You must place it, sir, to what account you please ; but I 
am too much in haste now to stay here any longer." 

And then I would have left him, but he held me, and rather 
impatiently said, " if, then, I cannot be so happy as to oblige 
yow, Miss Anville, you must not be surprised should I seek to 
oblige myself. If my scheme is not honoured with your appro- 
bation, for which alone it was formed, why should I, to my own 
infinite dissatisfaction, pursue it ?" 

We were then, for a few minutes, both silent ; I was really 
unwilling he should give up a plan which would so effectually 
break into the captain's designs, and, at the same time, save me j 
the pain of disobliging him ; and I should instantly and thank- \ 
fully have accepted his offered civility, had not Mrs. MirVan's , 
caution made me fearful. However, when he pressed me, T said, 
in an ironical voice, " I had thought, sir, that the very strong , 
sense you have yourself of the favot ^o\x Y^Qr^Q%% Xaxcife^^^^^ 
sufSciently have repaid you ; b\il, aa 1 '^^ \sifli»\5ai^^s^>'V ^as»^ 
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thank you myself. And now (making a low courtesy), I hope, 
sir, you are satisfied." 

" Loveliest of thy sex " he began ; but T forced myself from 

him, and ran up stairs. 

Soon after, Miss Mirvan told me that Sir Clement had just 
received a letter, which obliged him instantly to leave the Grove, 
and that he had actually ordered a chaise. I then acquainted 
her with the real state of the affair. Indeed, I conceal nothing 
from her ; she is so gentle an(J sweet-tempered, that it gives me 
great pleasure to place an entire confidence in her. 

At dinner, I must own, we all missed him ; for though the 
flightiness of his behaviour \o me, when we are by ourselves, is 
yery distressing, yet, in large companies, and general conversa- 
tion, he is extremely entertaining and agreeable. As to the 
captain, he has been so much chagrined at his departure, that 
he has scarce spoken a word since he went ; but Madame Duval, 
who made her first public appearance since her accident, was 
quite in raptures that she escaped seeing him. 

The money which we left at the farm-house has been returned 
to us. What pains the captain must have taken to arrange and 
manage the adventures which he chose we should meet with ! 
Yet he must 'certainly be discovered ; for Madame Duval is 
already very much perplexed at having received a letter this 
morning from M. du Bois, in which he makes no mention of his 
imprisoniiient. However, she has so little suspicion, that she 
imputes his silence upon the subject to his fears that the letter 
might be intercepted. 

Not one opportunity couj^l meet with while Sir Clement 
was here to inquire after his friend Lord Orville ; but I think it 
^as strange he should never mention him unasked. Indeed, I 
rather wonder that Mrs. Mirvan herself did not introduce the 
subject, for she always seemed particularly attentive to him. 

And now, once more, all my thoughts involuntarily turn upon 
t&e letter 1 80 soon expect from Paris. This visit of Sir Clement 
^ boweveVy somewhat diverted my feaia*, axi^, >iK^xfelQit^.,\ ^\si 
yglad he made it at this time. A.d\^u, m^ d^^^ ««. 
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LETTER XXXV. 
Sir John Belmont to Lady Howard, 

Paris, May 11. 

Madam, 

I HAVE this moment the honour of your ladyship's letter, 
and I will not wait another before I return an answer. 

It seldom happens that a man, though extolled as a saint, is 
really without blemish ; or that another, though reviled as* a 
devil, is really without humanity. Perhaps the time is not very 
distant when I may have the honour to convince your ladyship 
of this truth, in regard to Mr. Villars and myself. 

As to the young lady whom Mr. Villars so obligingly proposes 
presenting to me, I wish her all the happiness to which, by your 
ladyship's account, she seems entitled ; and, if Bhe has the third 
part of the merit of her to whom you compare her, I doubt not 
but Mr. Villars will be more successful in every other application 
he may make for her advantage, than he can ever be in any 
with which he may be pleased to favor me. 

I have the honour to be, madam. 

Your ladyship's most humble 

and most obedient servant. 

John BELMomr. 



LETTER XXXVL. 
Evelina to the JRev. Mr. Villars, 

Howard Grove, May 18. 

Well, my dear sir, all is now over I the letter so anxiously 
expected is at length arrived, and my doom is fixed. The 
various feelings, which oppress me I have not language to 
describe ; nor need I — you know my heart, you have yourself 
formed it — and its sensations upon tioivs 0(i(!.mav3L^QVi.\siS:^>^ 
too readily imagine. 
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itcast as I am, and rejected for ever by him to whom I of 
, belong — shall I now implore your continued protection ? — 
ao, ; — I will not oflfend your generous heart, which, open to 
3SS, has no wish but to relieve it, with an application that 
d seem to imply a doubt I am more secure than ever of 
kindness, since you now know upon that is my sole depend- 

mdeavour to bear this stroke with composure, and in such 
nner as if I had already received your counsel and consola- 
Yet, at times, my emotions are almost too much for me. 
r, what a letter for a parent to write ! Must I not myself 
3af to the voice of nature, if I could endure to be thus abso- 
Y abandoned without regret ? I dare not even to you, nor 
d I, could I help it, to myself, acknowledge all that I think : 
ideed, I have sometimes sentiments upon this rejection, whick 
trongest sense of duty can scarcely correct. Yet, suflfer me 
ik — might not this answer have been softened ? — was it not 
gh to disclaim me, for ever, without treating me with con- 
it and wounding me with derision ? 

it while I am thus thinking of myself, I forget how much 
> he is the object of sorrow than I am I Alas, what amends 
ae make himself for the anguish he is hoarding up for time 
>me ! My heart bleeds for him whenever this reflection 
rs to me. 

hat is said of yow, my protector, my friend, my benefactor ! 
•e not trust myself to comment upon. Gracious Heaven I 
a return for goodness so unparalleled ! 
ivould fain endeavour to divert my thoughts from this sub- 
: but even that is not in my power ; for, afflicting as this 
• is to me, I find that it will not be allowed to conclude the 
', though it does all my expectations, for Madame Duval has 
mined not to let it rest here. She heard the letter in great 
a, and protested she would not be so easily answered ; she 
'ted her facility in having been prevailed upon to yield the 
'>n of this affair to those who knew nol \io\N \,o \xi«ii«j^<^\\^ . 
^ed she would herself uuderlake and (ioiid\x^:,V.\\.'\\i^\aX>i«^. 
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It is in vain that I have pleaded against her resolution, and 
besought her to forbear an attack where she has nothing to 
expect but resentment : especially as there seems to be a hint, 
that Lady Howard will one day be more openly dealt with. She 
will not hear me : she is furiously bent upon a project which is 
terrible to think of; — for she means to go herself to Paris, take 
me with her, and there, /ace to /ace, demand justice ! 

How to appease or to persuade her I know not ; but &r the 
imiverse would 1 not be dragged, in such a manner, to an interr 
view so awful, with a parent I have never yet beheld ! 

Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan are both of them infinitely 
shocked at the present situation of affairs, and they seem to be 
even more kind to me than ever ; and my dear Maria, who is the 
friend of my heart, uses her utmost efforts to console me ; and 
when she fails in her design, with still greater kindness she sym- 
pathizes in my sorrow. 

I very much rejoice, however, that Sir Clement Willoughby 
had left us before this lettter arrived. I am sure the general 
confusion of the house would otherwise have betrayed to him 
the whole of the tale which I now, more than ever, wish to have 
buried in oblivion. 

Lady Howard thinks I ought not to disoblige Madame Duval, 
yet she acknowledges the impropriety of my accompanying her 
abroad upon such an enterprise. Indeed, I would rather die 
than force hiyself into his presence. But so vehement is Mad- 
ame Duval, that she would instantly have compelled me to attend 
her to town in her way to Paris, had not Lady Howard so far 
exerted herself as to declare she could by no means consent to 
ray quitting her house till she gave me up to you, by whose per- 
mission I had "entered it. 

She was extremely angry at this denial ; and the captain by 
his sneers and raillery, so much increased her rage, that she has 
positively declared, should your next letter dispute her authority 
to guide me by her own pleasure, a\ift ^\VV, ^SjOoLSiNiJk, V&i^i^a^'a^^ 
make a journey to Berry Ilill, aid teacK •you. lo l«wy\» ^^Vvj^ 
sA0 is. 
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Should she put this threat in execution, nothing could give me 
greater uneasiness, for her violence and volubility would almost 
distract you. 

Unable as I am to act for myself, or to judge what conduct I 
ought to pursue, how grateful do I feel myself that I have such 
a guide and director to counsel and instruct me as yourself! 

Adieu, my dearest sir ! Heaven, I trust, will never let me 
live tQ be repulsed and derided by you to whom I may now sign 
myself wholly your 

EVEUNA. 

LETTER XXXVU. 
Mr, Villars to Evelina. 

Berry Hill, May SI. 

Let not my Evelina be depressed by a stroke of fortune for 
which sbe is not responsible. No breach of duty on your part 
has incurred the unkindness which has been shown you; nor 
have you, by any act of imprudence, provoked either censure or 
reproach. Let me entreat you, therefore, my dearest child, to 
support yourself with that courage which your innocency ought 
to inspire ; and let all the affliction you allow yourself be for him 
only who, not having that support, must one day be but too 
severely sensible how much he wants it. 

The hint thrown out concerning myself is wholly unintelligi- 
ble to me ; my heart, I dare own, fully acquits me of vice ; but 
without blemish I have never ventured to pronounce myself. 
However, it seems his intention to be hereafter more explicit ; 
and then, should any thing appear that has on mi/ part contribu- 
ted to thpse misfortunes we lament, let me at least say, that the 
most partial of my friends cannot be so much astonished as I 
shall myself be at such a discovery. 
The mention also of any future applications I may make is 
equal I jr beyond my comprehension. Bm^.! mV\ nol d^ireU upon a 
subject which almost compels from meTfe^^cX!\Qxi^\Jci^\»^"M>.\iii\A^^ 
^ wounding to a heart so formed fox fi\\a!l\Axi^«tii«e& «& isi^^w 
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lina's. There is an air of mystery throughout the letter, the 
explanation of which I will await in silence. 

The scheme of Madame Duval is such as might he reasonably 
expected from a woman so little inured to disappointment, and 
so totally incapable of considering the delicacy of your situation. 
Your averseness to her plan gives me pleasure, for it exactly cor- 
responds with my own. Why will she not make the journey she 
projects by herself? She would not have even the wish of an 
opposition to encounter. And then, once more, might my child 
and myself be left to the quiet enjoyment of that peaceful happi- 
ness which she alone has interrupted. As to her coaribg hither, 
I could, indeed, dispense with such a visit ; but if she will not 
be satisfied with my refusal by letter, I must submit to the task 
of giving it her in person. 

My impatience for your return is increased by your account 
of Sir Clement Willoughby's visit to Howard Grove. I am but 
little surprised at the perseverance of his assiduities to interest 
you in his favour ; but I am very much hurt that you should be 
exposed to addresses which, by their privacy, have an air that 
shocks me. You cannot, my love, be too circumspect; the 
slightest carelessness on your part will be taken advantage of by 
a man of his disposition. It is not suflBcient for you to be 
reserved : his conduct even calls for your resentment ; and should 
he again, as will doubtless be his endeavour, contrive to solicit 
your favour in private, let your disdain and displeasure be so 
marked as to constrain a change in his behaviour. Though, 
indeed, should his visit be repeated while you remiain at the 
Grove, Lady Howard must pardon me if I shorten yours. 

Adieu, my child. You will always make my respects to the 
hospitable family to which we are so much obliged. 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
Mr, Villars to Lady Howard. 

Berrj HUI, May 27. 

Dear madam, 

I BELIEVE your ladyship will not be surprised at hearing 
I have had a visit from Madame Duval, as I doubt not her hav- 
ing made known her intention before she left Howard Grove. I 
would gladly have excused myself this meeting, could I have 
avoided it decently ; but, after so long a journey^it was not pos- 
sible to refuse her admittance. 

She told me that'she came to Berry Hill in consequence of a 
letter I had sent to her granddaughter, in whigh I had forbid her 
going to Paris. Very roughly, she then called me to account 
for the authority which I had assumed ; and had I been disposed 
to have argued with her, she would very angrily have disputed 
the light by which I -used it. But I declined all debating. I 
therefore listened very quietly till she had so much fatigued her- 
self with talking that she was glad in her turn to be silent. And 
then I begged to know the purport of her visit. 

She answered, that she came to make me relinquish the power 
I had usurped over her granddaughter; and assured me she 
would not quit the place till she succeeded. 

But I will not trouble your ladyship with the particulars of 
this disagreeable conversation ; nor should I, but on account of 
the result, have chosen so unpleasant a subject for your perusal. 
However. T will be as concise as I possibly can, that the better 
occupations of your ladyship's time may be less impeded. 

When she found me inexorable in refusing Evelina's attendino- 

her to Paris, she peremptorily insisted that she should at least 

live with her in London till Sir John Belmont's return. I 

remonstrated against this scheme with all the energy in my 

power: but the contest was vain ; s\ie W\.\iet^^MwciQ,^.^^TLdI ray 

^//wa 8be declared, that if I waa Teao\u\»\xioY^^ivKi^V^\.,^si 
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would instantly make a will, in wliicb she would leave all her 
fortune to strangers, though, otherwise, she intended her grand- 
daughter for her sole heiress. 

To me, I own, this threat seemed of little consequence ; I have 
long accustomed myself to think, that with a competency, of 
which she is sure, my child might be as happy as in the posses- 
sion of millions ; but the incertitude of her future fate deters me 
from following implicitly the dictates of my present judgment. 
The connexions she may hereafter form, the style of life for 
which she may be destined, are considerations which give but 
too much weight to the menaces of Madame Duval. In short, 
madam, after a discourse infinitely tedious, I was obliged, though 
very reluctantly, to compromise with this ungovernable woman, 
by consenting that Evelina should pass one month with her. 

I never made ^ concession with so bad a grace, or so much 
regret. The violence and vulgarity of this woman, her total igno- 
rance of propriety, the family to which she is related^, and the 
company she is likely 1x) keep, are objections so forcible to her 
having the charge of this dear child, that nothing less than my 
diffidence of the right I have of depriving her of so large a for- 
tune would have induced me to listen to her proposal. Indeed, 
we parted, at last, equally discontented ; she at what I had 
refused, I at what I had granted. 

It now only remains for me to return your ladyship my hum- 
ble acknowledgments for the kindness which you have so liber- 
ally shown to my ward ; and to beg you would have the good- 
ness to part with her when Madame Duval thinks proper to 
claim the promise which she has extorted from me. I am dear, 
madam, dso. 

Arthur Villars. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

^^ # 

Mr, Villars to Evelina. 

Berry Hill, May 28. 

With a reluctance which occasions me inexpressible uneasi- 
ness, I have been almost compelled to consent that my Evelina 
should quit the protection of the hospitable and respectable Lady 
Howard, and accompany Madame Duval to a city which I had 
hoped she would nevei* again have entered. But, alas, my dear 
child, we are the slaves of custom, the dupes of prejudice, and dare 
not stem the torrent of an opposing world, even though our judg- 
ments condemn our compliance ! However, since the die is cast, 
we must endeavour to make the best of it» 

You will have occasion in the course of the month you are to 
pass with Madame Duval, for all the circumspection and pru- 
dence you can call to your aid. She will not, I know, propose 
any thing to you which she thinks wrongs herself; but you must 
learn not only to judge but to act for yourself: if any schemes 
are started, any engagements made, which your understanding 
represents to you as improper, exert yourself resolutely in avoid- 
ing them ; and do not, by a too passive facility, risk the censure 
of the world, or your own future ^egret. 

You cannot too assiduously attend to Madame Duval herself; 
but I would wish you to mix as little as possible with her 
associates, who are not likely to be among those whose acquain- 
tance would reflect credit upon you. Remember, my dear 
Evelina, nothing is so delicate as the reputation of a woman ; it 
is at once liie most beautiful and most brittle of all human 
things. 

Adieu, my beloved child; I shall be but ill at ease till this 
month is elapsed. A. Y. 
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^ LETTER XL. 
Evelina to the Bev. Mr. Villars. 

London, June 6. 

Onck more, my dearest sir, I write to you from this great 
city. Yesterday morning, with the truest concern, I quitted the 
dear inhabitants of Howard Grove, and most impatiently shall I 
count the days till I see them again. Lady Howard and Mrs. . 
Mirvan took leave of me with the most flattering kindness ; but 
indeed I knew not how to part with Maria, whose own apparent 
sorrow redoubled mine. She made me promise to send her a 
letter every post ; and I shall write to her with the same free- 
dom, and almost the same confidence, you allow me to make use 
of to yourself. 

The captain was very civil to me : but he wrangled with poor 
Madame Duval to the last moment ; and taking me aside, just 
before we got into the chaise, he said, " Harkee, Miss Anville, 
I've a favour for to ask of you, which is this ; that you will write 
us word how the old gentlewoman finds herself, when she sees it 
was all a trick ; and what the French lubber says to it, and all 
about it." 

I answered that I would obey him, though I was very little 
pleased with the commission, which,<to me, was highly improper ; 
but he will either treat me as an informer, or make me a party 
in his frolic. 

As soon as we drove away, Madame Duval, with much satis- 
faction, exclaimed, " Dieu merd, we've got off ai last ! I'm sure 
I never desire to see that place again. It's a wonder I've got 
away alive; for I believe I've had the worst luck ever was 
known from the time I set my foot upon the threshold. I know 
I wish I'd never a gone. Besides, into the bargain, it's the most 
dullest place in all Christendom : there's never no diversions, nor 
nothing at all " 
Then she bewailed M. du Bois ; conoetmii^ ^Vo^*^ ^iiN^Ti5a«a'^% 
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she continued to make various conjectures during the rest of our 
journey. 

When I asked her what part of London she should reside in, 
she told me that Mr. Branghton was to meet us at an inn, and 
would conduct us to a lodging. Accordingly, we proceeded to a 
house in Bishopsgate-street, and were led by a waiter into a 
room where we found Mr. Branghton. 

He received us very civilly ; but seemed rather surprised at 
seeing me, saying, " Why, I didn't think of your bringing miss ; 
however, she's very welcome." 

" ril tell you how it was," said Madame Duval : " you must 
know IVe a mind to take the girl to Paris, that she may see 
something of the world, and improve herself a little ; besides, 
Tve another reason, that you and I will talk more about. But, 
do you know, that meddling old parson, as I told you of, would 
not let her go ! However, I'm resolved I'll be even with him ; 
for I shall take her on with me, without saying never a word 
more to nobody." 

I started at this intimation, which very much surprised me. 
But I am very glad she has discovered her intentions, as I shall 
be carefully upon my guard not to venture from town with her. 

Mr. Branghton then hoped we had passed our time agreeably 
in the country. 

" O Lord, cousin," cried she, " I've been the miserablest crea- 
ture in the world ! I'm sure all the horses in London sha'n't 
drag me into the country again of one while : — why, how do you . 
think I've been served ? only guess." 

" Indeed, cousin, I can't pretend to do that." 

" Why, then, I'll tell you. Do you know, Fve been robbed ! 
— that is, the villain would have robbed me if he could, only Td 
secured all my money." 

" Why then, cousin, I think your loss can't have been very 
great." 

**0 Lordy yon doft't know what you are a-saying ; you're talk- 
^g in the unthinkingest manneTm \kft^oiV^\ ^\i^^\l^Kaa all 
mg of not having no money thatl mft\.V\\)ci Ocv-aJ^ xe^^IqxXxssi'^? 
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" How's that, cousin ? I don't see what great misfortune you 
can have met with if you'd secured all your money." 

" That's because you don't know nothing of the matter : for ' 
there the villain came to the chaise ; and because we hadn't got 
nothing to give him, though he'd no more right to our money 
than the man in the moon, yet, do you know, he fell into the 
greatest passion ever you see, and abused me in such a manner, 
and put me in a ditch, and got a rope o' purpose to hang me ; — 
and Vm sure, if that wasn't misfortune enough, why I don't know 
what is." 

" This is a hard case, indeed, cousin. But why don't you go 
to Justice Fielding ?" 

" O, as to that, I'm a-going to him directly ; but only I want 
first to see poor M. du Bois ; for the oddest thing of all is, that 
he has wrote to me, and never said nothing of where he is, nor 
what's become of him, nor nothing else." 

" M. du Bois ! why he's at ray house at this very time." 

" M. du Bois at your house I Well, I declare this is the sur- 
prisingest part of all. However, I assure you, I think he might 
have corned for me as well as you, considering what I have gone 
through on his account ; for, to tell you the truth, it was all 
along of him that I met with that accident; so I don't take it 
very kind of him, I promise you." 

" Well, but, cousin, tell me some of the particulars of this 
affair." 

" As to the particulars, I'm sure they'd make your hair stand 
on end to hear them: however, the beginning of it all was 
through the fault of M. du Bois : but I'll assure you, he may 
take care of himself in future, since he don't so much as come to 
see if Vm dead or alive. But there I went for him to a justice 
of peace, and rode all out of the way, and did every thing in 
thA world, and was used worser than a dog, and all for the sake 
of serving of him ; and now, .you see, he don't so much — well, I 
was a fool for my pains. However, he may get somel^ody else 
to be treated so another time ; for, if he's taken, ii!^ ^v^^ da.^ vo. 
the week, Vll never go after him no raoxft?* 
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This occasioned an explanation ; in the course of which 
Madaiqe Duval, to her utter amazement, heard that M. du Bois 
had never left London during he"r absence ! nor did Mr. Brangh- 
ton believe that he had ever been to the Tower, or met with 
any kind of accident. 

Almost instantly, the whole truth of the transaction seemed to 
rush upon her mindj and her wrath was inconceivably violent. 
She asked me a thousand questions in a breath ; but fortunately, 
was too vehement to attend to my embarrassment, which must 
otherwise have betrayed my knowledge of the deceit. Revenge 
was her first wish ; and she vowed she would go the next morn- 
ing to Justice Fielding, and inquire what punishment she might 
lawfully inflict upon the captain for his assault 

I believe we were an hour in Bishopsgate-street before poor 
Madame Duval could allow any thing to be mentioned but her 
own story: at length, however, Mr. Branghton told her that 
M. du Bois and all his own family were waiting for her at his 
house. A hackney-coach was then called, and we proceeded to 
Snow-hill. 

Mr. Brangbton^s house is small and inconvenient; though 
his shop, which takes in all the ground-floor, is large and com- 
modious. I believe I told you before that he is a silversmith. 

We were conducted up two pair of stairs; for the dining- 
room, Mr. Branghton told us, was let. His two daughters, their 
brother, M. du Bois, and a young man were at tea. They had 
waited some time for Madame Duval, but I found they had not 
any expectation that I should accompany her ; and the young 
ladies, 1 believe, were rather more surprised than pleased when I 
made my appearance ; for they seemed hurt that I should see 
their apartment Indeed, I would willingly have saved thorn 
that pain had it been in my power. 

The first person who saw me was M. du Bois. "-4A, man 
Dieu P'* exclaimed he, " voila mademoiselle .'" 

** Goodness" cried young Branghton, "if there isn't miss!" 
**Lord, so there is^''^ said Miss PoWy *, ^^ ^^)\,\!m «vi\^ I should 
never have dreamed of misa's commg?^ 
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"Nor I neither, Pm sure," cried Miss BrangbtoD, " or else I 
would not have been in this room to see her : I'm quite ashamed 
about it ; only not thinking of seeing anybody but ray aunt — 
however, Tom, it's all your fault; for you know very well I 
wanted to borrow Mr. Smith's room, only you were so grumpy 
you would not let me." 

" Lord, what signifies ?" said th^ brother ; " I dare be sworn 
miss has been up two pairs of stairs before now ; hav'n't you, 
miss?" 

I begged that I might not give them the, least disturbance; 
and assured them that I had not any choice in regard to what 
room we sat in. 

" Well," said Miss Poily, " when you come next, miss, we'll 
have Mr. Smith's room : and it's a very pretty one, and only up 
one pair of stairs, and nicely furnished, and every thing." 

"To say the truth," said Miss Branghton, " I thought that my 
cousin would not, upon any account, have come to town in the 
summer-time; for it's not at all the fashion: — so to be sure, 
thinks I, she'll stay till September, wheti the playhouses open." 

This was my reception, which T believe you will not call a 
very cordial one. Madame Duval, who, after having severely 
reprimanded M. du Bois for his negligence, was just entering upon 
the story of her misfortunes, now wholly engaged the company. 

M. du Bois listened to her with a look of the utmost horror, 
repeatedly lifting up his eyes and hands, and exclaiming, "0 
del! quel harhareP'* The young ladies gave her the most ear- 
nest attention; but their brother and the young man kept a 
broad grin upon their faces during the whole recital. She was, 
however, too much engaged to observe them ; but, when she 
mentioned having been tied in a ditch, young Branghton, no 
longer able to constrain himself, burst into a loud laugh, declar- 
ing that he had never heard any thing ^ funny in his life ! His 
laugh was heartily re-echoed by his friend ; the Misses Brangh- 
ton could not resist the example ; and poor Madame Duval, to 
her extreme amazement, was absolutely oveti^o^et^^ wA^\ss^<^ 
bjr the violence of their mirth. - ^ 
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For some minutes the room seemed quite in an uproar ; tbe 
rage of Madame Duval, the astonishment of M. du Bois, and the 
angry interrogatories of Mr. Branghton, on one side, the convul- 
sive tittering of. the sisters and the loud laughs of the young men, 
on the other, occasioned such noise, passion, and confusion, that 
had any one stopped an instant on tfie stairs, he must have con- 
cluded himself in Bedlam. At length, however, the father brought 
them to order; and, half-laughing, half-frightened, they made 
Madame Duval some very awkward apologies. But she would 
not be prevailed upon to continue her narrative till they had 
protested they were laughing at the captain, and not at her. 
Appeased by this, she resumed her story ; which, by i^<^ help of 
stuffing handkerchiefs into their mouths, the young people heard 
with tolerable decency. ,. 

Everybody agreed that the ill usage the captain had giverfher 
was actionable : and Mr. Branghton said, he was sure she might 
recover what damages she pleased, since she had been put in 
fear of her life. 

She then, with great delight, declared that she would lose no 
time in satisfying her revenge, and vowed she would not be con- 
tented with less than half his fortune : '" For though," said she, 
*' I don't put no value upon the money, because, Dieu merci, I 
ha'n't no want of it, yet I don't wish for nothing so much as to 
punish that fellow ; for I'm sure, whatever's the cause of it, he 
owes me a great grudge, and I know no more what it's for than 
you do ; but he's always been doing me one spite or other ever 
since I knew him." 

Soon after tea. Miss Branghton took an opportunity to tell 
me, in a whisper, that the young man I saw was a lover of her 
sister's, that his name was Brown, and that he was a haber- 
dasher, with many other particulars of his circumstances and 
family ; and then she declared her utter aversion to the thoughts 
of such a match ; but added, that her sister had no manner of 
spirit or ambition, though, for her part, she would ten times* 
rather die an old maid, than marry aay T^et^Ti\i>aX, ^ ^«tti*Wv«xi, 
''And for that matter," added slie, ^^l\>d\ftN^^Q^)c^ V^x^\ $vs«i\. 
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cafe much for him, only she's in such a hurry, because, I suppose, 
she's a mind to be married before me; however, she's very wel- 
come ; for I'm sure I don't care » pin's point whether I over 
marry at all ; — it's all one to me." • 

Some time after this, Miss Polly contrived to tell her story. 
She assured me, with much tittering, that her sister was in a 
great fright lest she should be married first. " So I make her 
believe that I will," continued she ;. " fot* I love dearly to plague 
her a little ; though I declare I don't intend to have Mr. Brown 
in reality :— I'm sure I don't like him half well enough,— do' 
you, miss!" 

" It is not'^ssible for me to judge of his merits," said I, " as I 
am entirely a stranger to him." 

" But what do you think of him, miss ?" 

" Why, really, I — ^I don't know." 

"But do you think him handsome? Some people reckon him 
to have a good, pretty person ; — but I'm sure, for my part, I 
think he's monstrous ugly ; — don't yow, miss ?" 

** I am no judge, — but I think his peraon is very — very well." 

" Very well I Why, pray, miss," in a tone of vexation, " what 
fault can you find in it?" 

" O, none at all." 

" I'm sure you must be very ill-natured if you could. Now 
there's Biddy says she thinks nothing of him, — but I know it's 
all out of spite. You nuist know, miss, it makes her as mad as 
/»an be that I should hav^ a lover before her ; but she's so proud 
that nobody will court b«ir, and I often tell her she'll die an old 
maid. But the thing is, she has taken it into her head to have 
a likiqg for Mr. Smith, as lodges on the first floor ; but. Lord, 
he'll never have her, for he's quite a fine gentleman ; and besides^ 
Mr. Brown heard him say, one day, that he'd never marry as 
long as he lived, for he'd no opinion of matrimony." 

" And did you tell your sister this ?" 

" O, to be sure, I told her directly; but she did not mind me ; 
however, if she will baa fool, she must." 

This extreme want of affection and good-Xiatos^ vcksst^"^^ ^^ 

9 
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distaste I already felt for these unamiable sisters; and a confi- 
dence so entirely unsolicited and unnecessary manifested equally 
their folly and their want of decency. 

1 was very glad when the time for our departure arrived. 
Mr. Branghton said our lodgings were in Holborn, that we might 
be near his house, and neighbourly. He accompanied us to 
them himself. 

Our rooms are large, and not inconvenient ; our landlord is a 
hosier. I am sure T have a thousand reasons to rejoice that I 
am so little known ; for my present situation is, in every respect, 
very unenviable ; and I would not for the world be seen by any 
acquaintance of Mrs. Mirvan. 

This morning Madame Duval, attended by all ihe Branghtons, 
actually went to a justice in the neighbourhood, to report the 
captain's ill usage of her, I had great diflSculty in excusing my- 
self from being oT the party, which would hav^ given me very 
serious concern. Indeed, I was extremely anxious, though at 
home, till I heard the result of the application, for I dread to 
think of the uneasiness which such an affair would occasion 
the amiable Mrs. Mirvan. But, fortunately, Madame Duval has 
received very little encouragement to proceed in her design ; for 
she has been informed, that as she neither heard the voice nor 
saw the face of the person suspepted, she will find difficulty to 
cast him upon conjecture, and will have but little probability of 
gaining her cause, unless she can procure witnesses of the trans- 
action.. Mr. Branghton, therefore, who has considered all the 
circumstances of the afiiair, is of opinion that the lawsuit will not 
only be expensive, but tedious and hazardous, and has advised 
against it. Madame Duval, though very unwillingly, has,acqui- 
esced in his decision ; but vows that if ever she is so affronted 
again, she will be revenged, even if she ruins herself. I am 
extremely glad that this ridiculous adventure seems now likely 
to end without more serious consequences. 
Adieu, my dearest sir. My direction is at Mr. Dawkin's, a 
IiosJer In High Holbonu 
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LETTER XLL 
Evdijui to Miss, Mirvan, 

June 7. 

I HAve no words, my sweet friend, to express the thankfulness 
I feel for the unbounded kindness which 38OU, your dear mother, 
and the* much honoured Lady. Howard have shown me ; and 
still less can I find language to tell you with what reluctance I 
parted from such dear and generous friends, whose goodness re- 
flects, at once, so much honour on their own hearts, and on her 
to whom it has been so liberally bestowed. But Lwill not re- 
peat what I have already written to the kind Mrs. Mirvan ; I 
will* remember your admonitions, and confine to my own breast 
that gratitude with which you have filled it, and teach my pen 
to dwell upon subjects less painful to my generous correspon- 
dent. 

O, Maria ! London seems now no longer the same place where I 
lately enjoyed so much happiness: every thing is new and 
strange to me ; even the town itself has not the same aspect. — 
My situation so altered ! — my home so diflerent ! — my com- 
panions so changed I — But you well know my averseness to this 
journey. 

Indeed, to me London now seems a desert: that gay and 
busy appearance it so lately wore is now succeeded by a look of 
gloom, fatigue, and lassitude ; the air seems stagnant, the heat is 
intense, the dust intolerable, and the inhabitants illiterate and 
under-bred. At least, such is the face of things in the part of 
the town where I at present reside. 

Tell me, my dear Maria, do you never retrace in your me- 
mory the time we passed here when together ? to mine it recurs 
for ever I And yet I think I rather recollect a dream, or some 
visionary fancy, than a reality. — That I should ever have been 
known to Lord^Orville, — that I should have spoken to^ — hava 
danced with biw, — seems now a Tomati\\c ''O\w&\o\i\ «si\ *Cjss.^ 
eJe^-ant politeness, that flattering atteiit\oti,iaia\.\i\^^'t'^^^^'^^'^' 
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I y^hich so much distinguished him above all other men, and W 
I ^which struck us with such admiration, I now retrace the remem- 
brance of rather as belonging to an object of ideal perfection 
formed by my own imagination, than to a being of the same race 
, and nature as those with whom I at present converse. 

I have no news for you, my dear Miss Mirvan ; for all that I 

could venture to say of Madame Duval I have. already written to 

your sweet mother ; and as to adventures, I have none to' record. 

Situated as I now am, I heartily hope I shall not meet with any ; 

j my wish is to remain quiet and unnoticed. 

Adieu ! excuse the gravity of this letter ; and believe me your 
most sincerely 

Affectionate and obliged 

Evelina Anvillk. 

LETTER XLH. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, Villars, 

Holborn, Jane 9, 

Yesterday morning we received an invitation to dine and 
spend the day at Mr. Branghton's ; and M. du Bois, who was 
also invited, called to conduct us to Snow-hill. 
« Young Branghton received us at the door; and the first 

words he spoke were, " Do you know sisters ain't dressed yet !*' 
Then hurrying us into the house, he said to me, " Come, miss, 
you shall go up stairs and catch 'em — I dare say they're at the 
glass." 

He would have taken my hand, but I declined this civility, 
and begged to follow Madame Duval. 

Mr, Branghton then appeared, and led the way himself. We 

went, as before, up two pair of stairs ; but the moment the father 

, opened the door, the daughters both gave a loud scream. We 

aJI stopped : and then Miss Branghton called out, " Lord, papa, 

what do you bring the company uplieTeioT'^ ^^^"ScAV^ wid I 

a/n *t half-dresaed.^ 
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% " More shame for you," answered he ; " here's your aunt and 
cousin, and M. du Bois, all waiting, and ne'er a room to take 
them to.'' 

"Who'd have thought of their coming so soon?" cried she: 
" I am sure, for my part, I thought miss was used to nothing but 
quality hours." , . ^ 

" Why I sha'n t be ready this half-hour yet," said Miss Pollys 
" can't they stay in the shop till we're dressed ?" 

Mn Branghton was very angry, and scolded them violently : 
however, we were obliged to descend, and stools were procured 
for us in the shop, where we found the brother, who was highly 
delighted, he said, that his sisters had been catched ; and he 
thought proper to entertain me with a long account of their 
tediousness, and the many quarrels they all had together. i 

When at length, these ladies were- equipped to their satisfacr • 
tion, they made their appearance ; but before any conversation 
was suflfered to pass between them and us, they had a long and 
most disagreeable dialogue with their father, to whose repri- 
mands, though so justly incurred, they replied with the utmost . 
pertness, while their brother all the time laughed aloud. ? 

The moment they perceived this, they were so much provoked, 
that, instead of making any apologies to Madame Duval, they | 
^ next began to quarrel with him. " Tom, what do you laugh 
for ? T wonder what business you have to be always a-laughing 
when papa scolds us ?" 

" Then what business have you to be such a while getting on 
your clothes ? You're never ready, you know well enough," 

" Lord, sir, I wonder what's that to you ! I wish you'd mind 
your own affairs, and not trouble yourself about ours. How 
should a boy like you know any thing?" 

" A boy, indeed ! not such a boy neither : I'll warrant you'll 
be glad to be as young when you come to be old maids." 

This sort of dialogue we were amused with till dinner was 
ready, when we again mounted up two pair of stairs. 

In our way Miss Polly told me tb&t \i^T »&\ftY \i^ "^%k<^^ "^. 
Smith for bis room to dine in, but \i^ \i«A x^lxsa^^ \s>\<»jw\ \v.^Nsf^ 
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cause, she said, one day it happened to be a little greased : how-^ 
ever, we shall have it to drink tea in, and then, perhaps, you may 
see him : and I assure you he's quite like one of the quality, 
and dresses as fine, and goes to balls, and dances and every 
thing quite in taste ; and besides, miss, he keeps a footboy of his 
own too. . 

The dinner was ill-served, ill-cooked, and ill-managed. The 
maid who waited had so often to go down-stairs for something 
that was forgotten, that the Branghtons were perpetually obliged 
to rise from table themselves, to get plates, knives, and forks, 
bread, or l)eer. Had they been without pretensions, all this 
would have seemed of no consequence; but they aimed ^t ap- 
pearing to advantage, and even fancied they succeeded. How- 
ever, the most disagreeable part of our fare was, that the whole 
family continually disputed whose turn it was to rise, and whose 
to be allowed to sit still. 

When this meal was over, Madame Duval, ever eager to dis* 
course upon her travels, entered into an argument with Mr. 
Branghton, and, in broken English, M. du Bois, concerning the 
French nation : and Miss Polly, then addressing herself to me 
said, " Don't you think, miss, it's very dull sitting up-stairs here ? 
we'd better go down to shop, and then we shall see the people 
go by." 

" Lord, Poll," said the brother, " you're always wanting to be 
staring and gaping ; and I'm sure you needn't be so fond of 
showing yourself, for you're ugly enough to frighten a horse." 

" Ugly, indeed ! I wonder which is best, you or me. But, I 
tell you what, Tom, you've no need to give yourself such airs I 
for, if you do, I'll tell miss of — you know what." 

" Who cares if you do ? you may tell what you will, I don't 
mind " 

" Indeed," cried I, " I do not desire to hear any secrets." 

" O, but I'm resolved I'll tell you, because Tom's so very spite- 

J^A You must know miss t'other night " 

^I^oJJ/^ cried the brother, " if you leW oi iVaX^^xmaa «hall know 
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lill about your meeting young Brown, — you know when ! — So 
ni bf. quits with you one way or other." 

Miss Polly coloured, and again proposed our going down-stairs 
till Mr. Smith's room was ready for our reception. 

"Ay, so we will," said Miss Branghton; "TU assure you, 
cousin, ^e have some very genteel people pass by our shop 
sometimes. Polly and I always go and sit there when we've 
cleaned ourselves." 

"Yes, miss," cried the brother, "they do nothing else all day 
lonff when father don't scold them. But the best fun is, when 
they've got all their dirty things on, and all their hair about 
their ears, sometimes! send young Brown up stairs to them: 
and then there's such a fuss ? — There they hide themselves, and 
run away, and squeal and squall like any thing mad: and so 
then I puts the two cats into the room, and I gives them a good 
whipping, and so that sets them a squalling too; so there's such 
a noise and such an uproar ! — Lord, you can't think, miss, what 
fun it is !" 

This ocxjasioned a fresh quarrel with the sisters ; at the end 
of whiqh it was at length ' decided that we should go to the 
shop. 

In our way down stairs, Miss Branghton said aloud, " I wonder 
when Mr. Smith's room will be ready." 

"So do I," answered Polly ; "I'm sure we should not do any 
harm to it now." 

This hint had not the desired effect ; for we were suffered to 
proceed very quietly. 

As we entered the shop, I observed a young man in deep 
mourning leaning against the wall, with his arms folded, and his ^ 
eyes fixed on the ground, apparently in profound and melancholy 
^ meditation ; but the moment he perceived us he started,''and 
making a passing bow, v.ery abruptly retired. As I found he was 
permitted to go quite unnoticed, I could not forbear inquiring who 
he was. 

" lord,'^^ msweiVQ^ Miss Brangbitoii, ^^ W«. \iQN}Kv\\.^\sv\\. '?w^<^'^^ 
Scotch poet, '' - , *' - 
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" For my part," said Miss Polly, " J believe he's just stairej^ 
for I don't find he has any thing to live upon." 

" Live upon !" cried the brother ; " why he's a poet, you know* 
80 he may live upon learning." 

*' Ay, and good enough for him too," said Miss Branghton ; 
" for he's as proud as he's poor." 

y " Like enough," replied the brother ; " but, for all that, you 
won't find he will live without meat and drink : no, no ; catch a 
Scotchman at that if you can ! why, they only come here for what 
' they can get." 

" I'm sure," said Miss Branghton^ " I wonder papa'U be such a 
fool as to let him stay in the house, for I dare say he'll never jpay 
for his lodging." 

" Why no more he would, if he could get another lodger : you 
know the bill has been put up this fortnight. Miss, if you should 
hear of a person that wants a room, I assure you it is a very 
, good one, for all it's up three pair of stairs." 

I answered, that as I had no acquaintance in London, I had 
not any chance of assisting them : but both my compassion and 
my curiosity were excited for this poor young man ; anc^ I asked 
them some further particulars concerning him. 

They then acquainted me that they had only known him three 

months. When he first lodged with them, he agreed to board 

also ; but had lately told them he would eat by himself though 

they all believed he had hardly ever tasted a morsel of meat 

since he left their table. They said that he had always appeared 

very low-spirited ; but for the last month he had been duller than 

ever ; and, all of & sudden, he had put himself into mourning, 

though they knew not for whomnior for what ; but they supposed 

it was only for, convenience, as no person had ever been to 

see or inquire for him since his residence among them ; and they 

were sure he was very poor, as he had not paid for his lodgings 

the last three weeks ; and finally, they concluded he was a poet, 

or else half-crazy, because they had, at different times, found 

scraps of poetry in his room. 

^^ejr then produced some ui&inaSii^d. N«TO«&,^fv\X«a wil ^\asJ^ 
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pieces of paper, unconnected, and of a most melancholy cast. 
Among them was the fragment of an ode, which, at my request 
they lent me to copy ; and as you may perhaps like to see it, I 
will write it now. 

life I thou lingering dream of grief, of pain, 
And every ill that Nature can sustain, 

Strange, mutable, and wild^I 
Now flattering with Hope most fair, 
Depressing now with fell Despair. 
!nie nurse of Guilt, the slare of Pride, 

' That like a wayward child, 
Who, to himself a foe, 

S^es joy alone in what's denied, 
In what is granted wo I 
thou poor, feeble, fleeting pow*r 
By Vice seduced, by Polly wooM, 
By Misery, Shame, Remorse pursued ; 
And as thy toilsome steps proceed, 
Seeming to Vouth the fairest flow*r, 
ProYiBg to Age the rankest weed, 
A gilded but a bitter piU, 
Of varied, great, and complicated ill t 



R 



These lines are harsh, but they indicate an internal wretched- 
ness, which, I own, aflfeots me. Surely this young man must be : 
involved in misfortunes of no common nature ; but I cannot 
imagine what can induce him to remain with this unfeeling 
family, where he is most unworthily despised for being poor, and 
most illiberally detested for being a Scotchman. He may indeed 
have motives, which he cannot surmount, for submitting to such 
a situation. Whatever they are, I most heartily pity him, and 
cannot but wish it were in my power to aflford him some relief. 

During this conversation, Mr. Smith's footboy came to Miss« 
Branghton, and informed her^hat his master said she might have 
the room now when she liked it, for. that he was presently going 

out 

This very genteel message, though it perfectly satisfied the Misses 
Branghton, by no means added to my desire of being introduced 
to this gentleman ; and upon their rising with intention to accept 
hJs offer, I begged they would excuse m^ 2»XXfe\i^\\v^'^^^sss'«s^^ 
said I would sit with A^dame Duva\ C\\\ \5cl^ V^^ ^^»» ^^'aSi.l* 
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I 

I therefore once more went up two pair of stairs with young 
Branghton, who insisted upon accompanying me ; and there we 
remained till Mr. Smith's footboy summoned us to tea, when I 
i followed Madame Duval into the dining-room. 

The Miss Branghtons were seated at one window, and Mr. 
Smith was lolling indolently out of the other. They all approach- 
ed us at our entrance ; and Mr Smith, probably to show he was 
master of the apartmenf, most officiously handed me to a great 
chair at the upper end of the room, without taking any notice of 
Madame Duval, till I rose and oflfered her my own seat. 

Leaving the rest of the company to entertain themselves, he 
very abruptly began to address himself to me in a style of gal- 
lantry equally new and disagreeable to me. It is true, no man 
can possibly pay me greater compliments, or make more fine 
speeches, than Sir Clement Willoughby ; yet his language, 
though too flowery, is always that of a gentleman; and his 
address and manners are so very superior to those of the inhabi- 
tants of this house, that to make any comparison between him 
and Mr. Smith would be extremely unjust This latter seems 
very desirous of appearing a man of gaiety and spirit ; but his 
vivacity is so low-bred, and his whole behaviour so forward and 
disagreeable, that I should prefer the company of Dullness her- 
self, even as that goddess is described by Pope, tathat of this 
sprightly young man. 

He made many apologies that he had not lent his room for our 
dinner, which, he said, he should certainly have done had he seen 
me first : and he assured me,*tbat when I came again, he should 
be very glad to oblige me. 

I told hiib, and with sincerity, tkat every part of the house was 
equally indifferent to me. 

" Why, ma'am, the truth is, Miss Biddy and Polly take no care 

of any thing ; else, I'm sure, they should be always welcome to 

my room; for Fm never so happy as in obliging the ladies, — 

t/iat's my cbaracteVf ma'am : — but really, the last time they had 

Jt, every thing was made so greasy aivd ao xi«ksX.'^^\\i«.\^N3c^a\!Lm^ 

^ord, to a man who wishes to have tlainga aWXXA^ ^6Vi\ft^\\.^^ 

in'te Cruel, 
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" Now, as to you, ma'am, it's quite another thing, for I shoujd 
not mind if every thing I had was spoiled, for the sake of having 
the pleasure to oblige you ; and I assure you, ma'am, it makes 
me quite happy that I have a room 'good enoTigh to receive 
you." 

This elegant speech was followed by many others, so much in 
the same style, that to write them would be superfluous ; and as 
he did not allow me a moment to speak to any other person, the 
rest of the evening was consumed in a painful attention to this 
irksome young man, wh'b seemed to intend appearing before me 
to the utmost advantage. 

Adieu, my dear •'sir. I fear you will be sick of reading about 
this family ; yet I must write of them, or not of any, since I mix 
with no other. Happy shall I be when I quit them all^ and 
again return to Berry Hill. 



LETTER XLin. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Jane lOth. 

This morning Mr. Smith called, on purpose^ he said, to oflfer 
me a ticket for the next Hampstead assembly. I thanked him, but 
desired to be excused accepting it : he would not, however be 
denied, nor answered ; atid, in a manner both vehement and free, 
pressed and urged his offer till I was wearied to death ; but when 
he found me resolute, he seemed thunderstruck with amazement, 
and thought proper to desire I would tell him my reasons. 

Obvious as they must surely have been to any other person,^ 
they were such as I knew not how to repeat to him : and, when 
he found I hesitated, he said, " Indeed, ma'am, you are too 
modest ; I assure you, the ticket is quite at your service, and I 
shall be very happy to dance with you : so pray don't be so 
coy." - ■ 

^Indeed, s/r," returned I, " you ate m\'&\,«ik«vi \\\v^'^'^t 'e^Y^^'^*^ 
yoif would offer a ticket without msYimg \\. AiO\i\^\i^ ^^jr^t^haV. 

A 
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but it would answer no purpose to mention the reasons which 
make me decline it, since they cannot possibly be removed." 

This speech seemed very much to mortify him ; which I could 
not be concerned at, as I did not choose to be treated by him 
with so much freeedom. When he was, at last, convinced that 
his application to me was ineffectual, he addressed himself to 
Madame Duval, and begged she would interfere in his favour ; 
offering at the same time to procure another ticket for herself. 

" Mafoi^ sir," answered,' she angrily, you might as well have 
had the complaisance to ask me before :; for, I assure you, I don't 
approve of no such rudeness : however you may keep your 
tickets to yourself, for we don't want none of 'em." 

This rebuke almost overset bim : he made many apologies, 
and said that he should certainly have first applied to her but that 
he had no notion the young lady would have refused him, and 
on the contrary, had concluded that she would have assisted 
him to persuade Madame Duval herself 

This excuse appeased her, and he pleaded his cause so success- 
fully, that to my great chagrin, he gained it, and Madame Duval 
*■ promised that she would go herself, and take me to the Hamp- 
stead assembly, whenever he pleased. 

Mr. Smith, then approaching me with an air of triumph, said, 
" Well, ma'am, now I think you can't possibly keep to your 
denial." 

I made no answer, and he soon took leave, though not till he 
had so wondeifully gained the favour of Madame Duval, that she 
declared, when he was gone, he was the prettiest young man she 
had seen since she came to England. 

As soon as I could find an opportunity, I ventured, in the most 

humble manner, to entreat Madame Duval would not insist upon 

my attending her to this ball ; and represented to her, as well -as 

I was able, the impropriety of my accepting any present from a 

joung man so entirely unknown to me : but she laughed at my 

scruples ; called me a foolish, ignorant country-girl ; and said 

she should make it her busineaft lo \Aao\i m^ %o\!QsiOcL\\m^ ^^ \SaA 

frorJd 
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This ball is to be next week. I am sure it is not more impro- 
per for than unpleasant to me, and I will use every possible en- 
deavour to avoid it. Perhaps I may apply to Miss Branghton 
for advice, as I believe she will be willing to assist me, from 
dislikitig equally with myself that I should dance with Mr. 
Smith. 



^ 



Jane lltbv 

O, my dear sir, I have been shocked to death ; and yet at 
the same time delighted beyond expression, in the hope that I 
have happily been the instrument of saving a human creature 
from destruction. 

This morning Madame Duval said she would invite tbe Brangh- 
ton family to return our visit to-morrow ; and not choosing 
to rise herself — for she generally spends the morning in bed, 
— she desired me to wait upon them with her message. M. du 
Bois, who just then called, insisted upon attending me. 

Mr. Branghton was in the shop, and told us that his son and \ 
daughter were out ; but desired me to step up-stairs, as he very i 
soon expected them home. This I did, leaving M. du Bois below. \ 
T went into the room where we had dined the day before; and I 
by a wonderful chance, I happened so to seat myself, that I had ! 
a view of the stairs, and yet could not be seen from ^hem. ' 

In about ten minutes' time, I saw passing by the door with ! 
a look perturbed and aflfrighted, the same young man I mentioned ! 
in my last letter. Not heeding, as I suppose, how he went, in 
turning the comer of the stairs, which are narrow and winding 
his foot slipped and he fell ; but almost instantly rising, I plainly 
perceived the end of a pistol, which started from his pocket by 
hitting against the stairs. 

I was inexpressibly shocked. All that I had heard of his 
misery occurring to my memory, made me conclude that he was, 
at that very moment, meditating suicide ! Struck with the 
dreadfuJ idea^ all my strength seemed \^ ^a!A \^fe« "S.^ x^^^js'si^ 'ci^ 
slowJjr, yet I soon lost sight of la\m ', lft«t\.TCio\l\w^<b^^^'^'^^^^^^ 
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all power of action forsook me, and I almost grew stiff with hor- 
ror ; till recollecting that it was yet possible to prevent the fatal 
deed, all my faculties seemed to return with the hope of saving him. 

My first thought was to fly to Mr. Branghton ; but I feared 
that an instant of time lost might for Bver be rued ; and there- 
fore, guided by the impulse of my apprehensions, as well as I 
was able I followed him upstairs, stepping very softly, and 
obliged to support myself by the banisters. 

When I came within a few stairs of the landing place I 
stopped ; for I could then see into his room, as he had not yet 
shut the door. 

He had put the pistol upon a table, and had his hand in his 
pocket, whence, in a few moments, he took out another : he then 
emptied something on the table from a small leather bag ; after 
which, taking up both tBe pistols, one in each hand, he dropped 
hastily upon his knees, and called out, '* God ! — forgive me !" 

In a moment strength and courage seemed lent to me as by 
inspiration : I started, and rushing precipitately into the room, 
just caught his arm, and then, overcome by my own fears, I fell 
down at his side breathless and senseless. My recovery, how- 
ever, was, I believe, almost instantaneous ; and then the sight of 
this unhappy man, regarding me with a look of unutterable 
astonishment, mixed with concern, presently restored me to my 
recollection. I arose, though with diflSculty ; he did the same : 
the pistols, as I soon saw, were both on the floor. 

Unwilling to leave them, and indeed too weak to move, I 
leaned one hand on the table, and then stood perfectly still ; 
while he, his eyes cast wildly towards me, seemed too infinitely 
amazed to be capable of either speech or action, 

I believe we were some minutes in this extraordinary situa- 
tion ; but, as my strength returned, T felt myself both ashamed 
and awkward, and moved towards the door. Pale and motion- 
less, he suffered me to pass without changing his posture, or 
uttering a syllable ; and indeed, 

Ho looked a bloodless Voaase ot desc^sSx. 
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Whan I reached the door T turned round ; I looked fearfully 
at the pistols, and, impelled by an emotion I could not repress, I 
hastily stepped back, with an intention of carrying them away : 
but their wretched owner, perceiving my design, and recovering 
from his astonishment, darting suddenly down, seized them both 
himself. 

Wild with fright, and scarce knowing what I did, I caught, 
almost involuntarily, hold of both his arms, and exclaimed, ** O, 
sir ! have mercy on yourself 1" 

The guilty pistols fell from his hands, which, disengaging from 
me, he fervently clasped, and cried, " Sweet Heaven ! is this thy 
angel ?" 

"Encouraged by such gentleness, I again attempted to take the 
pistols ; but, with a look half-frantic, he again prevented me, say- 
ing, " What would you do ?" • 

" Awaken you," T cried, with a. courage I now wonder at, " to 
worthier thoughts, and rescue you from perdition." 

I then seized the pistols ; he said not a word, — he made no 
effort to stop me ; — T glided quick by him, and tottered down- 
stairs ere he had recovered from his extreme amazement. 

The moment I reached again the room I had so fearfully left? 
1 threw away the pistols, and flinging mVself on the first chair, 
gave free vent to the feelings I had most painfully stifled, in a 
violent burst of tears, which, indeed, proved a happy relief to me. 
* In this situation I remained some time ; but when, at length, 
I lifted up my head, the first object I saw was the poor man who 
had occasioned my terror, standing as if petrified at the door, 
and gazing at me with eyes of wild wonder. 

I started from the chair ; but trembled so excessively, that I 
almost instantly sunk again into it. He then, though without 
advancing, and in a faltering voice, said, " Whoever or whatever 
you are, relieve me, T pray you, from suspense under which my 
soul labours — and tell me if indeed I do not dreanii" 

To this addrevss, so singular and so solemn, I had not then the 
presence of mind, to frame any answer •, but 2ca 1 "^x^i«^\\k^ "\^<^'^ 
ceived that bis eyes turned from me to \k^ '^\&\j^'^^ «\A 'Cw^X.V^ 
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seemed to intend regaining them, I exerted all my strength, and 
saying, " O, for Heaven's sake forhear P' I arose and took them 
myself. 

" Do my senses deceive me ?" cried he, ** do / live — and do 
youP' 

As he spoke he advanced towards me ; and T, still guarding 
the pistols, retreated, saying, " No, no — ^you must not — must not 
have them !" 

s 

" Why — for what' purpose, tell me ! — do you withhold them ?" 

*To give you time to think; — to save you from eternal 
misery ; and, I hope, to reserve you for mercy and forgiveness.'* 

"Wonderful!" cried he, with uplifted hands and eyes, "most 
wonderful !" 

For some time he seemed wrapped in^ deep thought, till a 
sudden noise of tongues below announcing the approach of the 
Branghtons made him start from his revery : he sprung hastily 
forward, — dropped" on one knee, — caught hold of my gown, 
which he pressed to his lips ; and then, quick as lightning, he 
rose, and flew up-stairs to his own room. 

There was something in the whole of this extraordinary and 
shocking adventure really too aflfecting to be borne ; and so 
entirely had I spent my spirits, and exhausted my courage, that 
before the Branghtons had reached me, I had sunk on the ground 
without sense or motion. ' 

I believe I must have been a very horrid sight to them on 
their entrance into the room ; for, to all appearance, I seemed 
to have suflfered a viobnt death, either by my own rashness, or 
the cruelty of some murderer, as the pistols had fallen close by 
my side. 

How soon I recovered I know not ; but, probably, I was more 

indebted to the loudness of their cries than to their assistance ; 

for they all concluded that I was dead, and for some time did 

Bot make anv effort to revive me. 

Scarcely did I recollect where^ or indeed what, I was, ere they 

poured upon me such a torrent oi c\vxeB\i\OTi^ «Ai^ \tv^m^a^ that I 

was almost stunned with their voci\teTa\koxi. 'SLo^^N^t^ ^ ^^^ 
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and as well as I was able, I endeavoured to satisfy their curiosity, 
by recounting what had happened as clearly as was in my power. 
They all looked aghast at the recital ; but not being well enough 
to enter into any discussions, I begged to have a chair called, 
and to return instantly home. 

Before I left them, I recomm^ded, with great earnestness, a 
vigilant observance of their unhappy lodger ; and that they 
would take care to keep from him, if possible, all means of self- 
destruction. 

M. du Bois, who seemed extremely concerned at my indis- 
position, walked by the side of the chair, and saw me safe to my 
own apartment 

The rashness and misery of this ill-fated young man engross all 
my thoughts. If, indeed, he is bent upon destroying himself, all 
efforts to safe him will be fniitless. How much do I wish it 
were in my power to discover the nature of the malady which 
thus maddens him, and to offer or procure alleviation to his 
sufferings ! I am sure, my dearest sir, you will be much concerned 
for this poor man ; and, were you here, I doubt not but you 
would find some method of awakening him from the error which 
blinds him, and of pouring the balm of peace and comfort into 
his afflicted soul I 



LETTER XLIV. 
JEvdina in continuation. 

Holborn, June IStb. 

Yesterday all the Branghtons dined here. Our conversation 
was almost wholly concerning the adventure of the day before. 
Mr. Branghton said, that his first thought was instantly to turn 
his lodger out of doors, " lest," continued he, " his killing himself 
in my house should bring me into any trouble : but then I was 
afraid I should never get the money that he owes me ; whereas, 
if he dies in my house, I have a rigVil lo «JXV^\^^N^%\k'^KV5A 
Iijtn, if he goes off in my debt. IndeeAjl^oxiX^ Y^\,\ssxswN! 

i 
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prison, — but what should I get by that ? he could not earn any 
thing there, to pay rae : so I considered about it sorae time, and 
then I determined to ask him point-blank for my money out of 
hand. And 8o*I did ; but he told me he'd pay me next week : 
however, I gave him to understand, that though I was no Scotch- 
man, yet I did not like to be overreached any more than he : 
80 then he gave me a ring, which, to my certain knowlege, must 
be worth ten guineas ; and told me he would not part with it for 
his life, and a good deal more such sort of stufif, but that I might 
keep it till he could pay me.*' 

" It is ten to one, father," said young Branghton, " if he came 
fairly by it." 

'* Very like not," answered he ; " but that will make no great 
diflference, for I shall be able to prove my right to it all one." 

What principles ! I could hardly stay in the room. 

" Pm determined," said the son, " I'll take some opportunity 
to aftront him soon, now I know how poor he is, because of the 
airs he gave himself to nae when he first came." 

" And pray how was that, child ? said Madame Duval. * 

" Why, you never knew such a fuss in your life as he made, 
because one day at dinner I only happened to say, that I sup- 
posed he had never got such a good meal in his life before he 
came to England ; there he fell in such a passion as you can't 
think : but,^ for my part, I took no notice of it : for, to be sure, 
thinks I, he must needs be a gentlemen, or he'd never go to be 
so angry about it. However, he wont put his tricks upon me 
again in a hurry." 

" Well," said Miss Polly, " he's grown quite another creature 
to what he was, and he doesn't run 'away from us, nor hide him- 
self, nor any thing; and he's as civil as can be, and he's always 
in the shop, and he saunters about the stairs, and he looks at 
every body as comes in." 

" Why ,^ you may see what he^s after, plain enough," said Mr 
Branghton ; " he wants to see miss again." 
'^ Hoy ha, ha ! Lord, how I 8ho\i\d Xavx^J"* ^«v^ ^^ ^\i^" \£ 
"ie should have fell in love with tnisa V 
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^Fm sure," said Miss Bnnghton^ ''miss is wftloome; bat 
for my part, I should be qaite ashamed of such a b^garly oon- 
qaest" 

Such was the cbnyersation till tea-time, when the appearance 
of Mr. Smith gave a new turn to the discourse. 

Miss Branghton desired me to remark with what a smart air 
he entered the room, and asked me if he had not very much of 
a quality look / 

*' Come,'' cried he, advancing to us, ^ you ladies must not sit 
together ; wherever I go, t always make it a rule to part the 
ladies." 

And then, handing Miss Branghton to the next chair, he seated 
himself between us. 

" Well, now, ladies, T think we sit very well. What say you ? 
for my part, I think it was a very good motion." 

" If my cousin likes it," said Miss Branghton, " Fm sure Fve 
no objection." 

" 0," cried he, " I always study what the ladies like, — that's 
my first thought And, indeed, it is but natural that you should 
like best to sit by the gentlemen, for what can you find to say to 
one another ?" 

" Say I" cried young Branghton ; " O, never you think of that ; 
they'll find enough to say, FU be sworn. You know the women 
are never tired of talking." 

" Come, come, Tom," said Mr. Smith, " don't be severe upon 
the ladies; when Fm by, you know I always take their part" 

Soon after, when Miss Branghton ofifered me some cake, this 
man of gallantry said, " Well, if I was that lady, Fd never take 
any thing from a woman." 

" Whv not, sir ?" 

^Because I should be afraid of being poisoned for being so 
Jiandsome." - 

" Who is severe upon the ladies now .^" said I. _ 

" Why, really, ma'am, it was a slip of the tongue \ I did not 
intend to Bay such a thing', but one can't 2\^«5^\i^ >\^ciM cs^*^^ 
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• 

Soon after, the conversation turning upon public places, young 
Branghton asked if I had ever been to Gewge^s^ at Hamp- 
stead ! 

" Indeed, I never heard the place mentioned." 

"Didn't you, miss ?" cried he, eagerly; " Why, then, you've a 
deal of fun to come, I'll promise you ; and I tell you what, I'll 
treat you there some Sunday soon. So now, Bid and Poll, be 
sure you don't tell miss about the chairs, and all that, for I've ^ 
mfind to surprise her : and if I pay, I think I've a right to have 
it my own way." 

"George's, at Hampstead!" repeated Mr. Smith, contemptu- 
ously ; " how came you to think the young lady would like to go to 
such a low place as that f But, pray, ma'am, have you ever 
been to Don Saltero's, at Chelsea ?" 

" No, sir." 

" No ! — nay then, I must insist on having the pleasure of con- 
ducting you there before long. I assure you, ma'am, many gen- 
teel people go, or else, I give you my word, / should not recom- 
mend it." 

" Pray, cousin," said Mr. Branghton, " have you been at 
Sadler's Wells yet ?" 

« No, sir." 

" No ! why then you've seen nothing !" 

" Pray, miss," said the son, "how do you like the Tower of 
London?" 

" I have never been to it, sir.'' 

** GoQjiness !" exclaimed he, " not seen the Tower ! — why maybe 
you ha'n't been o' top of the Monument neither?" 

" No, indeed I have not." 

" Why, then, you might as well not have come to London for 
aught I see, for you've been nowhere." 

"Pray, miss," said Polly, "have you been all over PauPs 
Churcli yet ?" 
''No, ma'am" 

'* Well, but, ma!am^^ said Mr. SmAfla/^^ioH? ^o^wsLl^kaYaux- 
hal] and Marybone ?" 
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" I never saw either, sir." 

" No — God bless me ! — you really surprise me. — Why, Vaux- 
hall is the first pleasure in life ! — ^I know nothing like it. — Well, 
ma^am, you must have ]been with strange people, indeed, not to 
* have taken you to Vauxhall. Why, you have seen nothing of 
London yet. . However, we must try if we can't make you 
amends." 

In the course of this catechism many other places were men- 
tioned, of which I have forgotten the names ; but the looks of 
surprise and contempt that my repeated negatives incurred were 
very diverting. 

" Come," said Mr. Smith, after tea, " as this lady has been with 
such a queer set of people, let's show her the difference ; suppose 
we go somewhere to-night ! I love to do things with spirit ! — 
Come, ladies, where sKall we go ? For my part, I should like 
Foote's — but the ladies must choose ; I never speak myself." 

"Well, Mr. Smith is always in such spirits!" said Miss 
Branghtott. ' 

" Why, yes, ma'am, yes, thank G6d, pretty good spirits ; — I 
have not yet the cares of the world upon me; I am not married^ 
— ha, h^ ha ! — ^you'll excuse me ladies, — but I can't help laugh- 
'ing!" ... 

No objection being made, to my great relief we all proceeded 
to the little theatre in the Haymarket, where I was extremely 
entertained by the performance of J;he Minor and the Commis- 
sary. 

They all returned hither to supper. ' ^ 

LETTER XLV. 
Evelina in continuation. 

• June 15. 

Yesterday morning Madame Duval again sent me to Mr. 
Brangh ton's, attended by M. du Bois, to make some party for 
the evening, because she had had tJie ^a^ou'W^ ^^ Y^^^ifc^^*^ 
daf ftom staying at home. 
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As I entered the shop, I perceived the unfortunate North 
Briton seated in a corner, with a book in his hand. He cast his 
melancholy eyes up as we came in ; and, I believe, immediately 
recollected my face— for he started, and changed colour. I 
delivered Madame Duval's message to Mr. Branghton, who told * 
me I should find Polly up-stairs, but that the others were gone 
out. 

Up-stairs therefore' I went ; and, seated at the window, with 
Mr. Brown at her side, sat Miss Polly. I felt a little awkward 
at disturbing them, and much more so at their behaviour after- 
ward ; for as soon as the common inquiries were over, Mr. Brown 
grew so fond and so foolish, that I was extremely disgusted. 
Polly, all the time, only rebuked him with, ** La, now, "Mr. 
Brown, do be quiet, can't you? — you should not behave so 
before company. — Why, now, what will miss think of me?'' — 
while her looks plainly showed not merely the pleasure, but the 
pride which she took in his caresses. 

I did not by any means think^it necessary to punish myself by 
witnessing their tenderness ; and therefore telling them I would^ 
see if Miss Branghton were returned home, I soon left them, and 
again descended into the shop. 

" So, miss, you've come again," said Mf. Branghton ; " what, 
I suppose, you've a mind to sit a little in the shop, and see how 
the world goes, hey, miss ?'' 

I made no answer ; and M. du Bois instantly brought me a 
chair. 

The unhappy stranger, who had risen at my entrance, again 
seated himself; and, though his head leaned towards his book, I 
could not help observing', his eyes were most . intently and 
earnestly turned towards me. 

M. du Bois, as well as his broken English would allow him, 

endeavoured to entertain us till the return of Miss Branghton 

and her brother. 

^'Lordf how tired I am I" cried the former ; " I have not a 

/oot to stand upon." And tlieii, V\\Xio\x\. «^^ <i.«t'wsx^\i^^ ^<^ 

^ung beraelfiuto the chair from ^\i\ciQ.l'ViaAmaTi V> x^<ifcvq'5^\vKt, 
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** You tired !" said the brother ; " why then, what must I be, 
that have walked twice as far?" And with equal politeness he 
paid the same compliment to M. du Bois which his sister had 
done to me. 

Two chairs and three stools completed the furniture of the 
shop ; and Mr. Branghton, who <ihose to keep his own seat him- 
self desired M. du Bois to take another ; and then seeing that I 
was without any, called out to the stranger, " Come, Mr. Macart- 
ney, lend us your "^ stool.*' 

Shocked at their rudeness, I decKned the oflfer ; and, approach- 
ing Miss Brighton, said, " If you will be so good as to make 
room for me on your chair, there will be no occasion to disturb 
that gentleman.'' 

** Lord, what signifies that ?" cried the brother ; " he has had 
his share of sitting, I'll be sworn " 

" And if he has not," said the sister, " he has a chair up-stairs ; 
and the shop is our own, I hope." 

This grossness so much disgusted me, that I took the stool, 
and carrying it. back to Mr. Macartney myself, I returned him 
thanks as civilly as I could for his politeness, but said I had 
rather stand. 

He looked at me as if unaccustomed to such attention, bowed 
very respectfully, but neither spoke nor yet made use of it. 

I soon found that I was an object of derision to all present ex- 
cept M. du Bois ; and, therefore,, I begged Mr. Branghton would 
give me an answer for Madame Duval, as I was in haste to 
return. 

** Well then, Tom, — Biddy, where have you a mind to go 
to-night ? your aunt and miss want to be abroad and among them." 

" Why then, papa," s^d Miss Branghton, " we'll go to Don 
Saltero's. Mr. Smith likes that place, so maybe he'll go along 
with us." 

, " No, no," said the son, " I'm for White^Conduit House ; so 
let's go there." \ 

" White-Conduit House, indeed I" cm4 Tm& «MBXfex\ ^'^ Ttfi^'Y^^rav^ 
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'* Why, then, let it alone ; nobody wants your company ; — we 
shall do as well without you, FU be sworn, and better too." 

" ril tell you what, Tom, if you don't hold your tongue, Til 
make you repent it, — tha't I assure you." 

Just then Mr. Smith came into the shop, which he seemed to 
intend passing through ; but when he saw me, he stopped, and 
began a most courteous inquiry after my health, protesting that, 
had he known I was there, he should have come down sooner. 
^^But, bless md, ma'am," added he, ''what is the reason you 
• stand ?" and then he flew to bring me the seat from which I had 
just parted. - • 

" Mr. Smith, you are come in very good time," said Mr* 
Branghton, " to end a dispute between my son and daughter, 
about where they shall all go to-night." 

" fy, Tom,— dispute with a lady!" cried Mr. Smith. "Now, 
as for me, I'm for where you will, provided this young lady is of 
the party; — one place is the same as another to me, so that it be 
but agreeable to the ladies. — I would go anywhere with you 
ma'am (to me), unless, indeed, it were to church; — ^ha,.ha, ha ! 
— You'll excuse me, ma'am ; but, really, I never could conquer 
my fear of a parson ; — ^ha, ha, ha ! — ^Really, ladies, I beg your 
pardon for being so rude; but I can't l.elp laughing for my 
^ life !" . 

"I was just saying, Mr. Smith," said Miss Branghton, " that I 
should like to go to Don Saltero's ; — now, pray, where should 
you like to go ?" 

" Why, really, Miss Biddy, you know I always let the ladies 
decide ; I never fix any- thing myself; but I should suppose it 
to be rather hot at the coflfee-house : — however, pray, ladies, 
settle it among yourselves; Fm agreeable to whatever you 
choose." 

It was easy for me to discover that this man, with all his 
parade of conformity^ objects to every thing that is not proposed 
bj- himself: hut he is so much admired by this family for his 
^en^i/ity^ that be thinks himself a cpmipYeV^ ^u^ ^<Mi^<OTvwiV 
^' Come/* said Mr. Branghton, " tiie Aies.1 >«a^ V-^Xi^Xft Y^\.\\. 
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to the vote, and then everybody will speak their minds. Biddy, 
call Poll down^stairs. We'll start fair." 

** Lord, papa," said Miss Branghton, ", why can't you as well 
send Tom ? — ^you're always sending me of the errands." 

A dispute then ensued, but Miss Branghton was obliged to 
yield. 

When Mr. Brown and Miss Polly made their appearance, the 
latter uttered many complaints of having been called, saying, 
she did not want to come, and was very well where she was. 

** Now, ladies, your votes," cried Mr. Smith ; " and so, ma*am 
(to me), we'll begin with you. What place shall you like best!" 
and then, in a whisper, he added, " I assure you, I shall say the 
same as you do, whether t like it or not." 

I said, that as I was ignorant what choice was in my power, I 
must beg to hear their decisions first. This was reluctantly 
assente d to ; and then Miss Branghton voted for Saltero's coflfee- 
house ; her sister for a party to Mother Red Cap's ; the brother, 
for White-Conduit House ; Mr. Brown, for Bagnigge Wells ; Mr. 
Branghton, for Sadler's Wells ; and Mr. Smith, for Vauxhall. 

" Well now, ma'am," said Mr. Smith, " we have all spoken, 
and so you must give the casting vote. Come, what will you fix- 
upon ?" 

" Sir," answered I, " I was to speak last^ 

" Well, so you will," said Miss Branghton, " for weVe all spoke 
first." 

" Pardon me," returned I, *^ the voting has not yet been quite 
general." 

And I looked towards Mr. Macartney, to whom I wished 
extremely to show that I was not of the same brutal nature with, 
those by whom he was treated so grossly. 

" Why, pray," said Mr. Branghton, " who have we left out ? 
would you have the cats and dogs vote ?" 

« No, sir," cried I, with some spirit, ** T would have that gen- ' 
tleman vote, — if, indeed, he is not superior to joining our 

party." 
TTiejr all looked at me, as if they doubUi ^\i^^«t cpt ^tfj^V^^l 

10 
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had heard me right : but in a few moments their surprise gaye 
way to a rude burst of laughter. 

Very much displeased, I told M. du Bois that if he was Hot 
ready to ja:o, I would have a coach called for myself 

" O y». 8," he said, " he was always ready to attend me." 

Mr. Smith, then advancing, attempted to take my hand and 
begged me not to leave them till I had settled the evening's 
plan. 

" I have nothing, sir," said I, " to do with it, as it is my inten- 
tion to stay at home ; and therefore Mr. Branghton will be so 
good as to send Madame Duval word what place is fixed upon, 
when it is convenient to him." 

And then, making a slight courtesy, I left them. 

llow much does my disgust for these people increase my pity 
for poor Mr, Macartney? I will not see them when I can avoid 
BO doing ; but I am determined to take every opportunity in my 
power to show civility to this unhappy man, whose misfortunes, 
with this family, only render him an object of scorn. I was how- 
ever, very well pleased with M. du Bois, who far from joining in 
their mirth, expressed himself extremely shocked at their ill- breed- 
ing. 

We had not walked ten yards before we were followed by Mr. 
Smith, who came to make excuses, and to assure me they were 
only joking, and hoped I took nothing ill ; for if I did, he would 
make a quarrel of it himself with the Branghtons, rather than T 
should receive any oflfence. 

I begged him not to take any trouble about so immaterial an 
affair, and assured him I should not myself. He was so officious, 
that lie would not be prevailed upon to return home till he had 
walked with us to Mr. Dawkin's. 

Mada.ne Duval was very much displeased that I brought her 

so litt'o satisfaction. White-Conduit House was at last fixed 

upon ; and, notwithstanding my great dislike of such parties and 

sucL places, I was obliged to accompany them. 

V'eij disagreeable, and much accoxdm^ lo m^ expectations, 

the e veniDg proved. There were many ^o^\fe^ «SX «ai'a.x\» wA ^jsa.^^ ^ 
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and so pert and low-bred that I could hardly endure being among 
them ; but the party to which, unfortunately, I belonged, seemed 
all at home. 

LETTER XLVI. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Holborn, June 17. 

Yesterday Mr. Smith carried his point of making a party for 
Vauxhall, consisting of Madame Duval, M. du Bois, all the 
Branghtons, Mr. Brown, himself, — and rtit ! — for I find all endea- 
vours vain to escape any thing which these people desire I should 
not. 

There were twenty disputes previous to our setting out ; first, 
as to the time of our going : Mr. Branghton, his son, and young 
Brown were for six o'clock ; and all the ladies and Mr. Smith 
were for eight ; — ^the latter, however, conquered. 

Then, as to the way we should go ; some were for a boat, others 
for a coach, and Mr. Branghton himself was for walking ; but the 
boat at length was decided upon. Indeed, this was the only part 
of the expedition that was agreeable to me ; for the Thames was 
delightfully pleasant. 

The garden is very pretty, but too formal; I should have 
been better pleased had it consisted less of straight walks, 
where 

Grore nods at grore, each alley has its brother. 

The trees, the numerous lights, and the company in the circle 
round the orchestra made a most brilliant and gay appearance ; 
and had I been with a party less disagreeable to me, I should 
have thought it a place formed for animation and pleasure. 
There was a concert ; in the course of which a hautboy concerto 
was so charmingly played, that I could have thought myself upon 
enchanted ground had I had spirits moregentle to associate with. 
The hautboy in the open air is heavenly. 

Mr. Smith endeavoured to attach TaivQ^^^M \^ xci^ ^\^ ^>aj^ 
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pfficious assiduity and impertiuent freedom, that he quite sickened 
^e. Indeed, M. du Bois was th^ only man of the party to whom, 
voluntarily, I ever addressed myself. He is civil and respectful, 
and I have found nobody else so since I left Howard Grove. His 
English is very bad ; but I prefer it to speaking French myself, 
which I dare not venture to do. I converse with him frequently, 
both to disengage myself from others, and to oblige Madame 
Duval, who is always pleased when he is attended to. 

As we were walking about the orchestra, I heard a bell ring ; 
and, in a moment, Mr. Smith, flying up to me, caught my hand, 
and with a motion too quick.to be resisted, ran away with me 
many yards before I had breath to ask his meaning, though I 
struggled, as well as I could, to get from him. At last, however 
I insisted upon stopping. " Stopping, ma'am !" cried he, " why, 
we must run on, or we shall lose the cascade !'' 

And then again he hurried me away, mixing with a crowd of 
people, all running with so much velocity, that I could not 
imagine what had raised such an alarm. We were soon followed 
by the rest of the party ; and my surprise and ignorance proved 
a source of diversion to them all, which was not exhausted the 
whole evening. Young Branghton, in particular, laughed till he 
could hardly stand. 

The scene of the cascade- 1 thought extremely pretty, and the 
general effect striking and lively. 

But this was not the only surprise which was to divert them 
at my expense ; for they led me about the garden purposely to 
enjoy my first sight of various other deceptions. 

About ten o'clock, Mr. Smith having chosen a box in a very 
conspicuous place, we all went to supper. Much fault was found 
with every thing that was ordered, though not a morsel of any 
thing was left ; and the dearness of the provisions, with conjec- 
tures upon what profit was made by them, supplied discourse 
during the whole meal. 

When wine and cider were brought, Mr. Smith said, " Now 
Jet's enjoy ourselves; now is the time, ox xi^N«t. Well^ ma'am, 
Bad how do you like Vauxhall T 
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" Like it !" cried ypung Branghton ; " why, how can she help 
liking it ? she has never seen such a place before, that I'll answer 
for." 

" For my part," said Miss Branghton, " I like it because it is 
not vulgar." 

" This must have been a fine treat for you, miss," said Mr. 
Branghton ; " why, I suppose you was never so happy in all your 
Hfe before?" 

I endeavoured to express my satisfaction with some pleasure ; 
yet, I believe, they were much amazed at my coldness. 

" Miss ought to stay in town till the last night," said young 
Branghton ; " and then, it's my belief, she'd say something to it ! 
Why, Lord, it's the best night of any, there's always a riot, — and 
there the folks run about, — and then there's such squealing and 
squalling ! — and there all the lamps are broke, — and the women 
run skimper-scamper. I declare I would not take five guineas 
to miss the last night !" 

I was very glad when they all grew tired of sitting, and called for 
the waiter to pay the bill. The Misses Branghtons said they 
would walk on while the gentlemen settled the account, and 
asked me to accompany them ; which, however, I declined. 

"You girls' may do as you please," said Madame Duval ; "but 
as to me, I promise you, I sha'n't go nowhere without the gen- 
tlemen." 

" Ho more, I suppose, will my cousin^^ said Miss Branghton, 
looking reproachfully towards Mr. Smith. 

This reflection, which I fiSared would flatter his vanity, made 
me most unfortunately request Madame DuvaPs permission to 
attend them. She granted it ; and away we went, having pro- 
mised to meet in the room. 

To the room, therefore, I would immediately have gone ; but 
the sisters agreed that they* would first have a little pleasure ; 
and they tittered and talked so loud, that they attracted univer- 
sal notice. 

" Lord, Polly," said the eldest, " «Arp^o^^ -sr^ ^^\«^ \ft \a^^ ^ 
turn in the dark walks !" ^. 
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" Ay, do," answered she : " and then weUl hide ourselves, and 
then Mr, Brown will think we are lost" 

I remonstrated very warmly against this plan, telling them 
it would endanger our missing the rest of the party all the 
evening. 

" O dear," cried Miss Branghton, " I thought how uneasy miss- 
would be without a beau !" 

This impertinence I did not think worth answering; and, 
quite by compulsion, I followed them down a long alley, in 
which there was hardly any light. 

By the time we came near the end, a large party of gentle- 
men, apparently very riotous, and who were hallooing, leaning 
on one another, and laughing immoderately, seemed to rush sud- 
denly from behind some trees, and, meeting us face to face, put 
their arms to their sides, and formed a kind of circle, which first 
stopped our proceeding, and then our retreating, for we were 
presently entirely enclosed. The Misses Branghton screamed 
aloud, and I was frightened exceedingly : our screams were 
answered with bursts of laughter, and for some minutes we were 
kept prisoners, till at last one of them, rudely seizing hold of me, 
said I was a pretty little creature. 

Terrified to death, I struggled with such vehemence to disen- 
gage myself from him that I succeeded, in spite of his efforts to 
detain me ; and immediately, and with a swiftness which fear 
only could have given me, I flew rather than ran up the walk, 
hoping to secure my safety by returning to the lights and com- 
pany we had so foolishly left : but before I could possibly accom- 
plish my purpose, I was met by another party of men, one of 
whom placed himself so directly in my way, calling out, " Whither 
so fast, my love ?" — that I could only have proceeded by running 
into his arms. 

In a moment both my hands, by different persons, were caught 
hold of, and one of them in a most familiar mannier, desired, when 
/ ran next, to accompany me in a race ; while the rest of the 
party stood still and laughed. 
I was almost distracted w\t\i tenoT, «oA ^ \$t^^^^ss^ ^\Sisi 



EYELINA. 223 

running, that I could not speak ; another, advancing, said, I was 
as handsome as an angel, and desired to be of the party. I then 
just articulated, ** For Heaven's sake, gentlemen, let me pass.'? 

Another, then rushing suddenly forward, exclaimed, " Heaven 
and earth ! what voice is that?'' 

" The voice of the prettiest little actress I have seen this (tge," 
answered one of my persecutors. 

" No, — no, — no," I panted out, " I am no actress — pray let me 
go, — pray let me pass !" 

"By all that's sacred,'' cried the same voice, which I then 
knew for Sir Clement Willoughby's, " 'tis herself 1" 

" Sir Clement Willoughby !" cried I. " O, sir, assist — assist 
me — or I shall die with terror !" 

** Gentlemen," cried he, disengaging them all from me in an 
instant, " pray leave this lady to me," 

Loud laughs proceeded from every mouth, and two or three 
said, Willoughby has all the luck. But one of thero, in a pas- 
sionate manner, vowed he would not give me up, for that he 
had the first right to me, and would support it. 

"You are mistaken," said Sir Clement: "this ladv is — ^I will 
explain myself to you another time ; but I assure you, you are 
all mistaken." 

And then, taking my willing hand, he led me off, amid the 
loud acclamations, laughter, and gross merriment of his imperti- 
nent companions. 

As soon as we had escaped from them. Sir Clement, with a 
voice of surprise, exclaimed, "My dearest creature, what won- 
der, what strange revolution has brought you to such a spot as 
this?" 

Ashamed of my situation, and extremely mortified to be thus 
recognized by him, I was for some time silent; and when he 
repeated his question, only stammered out, "I have, I hardly 
know how, lost myself from ray party." 

He caught my hand, and eagerly pressing it, in a passionate 
voice said, "O that I had sooner met with, the^l" 

Surprised at a freedom so unexpeeled, \ ^x^^r^.^ \i\<^^ \xw^sx 
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him, saying, "Is this the protection you give me, Sir Cle- 
ment ?" 

And then I saw, what the perturbation of my mind had pre- 
vented my sooner noticing, that he bad led me, though I know 
not how, into another of the dark alleys, instead of the place 
whither I meant to go. 

" Good God !" I cried, " where am I ? — What way ^are you 
going?" 
. " Where," answered he, " we shall be least observed." 

Astonished at this speech, I stopped short, and declared I 
. would go no farther. 

" And why not, my angel ?" again endeavouring to take my 
hand. 

My heart beat with resentment: I pushed him aw$y fh>m me 
with all my strength, and demanded how he dare treat me with 
such insolence. 

" Insolence ?" repeated he. 

" Yes, Sir Clement, insolence : from you, who know me, I had 
a claim for protection,^ — ^not to such treatment as this." 

" By Heaven," cried he, with warmth, *' you distract me ; — 
why, tell me — why do I see you here ? — Is this a place for Miss 
Anville ? — these dark walks ! — no party ! no comp^ion I- — by all 
that's good, I can scarce believe my senses I" 

Extremely offended at this speech, I turned angrily from 
him, and not deigning to make any answer, walked on towards 
that part of the garden whence I perceived the lights and com- 
pany. 

He followed me ; but we were both some time silent. 

" So you will not explain to me your situation ?" said he, at 
length. 

" No, sir," answered I, disdainfully. 

" Nor yet suffer me to make my own interpretation ?" 

I could not bear this strange manner of speaking ; it made 
iDjr very soul shudder, and I burst into tears. 
JJe Hew to me, and actually fiung laim&df at my feet, as if 
regardle8s who might see him, saving, " 0,"^\"8& Ksin^^^Vss^^. 



EVELINA. 225 

ff 

liest of women, forgive my — my — I beseech you forgive me : if 
I have offended, if I have hurt you, I could kill myself at the 
thought P' 

" No matter, sir, no matter ?" cried I ; *' if I can but find my 
friends, I will never speak to, never see you again !" 

" Good God ! — ^good Heaven ! — my dearest life, what is it I 
have done ? what is it I have said ?" 

" You best know, sir, wJiat and why : but don't hold me here ; 
let me be gone ! and do you /" 

" Not till you forgive me ! — I cannot part with you in anger." 

"For shame, for shame, sir!" cried I, indignantly: "do you 
suppose I am to be thus compelled ? do you take advantage of 
the absence of my friends to affront me ?" 

" No, madam," cried he, rising , " I would sooner forfeit my 
life than act so mean a part. But you have flung me into 
amazement unspeakable, and you will not condescend to listen 
to my request of giving me some explanation." 

" The manner, sir," said I, " in which you «poke that request 
made, and will make me scorn to answer it." 

" Scorn ! — I will own to you I expected not such displeasure 
from Miss Anville." 

"Perhaps, sir, if you had, you would less voluntarily have 
merited it." 

",My dearest life, surely it must be known to you that the 
man does not breathe who adores you so passionately, so fer- 
vently, so tenderly, as I do! — Why, then, will you delight in 
perplexing me ? — in keeping me in suspense ? — in torturing me 
with doubt ?" . • 

" I, sir, delight in perplexing you ! — you are much mistaken. 
Your suspense, your doubts, your perplexities, are of your own 
creating; and believe me, sir, they may offend^ but they can 
never delight me :— but as you have yourself raised, you must 
yourself satisfy them." ^ 

" Good God ! that sudb Jiaughtiness and such sweetness can 
inhabit the same mansion I" 
/ made no answ^^^but quiokeuViiJi to^ ^wift^\ ^ii^ssi^ ^^ 
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silently and sullenly, till this most impetuous of men, snatching 
my hand, which he grasped with violence, besought me to for- 
give him with such earnestness of supplication, that, merely to 
escape his importunities, I was forced to speak, and, in some 
measure, to grant the pardon h6 requested ; though it was 
accorded with a very ill grace ; but, indeed, I knew not how to 
resist the humility of his entreaties ; yet never shall I recollect 
the occasion he gave me of displeasure without feeling it 
renewed. 

We now soon arrived in the midst of the general crowd : and, 
my own safety being then ensured, I grew extremely uneasy for 
the Misses Branghton, whose danger however imprudently in- 
curred by their own folly, I too well knew how to tremble for. 
To this consideration all ray pride of heart yielded, and I deter- 
mined to seek my party with the utmost speed ; though not with- 
out a sigh did I recollect the fruitless attempt I had made after the 
opera, of concealing from this man my unfortunate connexions, 
which I was now obliged to make known. 

I hastened, therefore, to the room, with a view of sending 
young Branghton to the aid of his sisters. In a very short time 
I perceived Madanote Duval, and the rest, looking at one of the 
paintings. 

I must own to you honestly, my dear sir, that an involuntary 
repugnance seized me at presenting such a set to Sir Clement 
— he who had been used to see me in parties so different ! — My 
pace slakened as I approached them, — but they presently per- 
ceived nie. 

" Ah^ mademoiselle P^ cried M. du Bois, " que je mis charm4 
de vous voirP^ 

" Pray, miss," cried Mr. Brown, ** where's Miss Polly ? 

" Why, miss, you've been a long while gone," said Mr. Brangh- 
ton ; " we thought you'd been lost But what have you done 
with your cousins ?" 

I hesitated, — for Sir Clement regarded me with a look of won- 
der. 

''/*ard$,'* cried Madame Duvai, '^1 Ai«JT!J^.^ft^• iwjl\«n% ^as. 
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again in a hurry. Why here we've been in such a fright ! — and 
all the while, I' suppose, youVe been thinking nothing about the 
matter." 

"Well," said young Branghton, "as long as miss is come 
back, I don't mind : for as to Bid and Poll, they can take care 
of themselves. But the best joke is, Mr. Smith is gone all about 
looking for you." 

These speeches were made almost all in a breath : but when, 
at last, they waited for an answer. I told them, that in walking 
up one of the long alleys, we had been frightened and sepa- 
rated. 

" The long alleys !" repeated Mr. Branghton, " and, pray, 
what had you to do in the long alleys ? why, to 'be sure you 
must all of you have had a mind to be affronted !" 

This speech was not more impertinent to me than surprising 
to Sir Clement, who regarded all the party with evident aston- 
ishment. Ho\frever, I told young Branghton no time ought to 
be lost, for that his sisters might require his immediate protec- 
tion. 

" But how will they get it ?" cried this brutal brother ; " if 
they've a mind to behave in such a manner as that, they ought 
to protect themselves ; and so they may for me." 

" Well," said the simple Mr. Brown, " whether you go or no, I 
think I may as well see after Miss Polly." 

The father, then interfering, insisted that his son should accom- 
pany him ; and away they went. 

It was now that Madame Duval first' perceived Sir Clement ; 
to whom, turning with a look of great displeasure, she angrily 
said, " Ma foi\ so you are comed here, of all the people in the 
world ! — I wonder, child, you would let such a — such a person as 
that keep company with you." 

" I am very sorry, madam," said Sir Clement, iu a tone of sur- 
prise, "if I have been so unfortunate as to offend you; but I 
believe you will not regret the hotour I now have of attending 
Miss ADville, when jovl hear that 1 \xa.vft\>^^^^^^'^Wi '^'^^A^ 
her some service,'' 

i 
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Just as Madame Duyal, with her usual ma foi^ was beginning 
to reply, the attention of Sir Clement was wholly drawn from her 
by the appearance of Mr. Smith, who, coming suddenly behind 
me, and freely putting his hands on my shoulders, cried, " O ho, 
my little runaway, have I found you at last ? I have been scam- 
pering all over the gardens for you ; for I was determined to find 
you if you were above ground. — But how could you be so cruel 
as to leave us ?" 

I turned round to him, and looked with a degree of contempt 
that I hoped would have quieted him; but he had not the sense 
to understand me ; and attempting to take my hand, he added, 
** Such a demure looking lady as you are, who'd have thought of 
your leading one such a dance ? — Come, now, don't be so coy ; 
only think what a trouble I have had in tunning after you ;" 

"The trouble, sir," said I, "was of your own choice — not 
mine." And I walked round to the other sijde of Madame DuvaL 

Perhaps I was too proud : but I could not endure that Sir 
Clement, whose eyes followed him with looks of the most sm^- 
prised curiosity, should witness his unwelcome familiarity. 

Upon my removal, he came up to me, and in a low voice said, 
" You are not, then, vnth the Mirvans ?" 

"No, sir." 

" And pray — may I ask — have you left them long P^ 

"No, sir." 

" How unfortunate I am ! — but yesterday I sent to acquaint 
the captain I should reach the Grove by to-morrow noon ! How- 
ever I shall get away as fast as possible. Shall you be long in 
townT 

" I believe not, sir." 

" And then, when you leave it, — ^which way — will you allow 
me to ask, which way shall you travel ?" 

** Indeed, I don't know." 

" Not know ! — But do you return to the Mirvans any more ?" 

''/—I can't tell, sir." - . 

And then I addressed myself to. "NLaAwiiti T>\xN«ii m\k ^xwk a 
pretended earnestness, that lie waa dbWg^e^ Vi'^ «^«dX^ 
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As he canDot but observe the great change in my situation, 
which he £nows not how to account for, there is something in 
all these questions, and this unrestrained curiosity, that I did not 
expect from a man who, when he pleases, can be so well-bred as 
Sir Clement Willoughby. He seems disposed to think that the 
alteration, in my companions authorizes an alteration in his man- 
ners. It is true, he has always treated me with uncommon free- 
dom, but never before with so disrespectful an abruptness. This 
observation, which he has given me cause to make, of his chang- 
ing with the tide, has sunk him more in my opinion than any 
other part of his conduct. 

Yet I could almost have laughed when I looked at Mr. Smith, 
who no sooner saw me addressed by Sir Clement, than, retreat- 
ing aloof from the company, he seemed to lose at once all his 
happy self-suflSciency and conceit ; looking now at the baronet, 
now at himself ; surveying, with sorrowful eyes, his dress ; struck 
with his air, ^is gestures, his easy gayety, he gazed at him with 
envious admiration, and seemed himself with conscious inferior- 
ity, to shrink into nothing. 

"Soon after, Mr. Brown, running up to lis called out, "La, 
what, ain't Miss Polly come yet ?" 

" Come," said Mr. Branghton : " Why, I thought you went to 
fetch her yourself, didn't you ?" 

" Yes, but I couldn't find her ; — ^yet I dare say I've been over 
half the garden," 

" Half? but why did not you go over it all ?" 

" Why, so I will ; but only I thought I'd just come and see if 
she was here first." 

" But Where's Tom ?" 

" Why, I don't know ; for he would not stay with me all as 
ever I could say : for we met some young gentlemen of his 
acquaintance, and so he bid me go and look by myself; for he said, 
says he, I can divert myself better another way, says he." 

This account being given, away again went this silly young 
man; and Mr. Branghton, extremely \iioftnaftd^%^^\v^^<^xjJA.';gi 
and see after them himw\t 
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"So, now," cried Madame Duval, "he's gone too! why at 
this rate, we shall have to wait for one or other of them all 
night !" 

" Observing that Sir Clement seemed disposed to renew his 
inquiries, I turned towards one of the paintings, and, pretending 
to be very much occupied in looking at it, asked M. du Bois 
some questions concerning the figures. 

" O mon Dieu /" cried Madame Duval, " don't ask him ; your 
best way is to ask Mr. Smith, for he's been, here the oftenest. 
Come, Mr. Smilh,. I dare say you can -tell us all about th)sra.'' • 

" Why, yes, ma'am, yes," said Mr. Smith : who, brightening 
up at this application, advanced towards us with an air of 
assumed importance, which, however, sat very uneasily upon him, 
and begged to know what he should explain first : " For I have 
attended," said he, " to all these paintings, and know every thing 
in them perfectly well ; for I am rather fond of pictures, ma'am ; 
and, really, I must say, I think a pretty picture is a — a very — is 
really a very — is something very pretty ^ 

" So do I too," said Madame Duval ; " but pray now, sir, tell 
^ us who that is meant for ?" pointing to a figure of Neptune. 

"That! — why, that, ma'am, is, — Lord bless me, I can't think 
how I come to be so stupid ; but really I have forgot his name ; 
— and yet I know it as well as my own too : — ^however, he's a 
general, ma'am ; they are all generals," 

I saw Sir Clement bite his lips : and, indeed, so "dicH mine. 

" Well," said Madame Duval, " it's the oddest dress for a gen- 
eral ever I see I" 

".He seems so capital a figure," said Sir Clement to Mr. 
Smith, " that I imagine he must be generalissimo of the whole 
army." 

" Yes, sir, yes," answered Mr. Smith, respectfully bowing, and 

highly delighted at being thus referred to, " you are perfectly 

right: — but I cannot for my life think of his name; perhaps, 

s/r, you msLj remember it ?" 

^'No^ really,^* replied Sir C\emeii\^ ^^ m^ «»aQ^"KaAajwifc ^xs^axi^ 

^effenersds is not so extensiye.^' 
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The ironical tone of voice in which Sir Clement spoke entirely 
disconcerted Mr. Smith ; who again retiring to an humble dis- 
tance, seemed sensibly mortified at the failure of his attempt to 
recover his consequence. 

Soon after, Mr. Branghton returned with his youngest daugh- 
ter, whom he had rescued from a party of insolent young men ; 
but he had not yet been able to find the eldest. Miss Polly was 
really frighteijed, and declared she would never go into the dark 
walks again. Her father, leaving her with us, went in quest of 
her sister. 

While she was relating her adventures, to which nobody 
listened more attentively than Sir Clement, we saw Mr. Brown 
enter the room. " O la !" cried Miss Polly, " let me hide myself, 
and don't tell him Pm come." 

She then placed herself behind Madame Duval in such a man- 
ner that she could not be seen. 

" So Miss Polly is not come yet ?" said the simple swain ; 
" well, I can't think where she can be ! Fve been a-looking, and 
looking, and looking all about, and can't find her, all I can do." 

" Well, but, Mr. Brown," said Mr. Smith, " sha'n't you go and 
look for the lady again ?" 

" Yes, sir," said he, sitting down ; " but I must rest me a little 
bit first. You can't think how tifed I am." 

" O fy, Mr. Brown, fy," cried Mr. Smith, winking at us ; " tired 
of looking for a lady 1 Go, go, for shame !" 

" So I will, sir, presently ; but you'd be tired too, if you had 
walked so far ; besides, I think she's gone out of the garden, or 
else I must have seen something or other of her." 

A he^ he^ he / of the tittering Polly now betrayed her, and so 
ended this ingenious little artifice. 

At last appeared Mr. Branghton and Miss Biddy, who, with a 
face of mixed anger and confusion, addressing herself to me, 
said, " So, Miss, so you ran away from me ? Well, see if I don't 
do as much by you some day or other ! But I thought how it 
would be ; you'd no mind to leave the gentlemen^ though you 
TMD awajr from »w." 
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I was so much surprised at this attack, that I could not 
answer her for very am^ement ; and she proceeded to tell us 
how ill she had been used, and that two young men had been 
making her walk up and down the dark walks by absolute force, 
and as fast as ever they could tear her along ; and many other par- 
ticulars, which I will not tire you with relating. In conclusion, 
looking at Mr. Smith, she said, *^ But, to be sure, thought I, at 
least all the company will be looking for me ; so I little expected 
to find you all here, talking as comfortably as ever you can. 
However, I know I may thank my cousin for it." 

" If you naean me, madam," said I, very much shocked, " I 
am quite ignorant in what manner I can have been accessory to 
your distress." 

" Why, by running away so. If you'd staid with us, Pll 
answer for it, Mr. Smith and M. du Bois would have come 
to look for us ; but I suppose they could not leave your lady- 
ship." 

The folly and unreasonableness of this speech would admit of 
no answer. But what a scene was this for Sir Clement ! His 
surprise was evident; and I must acknowledge my confusion 
was equally great. 

We had now tq wait for young Branghton, who did not appear 
for some time'; and during this interval it was with difficulty that 
I avoided Sir Clement, who was on the rack of curiosity, and 
dying to speak to me. 

When, at last, the hopeful youth returned, a long and frightful 
quarrel ensued between him and hts father, in which his sisters 
occasionally joined, concerning his neglect; and he defended 
himself only by a brutal mirth, which he indulged at their ex- 

* 

pense. 

Every one now seemed inclined to depart — when, as usual, a 

dispute arose upon the way of our going, whether in a coach or 

a boat. After much debating, it was determined that we should 

make two parties, one by the water and the other by land ; for 

Madame Daval declared slie would uol, xjc^oxl ^\i^ ^jcioount, go 

into a boat at night,. ^ 
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Sir Clement then said, " that if she had no carriage in waiting, 
he should be happy to see her and me safe home, as his was in 
readiness." 

Fury started into her eyes, and passion inflamed every feature, 
as she answered, " P^rdi^ no^you may take care of yourself, if 
you please ; but as for me, I promise you I sha'n't trust myself 
with no such person." 

He pretended not to comprehend her meaning ; yet to waive 
a discussion, acquiesced in her refusal. The coach-party fixed 
upon consisted of Madame Duval, M. du Bois, -Miss Branghto'n, 
and myself. 

I now began to rejoice, in private, that^at least our lodgings 
would be neither seen nor known by Sir Clement. We soon 
root with a hackney-coach, into which he handed me, and then 
took leave. 

Madame Duval having already given the coachman her direc- 
tion, he mounted the box, and we were just driving off*, when 
Sir Clement exclaimed, " By Heaven, this is the very coach I 
had in waiting for myself." 

" This coach, your honour I" said the man ; " no, that it 
ain't" 

Sir Clem^t, however, swore that it was ; and presehtly the 
man, begging his pardon, said he had really forgotten that he 
was engaged. 

I have no doubt but that this scheme occurred to him at the 
moment, and that he made some sign to the coachman, which 
induced him to support it ; for there is not the least probability 
that the accident really happened, as it is most likely his own 
chariot was in waiting. 

The man then opened the coach-door, and Sir Clement, 
advancing to it, said, " I don't believe there is another carriage 
to be had, or I would not incomniode you ; but as it may be 
disagreeable to you to wait here any longer, I beg you will not 
get out, for you shall be set down before I am carried home, if 
you will be so good as to make a little room." 

And BO sayingj in he jumped, and aeal^i "^iSsxi^l \)fe\w^<svi. '^^ 
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du Bois and me, while our astonishment at the whole transac- 
tion was too great for speech. He then ordered the coach- 
man to drive on, according to the directions he had already 
received. 

For the first ten minutes no one uttered a word ; and then, 
Madame Duval, no longer ahle to contain herself, exclaimed, 

^^ Ma foi^ if this isn't one Of the most impudentest things ever I 
see 1" 

Sir Clement, regardless of this rebuke, attended only to me ; 
however, I answered nothing he said when I could possibly avoid 
so doing. Miss Branghton made several attempts to attract his 
notice, but in vain, for he would not take the trouble of paying 
her any regard. 

Madame Duval, during the rest of the ride, addressed herself 
to M. du Bois in French, and in that language exclaimed, with 
great vehemence, against boldness and assurance. 

I was extremely glad when 1 thought our journey must be 
nearly at an end, for my situation was very uneas}- to me, as Sir 
Clement perpetually endeavoured to take my hand. I looked 
out of the coach-window to see if we were near home : Sir Cle- 
ment, stooping over me, did the same ; and then, in a voice of 
infinite wonder, called out, " Where the d — 1 is the man driving 
to ? — Why, we are in Broad St. Giles's !" 

" O, he's very right," cried Madame Duval ; " so never trouble, 
your head about that ; for I sha'n't go by no directions of yours, 
I promise y6u." 

When at last we stopped at a hosier's in Sigh-Holbom, Sir Cle- 
ment said nothing, but his eyes, I saw, were very busily employed 
in viewing the place and the situation of the house. The coach, 
he said, belonged to him, and therefore he insisted upon paying 
for it : and then he took leave. M. du Bois walked home with 
Miss Branghton, and Madame Duval and I retired to our apart- 
ments. 
How disagfreeable an evening's adventure ! Not one of the 
party seemed satisfied except ^\t CjV^vaevvt^ >who was in high 
spirits: but Madame Duyal ^aa €iXVTa^^^^\.TCi^^>:\\i^^\S>siV\ai\ 
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Mr. BraDgbton, angry with his children ; the fipolic of the Misses 
Brangbton had exceeded their plan, and ended in their own 
distress ; their brother was provoked that there had been no 
riot ; Mr. Brown was tited, and Mr. Smith mortified. As to 
myself I must acknowledge, nothing could be more disagreeable 
to me than being seen by Sir Clement Willoughby with a party 
at ODce so vulgar in themselves and so familiar to me. 

And you, too, my dear sir, will, I know, be sorry that I have 
met him ; however, there is no apprehension of his visiting here, 
as Madame Duval is far too angry to admit him. 



LETTER XLJL 
Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Viilars. 

Holborn, Jane 18. 

Madame Duval rose very late this morning, and, at one o'clock 
we had but just breakfasted, when Miss Brangbton, her brother, 
Mr. Smith, and Monsieur du Bois, called to enquire after our 
healths. 

This civility in young Brangbton, I must suspect, was merely 
the result of his father's commands ; but his sister and Mr. Smith 
I soon found had motives of their own. Scarce had they spo- 
ken to Madame Duval, when advancing eagerly to me, " Pray, 
ma'am," said Mr. Smith, ** Who was that gentleman ?" 

" Pray, cousin," cried Miss Brangbton, " was not he the same 
gentleman you ran away with that night at the opera ?" 

" Goodness ! that he was," said young Brangbton ; " and I 
declare, as soon as ever I saw him, I thought I knew his 
face." 

" Fm sure I'll defy you to forget him," answered his sister, 
*•'' if once you had seen him : he is the finest gentleman I ever 
saw in my life ; don't you think so Mr. Smith ?" 

" Why, you won't give the lady time to speak," said Mr. Smith, 
— " Pray, roa'am, what is the gentleman'^ liam^'?^ 
Willougbbjr, drj^ 
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" Willougbby I I think I have heard the name. Pray ma^am 
is he married ?" 

" Lord, no, that he is not,'' cried Miss Branghton ; ** he looks 
too smart by a great deal for a married man. Pray, cousin, how 
did you get acquainted with him ?'* 

^^Pray, miss,''^ said young Branghton, in the same breath, 
" what's his business ?" 

" Indeed I don't know," answered I. 

^^ Something very genteel, I dare say," added Miss Branghton, 
*^ because he dresses so fine." 

^^ It ought to be something that brings in a good income," said 
Mr. Smith ; ^* for I am sure he did not get that suit of clothes he 
had on under thirty pounds ; for I know the price of clothes 
pretty well. Pray, ma'am, can you tell me what he has-a year ?" 

" Don'4 talk no more about him," cried Madame Duval, " for 
I don't hke to hear his name : I believe he's one of the worst 
persons in the world ; for though I never did him no manner of 
harm, not so much as hurt a hair of his head, I know he was an 
accomplice with that fellow. Captain Mirvan, to take away my life." 

Every body but myself now crowding around her for an ex- 
planation, a violent rapping at the street-door was unheard ; and 
without any previous notice, in the midst of her narration, Sir 
Clement Willoughby entered the room. They all started ; and 
with looks of guilty confusion, as if they feared his resentment 
for having listened to Madame Duval, they scrambled for chairs 
and in a moment were all formally seated. 

Sir Clement, after a general bow, singling out Madame Duval, 
said, with his usual easiness, ^^ I have done myself the honour of 
waiting on you, madam, to enquire if you have any commands 
to Howard Grove, whither I am going to-morrow morning.'* 

Then seeing the storm that gathered in her eyes, before he 
allowed her time to answer, he addressed himself to me ; — and 
if you, madam, have any with which you will honour me, I shall 
be happy to execute them." 
" None at all, sir." 
^'None 1 not to Miss M\rvaTi\ xio mes&^^^XxvQVXKfc^^^ 
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"I wrote to Miss Mirvan yesterday by the post" 

^^ My application should have been earlier had I sooner known 
your address." 

" Jfix/ot," cried Madame Duva^, recovering from her surprise, 
" I believe never nobody saw the like of this !" 

" Of what, madam ?" cried the undaunted Sir Clement, turning 
quick towards her ; " I hope no one has oflfended you !" 

"You don't hope no such a thing!" cried" she, half-choked 
with passion, and rising from her chair. This motion was fol* 
lowed by the rest and in a moment everybody stood up. 

Still Sir Clement was not abashed ; affecting to make a bow 
oi acknowledgment to the company in general, he said, " Pray — 
I beg— ladies, — gentlemen,-^pray don't let me disturb you, pray 
keep your seats." 

" Pray, sir," said Miss Branghton, moving a chair towards him 
" won't you sit down yourself ?" 

" You are extremely good, ma'am : rather than make any dis- 
turbance ^" 

And so saying this strange man seated himself, as did in an 
instant everybody else, even Madame Duval herself, who, over- 
powered by his boldness, seemed too full for utterance. 

He then, with as much composure as if he had been an expected 
guest, began to discourse on the weather, — its uncertainty, — the 
heat of the public places in summer, the emptiness of the town, 
— and other sucli*common topics. 

Nobody however answered him ; Mr. Smith seemed afraid, 
young Branghton ashamed, M. d\i Bois amazed, Madame Duval 
enraged, and myself determined not to interfere. All that he 
could obtain was the notice of Miss Branghton, whose nods, 
smiles, and attention had some appearance of entering into con- 
versation with him. 

At length, growing tired, 1 suppose, of engaging everybody's 
eyes, and nobody's tongue, addressing himself to Madame Duval 
and to me, he said, " I regard myself as peculiarly unfortunate, 
ladies, in having fixed upon a time for nry Nvait \a SLq^^\^$w 
O^rove when you are absent from it.'* 
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** So I suppose, sir, so I suppose," cried Madame Duval, hastily 
rising, and the next moment as hastily seating herself; ^*you 
will be wanting of somebody to make your game of, and so you 
may think to get me there again ; but I promise you, sir, you 
won't find it so easy a matter to make me a fool ; and besides 
that," raising her voice, " I've found you out, I assure you : so if 
ever you go to play your tricks upon me again, FU make no more 
ado, but go directly to a justice of peace : so sir, if you can't 
think of nothing but making people ride about the country at all 
hours of the night just for your diversion, why you'll find I know 
some justices as well as Justice Tyrrell." 

Sir Clement was evidently embarrassed at this attack ; yet 
he affected a look of surprise, and protested he did not imder- 
stand her meaning. 

" Well," cried she, " if I don't wonder where people can get 
such impudence ! if you'll say that, you'll say anything ; however, 
if you swear till you're black in the face, I sha'n't believe you ; 
for nobody sha'n't persuade me out of my senses, that I'm re- 
solved." 

^ " Doubtless not, madam," answered he, with some hesitation ; 
^' and I hope you do not suspect I ever had such an intention ; 
my respect for you " 

" O, sir, you're vastly polite all of a sudden ! but I know what 
it's all for 1 it's only for what you can get ! You could treat me 
like nobody at Howard Grove ; but now you see I've a house of 
my own, you've a mind to wheedle yourself into it ; but I sees 
your design, so you needn't trouble yourself to take no more trou- 
ble about that, for you shall never get nothing at my house, — 
not so much as a dish of tea :^so now, sir, you see I can play 
you trick for trick." 

There was something so extremely gross in this speech, that it 
even disconcerted Sir Clement, who was too much confounded to 
make any answer. 

It was curious to observe the effect which his embarrasraent, 
added to the freedom wit\i w\i\c\i 'ML«AaTa^ Duval addressed him, 
Itad upon the rest of the company. "Eiyer^ oTi^'NR\i^i\i^l<5k\^^fcRKssft&. 
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at a loss how or if at all, to occupy a cbair, now filled it with the 
most easy composure : and Mr. Smith, whose countenance had 
exhibited the most striking picture of mortified envy, now began 
to recover his usual expression of satisfied conceit. Young 
Branghton, too who had been apparently awed by the presence 
of 80 fine a gentleman, was again himself, rude and familiar ; 
while his mouth was wide distended into a broad grin, at hear- 
ing his aunt give the beau suck a trimming, 

Madame Duval, encouraged by this success, looked around her 
with an air of triumph, and continued her harangue. " And so, 
sir, I suppose you thought to have had it all your own way, and 
to have comed here as often as you pleased, and to have got me 
to Howard Grove again, on purpose to have served me as you did 
before ; but you shall see Vm as cunning as you ; so you may 
go and find somebody else to use in that manner, and to put 
your mask on, an^ to make a fool of; for as to me, if you go to 
tell me your stories about the Tower again, for a month together, 
ril never believe 'em no more : and Til promise you, sir, if you 
think I like such jokes, you'll find I'm no such person." 

'* I assure you, ma'am — upon my honour, — ^I really don't com- 
prehend — I fancy there is some misunderstanding " 

" What, I suppose you'll tell me next you don't know nothing 
pf the matter ?" 

" Not a word, upon my honour." 

O, Sir Clement, thought I, is it thus you prize your honour ! 

" Pardi" cried Madame Duval, " this is the most provokingest 
part of all ! why, you might as well tell me I don't know my 
own name." 

" Here is certainly some mistake ; for I assure you, ma'am — ^ 

** Don't assure me nothing," cried Madame Duval, raising her 
voice : " I know what I'm saying, and so do you, too ; for did 
not you tell me all that about the Tower, and about M. du Bois? 
— why, M. du Bois wasn't never there, nor nigh it,, and so it was 
all your own invention." 

" May there not be two persons of thft ^m^u<&xsi^\ ^'^^siar 
take was but DaturAl — " 
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*^DonH tell me of no mistake, for it was all on purpose; 
besides, did not you come, all in a mask, to the chariot-door, and 
help to get me put in that ditch ? Til promise you I've had the 
greatest mind in the world to take the law of you ever since ; 
and if ever you do as much again, so I will, I assure you." 

Here Miss Branghton tittered, Mr. Smith smiled contemptu- 
ously, and young Branghton thrust his handkerchief into his 
, mouth to stop his laughter. 

The situation of Sir Clement, who saw all that passed, became 
no^ very awkward even to himself, and he stammered very 
much in saying, " Surely, madam — surely you — ^you cannot do 
me the — the injustice to think— that I had any share in the — 
the — the misfortune' which--— " 

" Ma foi^ sir," cried Madame Duval, with increasing passion, 
" you'd best not stand talking to me at that rate : I know it was 
you ; and if you stay there, a-provoking me in such a manner, 
I'll send for a constable this minute." 

Young Branghton, at these words, in spite of all his efforts, 
burst into a loud laugh ; nor could either his sister or Mr. 
Smith, though with more moderation, forbear joining in his 
mirth. 

Sir Clement darted his eyes to'wards them with looks of the 
most angry contempt and then told Madame Duval that he 
would not now detain her to make his vindication, but would 
wait on her some time when she was alone. 

" O, pardij sir," cried she, " I don't desire none of your com^ 
pany ; and if you wasn't the most boldest person in the world, 
you would not dare look me in the face." 

The ha, ha, ha's ! and h^, he, he's ! grew more and more 

uncontrollable, as if the restraint from which they had burst had 

added tot their violence. Sir Clement could no longer endure 

being the object who excited them, and ha^nng no answer ready 

for Madame Duval, he hastily stalked towards Mr. Smith and 

jroung Branghton, and sternly demanded what they laughed at. 

Struck by the air of impoxtaTiCi^ tiVvOcv V^ assumed, and 

alarmed at the angry toBe of \i\ft '^oVc^, ^cvt xtvwra^^\^\» ^ft»»j^ 
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as instantaneously as if it had been directed by clock-work ; and 
they stared foolishly, now at him, now at each other, without 
making any -answer but a simple " Nothmgy sir." 

" O, ^UT le coup^ cried Madame Duval, " this is too much I 
Pray, sir, what business have you to come here a-ordering people 
that comes to see me ? I suppose next nobody must laugh but 
yourself !" 

" With me, madam," said Sir Clement, bowing, " a lady may 
do any thing, and consequently there is no liberty in which I 
shall not be happy to indulge you; — but it has never been my 
custom to give the same license to gentlemen,^ 

Then advancing to me, who had sat very quietly at a window 
during this scene, he said, " Miss Anville, I may at least acquaint 
our friends at Howard Grove that I had the honour of leaving, 
you in good health." And then, lowering his voice, he added, 

"For Heaven's sake, my dearest creature, who are these 
people ? and how came you so strangely situated ?" 

" I beg my respects to all the family, sir," answered I, alc^d ; 
*' and I hope you will find them well." 

He looked at me reproachfully, but kissed my hand; and 
then, bowing to Madame Duval and Miss Branghton, passed 
hastily by the men, and made his exit. 

I fancy he will not be very eager to repeat his visit ; for I 
should imagine he has rarely, if ever, been before in a situation 
so awkward and disagreeable. 

Madame Duval has been all spirits and exultation ever since 
he went, and only wishes Captain Mirvan would call, that she 
might do the same by him, Mr. Smith, upon hearing that he 
was a baronet, and seeing him drive off in a very beautiful 
chariot, declared that he would not have laughed upon /iny 
account had he known his rank ; and regretted extrenaely hav- 
' ing missed such an opportunity of making so genteel an acgtmin- 
tunce. Young Branghton vowed, that if he had known as much, 
he would have a^ked for his custom; and his sister has sung his 
praises ever since, protesting she ftiO\x^\, all aUyng \i^ ^^a^ ^ 
man of guality by his look, 

11 
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LETTER XLIX. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Jane 81. 

The last three evenings have passed tolerably quiet, for tiie 
Vauxhall adventures liad given Madame Duval a surfeit of public 
places ; home, however, soon growing tiresome, she determined 
to-night, she said, to relieve her ennui by some amusement; and 
it was therefore settled that we should call upon the Branghtons 
at their house, and thence proceed to Marybone Gardens. 

13ut before we reached Snow-Hill we were caught in a shower 
of rain ; we hurried into the shop, where the tirst object I saw 
was Mr. Macartney, with a book in his hand, seated in the same 
corner whhere I saw him last ; but his looks were still more 
wretched than before, his face yet thinner, and his eyes sunk 
almosi hollow into his head. He lifted them up as we entered, 
and I even thought that they emitted a gleam of joy ; involun- 
tarily I made to him my first C/Ourtesy ; he rose and bowed with 
a precipitation that manifested surprise and confusion. 

In a few minutes we were joined by all the family, except Mr, 
Smith, who fortunately was engaged. 

Had all the future prosperity of our lives depended upon the 
good or bad weather of this evening, it could not have been 
treated as a subject of greater importance. " Sure never any 
thing was so unlucky !" — " Lord, how provoking 1" — " It might 
rain fur ever if it would hold up nOw." These, and such expres- 
sions, with many anxious observations upon the kennels, filled up 
all the conversation till the shower was over. 

And then a very warm debate arose, whether we should pur- 
sue our plan, or defer it to some finer evening. The Misses 
Branghton were for the former ; their father was sure it would 
rain airain ; Madame Duval, though she detested returning home, 
fet dreaded the dampness of the gardens. 
M. du Bois then proposed going to t^ie \o^ Q»l\}£i^\isv»ft\ft ^x- 
swiae whether the clouds looked ttiieal^tiWi^ ox ^w:»^^^\^\^% 
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Bran^ton, starting at tbis proposal, said they might go to Mr. 
Macartney's room, if they would, but not to hers. 

This was enough for the brother; who, with a loud laugh, 
dechired he would have some fun : and immediately led the - 
way, calling to us all to follow. His sistera both ran after, but 
no one else moved. 

In a few minutes young Branghton, coming half-way down- 
stairs, called out, "Lord, why don't you all come? why, here's 
Poll's things all about the room !" 

Mr. Branghton then went; and Madame Duval, who cannot 
bear to be excluded from whatever is going forward, was handed 
up-stairs by M. du Bois. 

I hesitated a few moments whether or not to join them ; but 
soon perceiving that Mr. Macartney had dropped his book, and 
that I engrossed his whole attention, I prepared, from mere 
embarrassment, to follow them. 

As I went, I heard him move from his chair, and walk slowly 
aftet me. Believing that he wished to speak to me, and earnest- 
ly desiring myself to know if, by your means, I could possibly be 
of any service to him, I first slackened-my pace, and then turned 
back. But though I thus met him half-way, he seemed to want 
courage or resolution to address me ; for, when he saw me 
returning, with a look extremely disordered he retreated hastily 
from me. 

Not knowing what I ought to do, I went to the street-door 
where I stood some time, hoping he would be able to recover 
himself; but, on tiie contrary, his agitation increased every 
moment; he walked up and down the room in a quick but 
unsteady pace, seeming equally distressed and irresolute ; and at 
length, with a deep sigh, he flung himself into a chair. 

I was so much affected by the appearance of such extreme 
anguish, that I could remain no longer in the room, I therefore 
glided by him and went up-stairs ; but ere I had gone five steps, 
he precipitately followed me, and, in a broken voice, called out 
" Madam I — for Heaven's sake — ^' ^ 

He stopped ; but I instantly desoeii^ft^^ T^'&Nx^M^Xi^ ^&^^ ''^ 

i 
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I was able, the fulness of own concern. I waited some time, in 
gainful expectation, for his speaking ; all that I had heard of bis 
poverty occurring to me, I was upon the point of presenting him 
my purse ; but the fear of mistaking or offending him deterred 
me. Finding, however, that he continued silent, I ventured to 
say, " Did you, sir,' wish to speak to me ?" 

" I did," cried he, with quickness, " but now — I cannot !" 

" Perhaps, sir, another time, — ptrhaps if you recollect your- 
self " 

" Another time !" repeated he mournfully ; " alas ! I look not 
forward but to misery and despair !" 

" O jsir," cried I, extremely shocked, *' you must not talk thus I 
— If your forsake yourself how can you expect " 

I stopped. " Tell me, tell me," cried "he, with eagerness, " who 
you are ? — whence you come ? — and by what strange means you 
seem to be arbi tress and ruler of the destiny of such a wretch as 
I am ?" 

*• Would to heaven," cried T, *" I could serve you !" 

" You can !" 

« And how ? Pray tell me how ?" 

*' To tell you — ^is death to me ! yet I will tell you, — I have a 
tight to your assistance, — you have deprived me of the only 
resource to which I could apply, — and therefore " 

" Pray, pray speak," cried I, putting my hand into my pocket ; 
" they will be down-stairs in a moment !" 

** I will, madam. Can you — will you — I think you will ! — 

may I then ." He stopped and paused; '* say, will you" — 

Then suddenly turning from me, "Great Heaven, I cannot 
speak !" and he went back to the shop. 

I now put ray purse in my hand, and following him said, " If, 
indeed, sir, I can assist you, why should you deny me so great a 
satisfaction ? Will } ou permit me to " 

I dare not go on ; but with a countenance very much softened, 
Ije approached me, and said, " Your voice, madam, is the voice of 
compasaion — such a Voice a» these eaY&\i«s^Vysi^\i^K^%\x^:a!^r8 
tor 
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Just then .young Branghton called out vehemently to me to 
come up-stairs. I seized the opportunity of hastening away : 
and therefore saying, " Heaven, sir, protect and comfort you !" I 
let fall my purse upon the ground, not daring to present it to him, 
and ran up stairs with the utmost swiftness. . 

Too well do I know you, my ever honoured sir, to fear your 
displeasure for this action ; I must, however, assure you I shall 
need no fresh supply during my stay in town, as I am at little 
expense, and hope soon to return to Howard Grove. 

Soon, did I say ! when not a fortnight is yet expired of the long 
and tedious month I must linger out here ! 

I had many witticisms to endure from the Branghtons, upon 
account of my staying so long with the Scotisk mope, as they call 
him ; but I attended to them very little, for my whole heart was 
filled with pity and concern. . I was very glad to find the Mary- 
bone scheme was deferred, another shower of rain having put a 
stop to the dissension upon this subject. The rest of the even- 
ing was employed in most violent quarrelling between Miss Polly 
and her brother, on account of the discovery made by the latter 
of the state of her apartment. 

We came home early : and I have stolen fiyom Madame Duval 
and M. du Bois, who is here for ever, to write to my best friend. 

I am most sincerely rejoiced that this opportunity has offered 
for my contributing what little relief was in my power to this 
unhappy mfin ; and I hope it will be suflScient to enable him to 
pay his debts to this pitiless family. 



LETTER L. 
Mr. Villars to Evelina. 

Berry miL 

DisPEASURE, my Evelina ! — you have but done your duty : you 
have but shown that humanity without which 1 should blush to 
own my ^hiJd. It is mine, however, \o «>fe^ ^^\. ^^^^x ^^^^^'ifs^.^^ 
be not repressed by your suffering from v[i(i>Agiri!^\X»\^^^'^s^'^'^ 
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you, therefore, not merely a token of my approbation, but an 
acknowledgment cf my desire to participate in your charity. 

O my child, were my fortune equal to my confidence in thy 
benevolence, with what transport should I, through thy means, 
devote it to the relief of indigent virtue ! Yet let us not repine at 
the limitation of our power : for while our bounty is propor- 
tioned to our ability, the difference of the greater or less dona- 
tion can weigh but little in the scale of justice. 

In reading your account of the misguided man whose misery 
has so largely excited your compassion, I am led to apprehend 
that this unhappy situation is less the effect of misfortune than 
of misconduct If he is reduced to that state of poverty 
represented by the Branghtons, he should endeavor, by activity 
and industry, to retrieve his affairs, and not pass his time in idle 
reading in the very shop of his creditor. 

The pistol scene made me shudder; the courage with which 
you pursued this desperate man at once delighted and terrified 
me. Be ever thus, my dearest Evelina, dauntless in the cause of 
distress ! let no weak fears, no timid doubts,- deter you from the 
exertion of your duty according to the fullest sense of it that 
Nature has implanted in your mind. Though gentleness and 
modesty are the peculiar attributes of your sex, yet fortitude and 
firmness, when occasion demands them, are virtues as noble 
and as becoming in women as in men : the right line of conduct 
is the same for both sexes, though the manner in which it is pur-, 
sued may somewhat vary, and be accommodated to the strength 
or weakness of the different travellers. 

There is, however, something so mysterious in all you have 
seen or heard of this wretched man, that I am unwillingio stamp 
a bad impression of his character upon so slight and partial k 
knowledge of it Where any thing is doubtful, the ties of society 
and the laws of humanity claim a favourable interpretation ; but 
remember, my dear child, that those of discretion have an equal 
cJa/in to your regard. 
As to Sir Clement Willougbby, 1 ^o'w tioV-Vo^ \.o ^%t^'s&'Kq 
indijoraatioQ at his conduct Inso\encft so Vusw^^^^X^^ ^\i\Sici<^ 
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implication of suspicion so shocking, irritate nie to a degree of 
wrath which 1 hardly thought my almost worn-out passions weria 
again capable of experiencing. You must converse with him no 
more : he imagines, from the pliability of your temper, that he 
may offend you with impunity ; but his behaviour justifies, nay, 
calls for your avowed resentment ; do not therefore hesitate in 
forbidding him your sight 

The Branghtons, Mr. Smith, and young Brown, however ill- 
bred and disagreeable, are objects too contemptible for serious 
displeasure. Yet I grieve much that my Evelina should be 
exposed to their rudeness and impertinemce. 

The very day that this tedious month expires, I shall send Mrs. 
Clinton to town, who will accompany you to Howard Grove. 
Your stay there will, I hope, be short ; for I feel daily an increas- 
ing impatience to fold my beloved child to my boson. 

Arthur Villars. 



LETTER LI. 
Evelina to the JRev, Mr, Villars, 



/ 



Holborn, June 27. 

I HAVE just received, my dearest sir, your kind present, and still 
kinder letter. Surely never had an orphan so little to regret as 
your grateful Evelina ! Though motherless, though worse than 
fatherless, bereft from infancy of the two first and greatest 
blessings of life, never has she had cause to deplore their loss ; 
never has she felt the omission of a parent's tenderness, care, or 
indulgen*^ never, but from sorrow for them, had reason to grieve 
at the separation ! Most thankfully do I receive the token of 
your approbation, and most studiously will I endeavour so to 
dispose of it as may merit your generous confidence in my 
conduct. 

Your doubts concerning Mr. Macartney give me some uneasi- 
ness. Indeed, sir, he has not the appearance of a. ta^-xx ^\\<i'^<^ 
sorrows are the effect of guilt. Butl\io^ft,\>^^ox^W'w^^*^^^N 

i 
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to be better acquainted with his situatioD, and enabled, with more 
certainty of his worth, to recommend him to your favour. 

I am very willing to relinquish all acquaintance with Sir 
Clement Willoughby, as far as it may depend upon myself so to 
do ; but indeed, I know not how I should be able to absolutely 
forbid him my -sight 

Miss Mirvan, in her last letter, informs me that he is now at 
Howard Grove, where he continues in high favour with the 
captain, and is the life and spirit of the house. My time, since I 
wrote last, has passed very quietly, Madame Duval having been 
kept at home by a bad ^•.old, and the Branghtons by bad 
weather. The young man, indeed, has called two or three times ; 
and his behaviour, though equally absurd, is more unaccountable 
than ever; he speaks very little, takes hardly any notice of 
Madame Duval, and never looks at me without a broad grin. 
Sometimes he approaches me as if with the intention to com- 
municate intelligence of importance ; and then, suddenly stoppng 
short, laughs rudely in my face. . 

'O how happy shall I be when worthy Mrs. Clinton arrives! 

. June 29. 

Yesterday morning Mr. Smith called to acquaint us that the 
Hampstead assembly was to be held that evening ; and then he 
presented Madame Duval with one ticket, and brought another 
to me. I thanked him for his intended civility, but told him I 
was surprised he had so soon forgotten ray having already 
declined going to the ball. 

" Lord, ma'am," cried he, " how should I suppose you was in 
earnest ? Come, come, don't be cross ; here's your gra^imamma 
ready to take care of you, so you can have no fair objection, for 
she'll see that I don't run away with you. Besides, ma'am, I got 
the tickets on purpose." 

" If you were determined, sir," said I, " in making this offer, 
to allow me no choice of refusal or acceptance, I must think 
mjrselflesa obliged to your intenlioii VVwi 1 ^^a 'vUlin^ to do.*^ 
''Dear ma'am/' cried he, " you axe s»o ^Tcv«tVHj\)ciKt^\^\kSi ^^^ssiik? 
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ing to you : — indeed you are monstrous smart, ma'am ; but come, 
your grandmamma shall ask you, and I know youUl not be so 
cruel." 

Madame Duval was very ready to interfere : she desired me 
to make no further opposition ; said she should go herself, and 
insisted upon my accompanying her. It was in vain that I 
remonstrated ; I only incurred her anger: and Mr. Smith, having 
given both the tickets to Madame Duval with an air of triumph, 
8aid he should call early in the evening, and took leave. 

I was much chagrined at being thus compelled to owe even 
the shadow of an obligation to so forward a young man ; but I 
determined that nothing should prevail upon me to dance with 
him, however my refusal might give offence. 

In the afternoon, when he returned, it was evident that he 
purposed both to charm and astonish m6 by his appearance : he 
was dressed in a very showy manner, but without any taste ; and 
the inelegant smartness of his air and deportment, his visible 
struggle against education to put on the fine gentleman, added 
to his frequent conscious glances at a dress to which he was but 
little accustomed, very effectually destroyed his aim of figuring^ 
and rendered all his efforts useless. 

During tea entered Miss Branghton and her brother. I was 
sorry, to observe the consternation of the former when she per- 
ceived Mr. Smith. I bad intended applying to her for advice 
upon this occasion, but had been always deterred by her disa- 
greeable abruptness. Having cast her eyes several times from 
Mr. Smith to me, with manifest displeasure, she seated herself 
sullenly at the window, scarce answering Madame DuvaPs inqui- 
ries ; and when I spoke to her, turning absolutely away from 
me. 

Mr. Smith, delighted at this mark of his importance, sat indo- 
lently quiet on his chair, endeavouring by his looks rather to 
display than to conceal his inward satisfaction. 

" Good gracious !V cried young Branghton, " why you're all as 
fine as fivepence ! i Why, where are you going ?'' 

"To the flampstead ball," answexeA'^^.^oiVCcv* 

\1* 
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" To a ball I" cried he. " Why, what, is aunt going to a ball ! 
Ha, ha, ha !" 

" Yes, to be sure," cried Madame Duval ; " I don't know 
nothing need hinder me." 

** And pray, aunt, will you dance, too ?" 

" Perhaps I may ; but I suppose, sir, that's none of your 
business, t'fr'hether i do or not." 

" Lord ! well, I should like to go ! I should like to see aunt 
^ dance of all things ! But the joke is, I don't believe she'll get 
ever a partner." 

" You're the most rudest boy ever I see," cried Madame Duval, 
angrily : " but I promise you, I'll tell your father what you say, 
for I've no notion of such vulgarness." 

" Why, Lord, aunt, what are you so angry for ? There's no 
speaking a word, but you fly into a passion : you're as bad as 
Biddy or Poll for that, for you're always a-scolding." 

"I desire, Tom," cried Miss Branghton, "you'd speak for 
yourself, and not make so free with my name." 

" There, now, she's up ! there's nothing but quarrelling with 
women ; it's my belief they like it better than victuals and drink." 

" Fy, Tom," cried Mr. Smith, '* you never remember your 
manners before the ladies : Pm sure you never heard me speak 
so rude to them." 

" Why, Lord, you are a beau ; but that's nothing to me. So, 
if you've a mind, you may be so polite as to dance with aunt 
yourself" Then, with a loud laugh, he declared it would be 
good fun to see them. 

** Let it be never so good, or never so bad," cried Madame 
Duval, " you won't see nothing of it, I promise you ; so pray 
don't let me hear no more of such vulgar pieces of fun ; for, I 
assure you, I don't like it. And as to my dancing with Mr. 
Smith, you may see wonderfuller things than that any day in the 
week." 

'' Why, as to that, ma'am," said Mr. Sniith, looking Much 
surprised, " I a/ ways thought you m\A\id^^ \» ^V^'^ «.t e.W!d8^ and 
so I thought to dance with the young Xad-jT 
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I gladly seized this opportunity to make my declaration, that 
I should not dance at all. 

" Not dance at all !'' repeated Miss Branghton ; " yes, that's a 
likely matter, truly, when people go to balls." 

** I wish she mayn't," said the brother ; " 'cause then Mr. Smith 
will have nobody but aunt for a partner. Lord, how mad he'll 
be!" i .--W * 

" Oh, B& to that," said Mr. Smith, " I don't at all fear of pre- 
vailing with the young lady, if once I get her to the room." 

" Indeed, sir," cried I, much oflfended at his conceit, " you are 
mistaken ; and therefore I beg leave to undeceive you, as you 
may be assured my resolution will not alter." 

" Then, pray, miss, if it is not impertinnet," cried Miss Brangh- 
ton, sneeringly, ** what do you go for ?" 

" Merely and solely," answered I, " to comply with the request 
of Madame Duval." 

" Miss," cried young Branghton, " Bid only wishes it was she, 
for she has cast a sheep's eye at Mr. Smith this long while." 

" Tom," cried the sister, rising, *' I've the greatest mind in the 
world to box your ears 1 How dare you say such a thiiig of me ?" 

" No, hang it, Tom, no, that's wrong," said Mr. Smith, simper- 
ing ; " it is, indeed, to tell the lady's secrets. — But never mind 
him. Miss Biddy, for I won't believe him." 

^ Why, I know Bid would give her ears to go," returned the 
brother ; " but only Mr. Smith likes miss best, — so doies every- 
body else." 

While the sister gave him a very angry answer, Mr. Smith 
said to me in a low voice, " Why now, ma'am, how can you be 
so cruel as to be so much handsomer than your cousins? Nobody 
can look at them when you are by." 

" Miss," cried young Branghton, " whatever he says to you, 
don't mind him, for he means no good ; I'll give you my word 
for it, he'll never marry you ; for Ke has told me again and 
again, he'll never marry so long as he lives ; besides, if he'd any 
mind to be married, there's Bid would have had him long ago, 
sDd thanked him tooJ'^ 
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*^ Come, come, Tom, don't tell secrets ;. you'll make the ladies 
afraid of me : but I assure you," lowering his voice, " if I did 
marry, it should be your cousin." 

Should be ! — did you ever, my dear sir, hear such unauthor- 

jd freedom ? I looked at him with a contempt I did not wish 
>ress, a^d walked to the other end of the room. 

y^J^^tkwiikJHldb*. Smith sent for a hackney-coach. When 
I would hjlve takeTieave of Miss Branghton, she turned angrily 
from^i^ej witholit making any answer. She supposes, perhaps, 
that J. have rather sought, than endeavoured to avoid the notice 
and plvHities of this conceited young man. 

The ball was at the lonp room at Hampstead. 

tthis room seems very well named, for I believe it would be 
diflScult to find any other epithet which might with propriety 
distinguish it, as it is without ornament, elegance, or any other 
sort of singularity, and merely to be marked by its length. 

I was saved from the importunities of Mr. Smith the beginning 
of the evening Ky Madame Duval's declaring her intention to 
dance the first two dances with him herself. Mr. Smith's cha- 
grin was very evident ; but as she paid no regard to it, he was 
necessitated to lead her out. 

I was, howQver, by no means pleased, when she said she was 
determined to dance a minuet. Indeed, I was quite astonished, 
not having the least idea she would have consented to, much 
less proposed, such an exhibition of her person. She had some 
trouble to make her intentions known, as if Mr. Smith was 
rather averse to speaking to the master of the ceremonies. 

During this minuet how much did I rejoice in being suiv 
rounded only with strangers ! She danced in a style so uncom- 
mon ; her age, her showy dress, and unusual quantity of rouge 
drew upon her the eyes, and I fear the derision, of the whole 
company. Whom she danced with I ki^ow not ; but Mr. Smith 
was -so ill-bred as to laugh *at her very openly, and to speak of 
ier with &s much ridicule as was in his power. But I would 
neither look at nor listen to laim, noi 'wovAd 1 suffer him to pro- 
ceed with any speech which he hegwi, e«?gi\«e&vf^ Qil\v\^N«aSQtf«i 
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at being forced to dance with her. I told him, verj gravely, 
that complaints upon such a subject might, with less impr^rietj, 
be made to every person in the room than to me. 

When she returned to us, she distressed me very much, by 
asking what I thought of her minuet. I spoke as civilly as I 
could; but the coldness of my compliment evidently disap- 
pointed her. She then called upon Mr. Sn4^ to se«Arb a good 
place among the country dancers; and away they went, though 
not before he had taken the liberty to say to me in a low voice, 
'* I protest to you, ma'am*, I shall be quite out of countenance if 
any of my acquaintance should see me dancing with the old 
lady !" 

For a few moments I very much rejoiced at being reli wd 
ffom this troublesome man ; but scarce had I time to congratu- 
late myself, before I was accosted by another, vvho begged the 
favour of hopping a dance with me. 

I told him that I should not dance at all ; but he thought 
proper to importune me, very freely, not to be so cruel ; and I 
was obliged to assume no little haughtiness before I could satisfy 
him I was serious. 

After this I was addressed much in the same manner by seve- 
ral other young men, of whom the appearance ^and language 
were equally inelegant and low-bred ; so that I soon found my 
situalion was both disagreeable and improper, since, as I was 
quite alone, I feared I must have seemed rather to invite than to 
forbid the offers and notice I received; and yet so great was 
my apprehension of this interpretation, that I am sure, my dear 
sir, you would have laughed had you seen how proudly grave I 
appeared. 

I knew not whether to be glad or sorry when Madame Duval 
and Mr. Smith returned. The latter instantly renewed his tire- 
some entreaties, and Madame Duval said she would go to the 
card-table ; and as soon as she was accommodated, she desired 
us to join the dancers. 

I will not trouble you with the arguments which followed. 
Mr. Smith teased me till I was weary ot \:e«^'^\»Xi^\ ^^$j.\^^^^.^ 

M 
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at last have been obliged to submit, had I not fortunately recol- 
lected the affair of Mr. Lovel, and told my persecutor that it was 
impossible I should dance with him, even if I wished it, as I had 
refused several persons in his absence. 

He was not contented with being extremely chagrined ; but 
took the liberty openly and warmly to expostulate with me upon 
not having. said I #as engaged. 

The total disregard with which, involuntarily, I heard him, 
made him soon change the subject. In truth, I had no power 
to attend to him ; for all my thoughts were occupied in retracing 
the transactions of the two fonner balls at which I had been pre- 
sent. The party — the conversation — the company — O how great 
the contrast ! 

In a short time, however, he contrived to draw my attention 
to himself, by his extreme impertinence ; for he chose to express 
what he called his admiration of me in terms so open and fiEuni- 
liar, that he forced me to express my displeasure with equal 
plainness. 

But how was I surprised when I found he had the temerity — 
what else can I call it? — to impute my resentment to doubts of 
his honour! for he said, *' My dear ma'am, you must be a little 
patient ; I assjire you I have no bad designs, I have not, upon 
my word ; but, really, there is no resolving upon such a thing 
as matrimony all at once : what with the loss of one's liberty, 
and what with the ridicule of all one's acquaintance, — I assure 
you, ma'am, you are the first lady who ever made me even demur 
upon this subject ; for, after all, my dear ma'am, marriage is the 
devil." 

" Your opfnion, sir," answered I, " of either the married or the 
single life can be of no manner of consequence to me ; and there- 
fore I would by no means trouble you to discuss their different 

ir'-its." 

Why, really, m^'am, as to your being a, little out of sorts, I 

must own I can't wonder at it ; for, to be sure, marriage is all in 

all with the Jadies; but with ms g^iitlettven it's quite another 

tbmg! Now only put yourself Vtx m^ ^\wi»\ — ^®aLY^^l^^x\i"^ 
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sncli a large acquaintance of gentlemen as I have, — and that you 
had always been used to appear a little — a little smart among 
them, — why, now, how should you like to let yourself down all 
at once into a married man ?" 

I could not tell what to answer ; so much conceit and so much 
ignorance both astonished and silenced me. 

" 1^ assure you, ma'am," added he, " there -is not ©nly Miss 
Biddy,^ — though I should have scorned to mention her, if her 
brother had not blabbed, for I'm quite particular in keeping 
ladies' secrets, — but there are a great many other ladies that 
have been proposed to me ; — but I never thought twice of any 
of them; that is, not in a serious way ; — so you may very well be 
proud," offering to take my hand ; *' for I assure you, there is 
noboily so likely to caUih me at last as yourself." 

" Sir," cried I, drawing myself back as haughtily as I could, 
" you are totally mistaken if you imagine you have given me 
any pride I felt not before by this conversation ; on the contrary, 
you must allow me to tell you, I find it too humiliating to bear 
with it any longer." 

I then placed myself behind the chair of Madame Duval; 
who, when she heard of the partners I had refused, pitied my 
ignorance of the world, but no longer insisted upon my dancing. 

Indeed, the extreme vanity of this man . makes me exert a 
spirit which I did not, till now, know that I possessed : but I 
cannot endure that he should think me at his disposal. 

The rest of the evening passed ve^ quietly, as Mr. Smith did 
not again attempt speaking to me ; except^ indeed, after we had 
left the room, and while Madame Duval was seating herself in 
the coach, he said, in a voice of pique, *' Next time I take the 
trouble to get any tickets for a young lady, I'll make a bargain 
beforehand that she sha'n't turn me over to her grandmother." 

We came home very safe ; and thus ended this so long pro- 
jected and most disagreeable affair. 
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LETTER LII. 

Evelina in continuation. 

I HAVE just received a most affecting letter from Mr. Macart- 
ney. I will enclose it, my dear sir, for your perusal. More 
than ever have I cause to rejoice that I was able to assist liim. 

" Mr. Mojtartney to Miss Anville. 
** Madam, 

"Impressed with the deepest, the most neartfelt sense of 
the exalted humanity with which you have rescued from destruc- 
tion an unhappy stranger, allow me, with the humblest gratitude, 
to offer you my fervent acknowledgments, and to implore your 
pardon for the terror I have caused you. 

" You bid me, madam, live : I have now, indeed, a motive for 
life, since I should not willingly quit the world while I withhold 
from the needy and distressed any share of that charity which a 
disposition so noble would otherwise bestow upon them. 

" The benevolence with which you have interested yourself in 
my affairs induces me to suppose you would wish to be acquainted 
with the cause ©f that desperation from which you snatched me, 
and the particulars of that misery of which you have so wonder- 
fully been a witness. Yet, as this explanation will require that 
I should divulge secrets o{ a nature the most delicate, I must 
entreat you to regard them as sacred, even though I forbear to 
mention the names of the parties concerned. 

" I was brought up in Scotland, though my mother, who had 
the sole care of me, was an. Englishwoman, and had not one rela- 
tion in that country. She devoted to me her whole time. The 
retirement in which we lived, and the distance from our natural 
frieiicls, she often told me, were the effect of an unconquerable 
me]ancho]y with which she was seized upon the sudden loss of 
mjr father, some time before 1 was \>oni. 
*'At Aberdeen, where 1 fimsTied m^ ^dMLQ.^\l\o\i^ \ WxxiR^ ^ 
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fnendship with a young man of fortune, which I considered as 
the chief happiness of my life : but when he quitted his studies I 
considered it as my chief misfortune ; for he immediately pre- 
pared, by direction of his friends, to make the tour of Europe. 
As I was designed for the church, and had no prospect even of 
maintenance but from my own industry, I scarce dared permit 
even a wish of accompanying him. It is true, he would joyfully 
have borne my expenses: but my affection was as free from 
meanness as his own ; and I made a determination the most 
solemn, never to lessen its dignity by submitting to pecuniary 
obligations. 

"We corresponded with great regularity and the most 
unbounded confidence for the space of two years, when he 
arrived at Lyons in his way home. 

" He wrote me thence the most pressing invitation to meet 
him at Paris, where he intended to remain some time. My 
desire to comply with his request, and shorten our absence, was 
80 earnest, that my mother, too indulgent to control me, lent me 
what assistance was in her power, and, in an ill-fated moment, I 
set out for that capital. 

"My meeting with this dear friend was the happiest' event of 
my life ; he introduced me to all his acquaintance ; and so quick 
did time seem to pass at that delightful period, that the six weeks 
I had allotted for my stay were gone ere I was sensible I had 
missed so many days. But I must now own, that the company 
of my friend was not the sole subject of my felicity : I became 
acquainted with a young lady, daughter of an Englishman of 
distinction, with whom I formed an attachment whic^ I have a 
thousand times vowed, a thousand times sincerely thought, would 
be lasting as my life. She had but just quitted a convent in which 
she had been placed when a child : and though English by birth, 
she could scarcely speak her native language. Her person and 
disposition were equally engaging ; but chiefly I adored her for 
the greatness of the expectations which, for- my sake, she was 
willing to resign. 

'^ When the time for my Teai4eTi(i^ \^ "S^cv^ ^^::4^s:^^^^ ^^*^ 

i 
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almost distracted at the idea of quitting her ; yet I had not the • 
courage to make our attachment known to her father, who might 
reasonably form for her such views as would make him reject, 
with a contempt which I could not bear to think o^ such an offer 
as mine. Yet I h^d free access to the hoiAe, where she seemed 
to be left almost wholly to the guidance oilman old servant, who 
was my fast friend. 

" But to be brief, the sudden and unexpected return of her 
father one fatal afternoon proved the beginning of the misery 
which has ever since devoured me. I doubt not but he had lis- 
tened to our conversation : for he darted into the room with the 
rage of a madman. Heavens !• what a scene followed ! — what 
abusive language did the shame of a clandestine affair, and the 
consciousness of acting ill, induce me to brook ! At length, how- 
ever, his fury exceeded my patience ; he called me a beggarly, 
cowardly Scotchman. Fired at these words, I drew my sword ; 
he, with equal alertness, drew his ; for he was not an old man, 
but on the contrary, strong and able as myself In vain his 
daughter pleaded ; in vain did I, repentant of my anger, retreat 
— his reproaches continued; myself my country were loaded 
with infamy, till, no longer constraining my rage, — we fought, — 
and he fell I 

" At that moment I could almost have destroyed myself 1 The 
young lady fainted with terror ; the old servant, drawn to us by 
the noise of the scuffle, entreated me to escape, and promised to 
bring intelligence of what should pass to my apartments. The 
disturbance which I heard raised in the house obliged me to com- 
ply ; and, in a state of mind inconceivably wretched, I tore my- 
self away. 

" My friend, whom I found at home, soon discovered the whole 
affair. It was near midnight before the woman came. She told 
me that her master was living, and her young mistress restored to 
her senses. The absolute necessity for my leaving Paris, while 
aDjr danger remained, was forcibly argued by my friend : the ser- 
vant promised to acquaint Vim oi >«W\ftN«t ^-assftd^ and he to 
tranamit to me her information. T\iw& dTCNix[i^\ja.\v<j,^$y.^^H^^ Siasi 
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assistance of this dear friend, I effected my departure from Paris, 
and not long after I returned to Scotland. I would fain have 
stopped by the way, that I might have been nearer the scene of 
all my concerns ; but the low state of my finances denied me that 
satisfaction. 

" The miserable situation of my mind was soon discovered by 
my mother ; nor would she rest till I communicated the cause. 
She heard my whole story with an agitation which astonished me : 
— the name of the parties concerned seemed to strike her with 
horror : — but when I said. We fought, and he fell — ' My son,' 
cried she, * you have then murdered your father!' and she sunk 
breathless at my feet. Comments, madam, upon such a scene as 
this would to you be superfluous, and to me agonizing : I cannot, 
for both our sakes, be too concise. When she recovered, she con- 
fessed all the particulars of a tale which she had hoped never to 
have revealed. — Alas! the loss she had sustained of my father 
was not by death ! — bound to her by no ties but those of honour, 
he had voluntarily deserted her ! — Her settling in Scotland was 
not the effect of choice, — she was banished thither by a family 
but too justly incensed. — Pardon, madam, that I cannot be more 
expUcit ! 

" My senses in the "greatness of my misery actually forsook me, 
and for more than a week I was wholly delirious. My unfortu- 
nate mother was yet more to be pitied ; for she pined with unmi- 
tigated sorrow, eternally reproaching herself for the danger to 
which her too strict silence had exposed me. When I recovered 
my reason, my implitience to hear from Paris almost deprived 
me of it again ; and though the length of time I waited for let- 
ters might justly be attributed to contrary winds, I could not 
bear the delay, and was twenty times upon the point of return- 
ing thither at all hazards. At length, however, several lettere 
arrived at once, and from the most insupportable of my aflflictions 
I was then relieved ; for they acquainted me that the horrora of 
parricide were not in reserve for me. They informed me also» 
that as soon as the wound was healed, a journey would b^ made 
to England^ where my unhappy suter ^a& \.o\>^\^m?^^^^s^ ^ss^ 
aunt, with whom she was to live. J 
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" This intelligence somewhat quieted the violence of my sorrows. 
I instantly formed a plan of meeting them in London, and, by 
revealing the whole dreadful story, convincing this irritated 
parent that he had nothing more to apprehend from his daugh- 
ter's unfortunate choice. My mother consented, and gave me a let- 
ter to prove the truth of my assertions. As I could but ill aflford 
to make this journey, I travelled in the cheapest way that was pos- 
sible. I took an obscure lodging, — I need not, madam, tell you 
where, — and boarded with the people of the house. 

" Here I languished, week after week, vainly hoping for the 
arrival of my family ; but my impetuosity had blinded me to the 
imprudence of which I was guilty in quitting Scotland .so hastily. 
My wounded father, after his recovery, relapsed : and when I had 
waited in the most comfortless situation for six weeks, my friend 
wrote me word that the journey was yet deferred for some time 
longer. 

" My finances were then nearly exhausted ; and I was obliged, 
though most unwillingly, to beg further assistance from my 
mother, that I might return to Scotland. O madam ! — my 
answer was not from herself ; it was written by a lady who had 
long been her companion, and acquainted me that she had been 
taken suddenly ill of a fever, — and was no more I 

"The compassionate nature of which you have given such 
noble proofs, assures me I need not, if I could, paint to you the 
anguish of a mind overwhelmed with such accumulated sorrows. 

** Enclosed wa§ a letter to a near relation, which she had, during 
hec illness, with much diflBculty written ; and in which, with the 
strongest maternal tenderness, she described my deplorable situa- 
tion, and entreated his interest to procure me some preferment. 
Yet so sunk was I by misfortune, that a fortnight elapsed before 
I had the courage or spirit to attempt delivering this letter. I 
was then compelled to it by want. To make my appearance 
with some decency, I was necessitated myself to the melancholy 
task of cbangiTig my coloured clothes for a suit of mourning ; — 
and I hen I pp^ceeded to seek, my Td«i.\!\o\i. ^ 

"J was informed he was not iiv lo^xi. 
''In this desperate Bituation, t\i^ ^yv5l^ o^ TSi'^V^'a«^NR\^^ 
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hitherto had not bowed to adversity, gave way ; and I deter- 
mined to entreat the assistance of my friend, whose offered 
services I had a thousand times rejected. Yet, madam, so hard 
is it to root out from the mind its favourite principles or pre- 
judices, call them which you please, that I lingered another week 
ere I had the resolution to send away a letter which I regarded 
as the death of my independence. 

" At length, reduced to my last shilling, dunned insolently by 
the people of the house, and almost famished, 1 sealed this fatal 
letter ; and, with a heavy heart, determined to take it to the post- 
ofiBce. But Mr. Branghton and his son suffered me not to pass 
through their shop with impunity ; they insulted me grossly, and 
threatened me with imprisonment, if I did not immediately 
satisfy their demands. Stung to the soul, I bade them have but a 
day's patience, and flung from them in a state of mind. too ter- 
rible for description. 

" My letter, which I now found would be received too late to 
save me from disgrace, I tojre into a thousand pieces ; and scarce 
could I refrain from putting an instantaneous, an unlicensed 
period to my existence. 

"In this disorder of my senses, I formed the horrible plan of 
turning footpad ; for which purpose I returned to my lodging, 
and collected whatever of my apparel I could part with ; which I 
immediately sold, and with the produce purchased a brace of 
pistols, powder, and shot. I hope, however, you will believe me, 
when I most solemnly assure you my sole intention was to 
frighten the passengers I should assault with these dangerous 
weapons ; which I had not loaded, but from a resolution, — a 
dreadful one, I own, — to save myself from an ignominious death, 
if seized. And, indeed, I thought that if I could but procure 
money sufficient to pay Mr. Branghton, and make a journey to 
Scotland, I should soon be able, by the public papers, to discover 
whom I had injured, and to make private retribution. ' 

" But, madam, new to every species of villany, my perturbation 
was so great that I could with difficulty support myself : yet the 
Brangbtons observed it not as 1 passed ftiTOMi!^ ^'^ ^o^, 
''Here I stop: what followed As \>eW.«t ^EUcrwTv \Ri ^'^wx'fts^' 
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But no time can ever effacQ from my memory that moment when, 
in the very action of preparing for my own destruction, or the 
lawless seizure of the property of others, you rushed into the room 
and arrested my arm ! It was indeed an awful moment ! — the 
hand of Providence seemed to intervene between me and eternity : 
I beheld you as an angel! I thought you dropped from the 
clouds ! The earth, indeed, had never presented to my view a 
form so celestial ! What wonder, then, that a spectacle so asto- 
nishing should, to a man disordered as I was, appear too beautiful 
to be human ? 

" An& now, madam, that I have p^ormed this painful task} 
the more grateful one remains of rewarding, as far as in my 
power, your generous goodness, by assuring you it shall not be 
thrown away. You have awakened me to a sense of the false pride 
by which I have been actuated ; — a pride which, while it scorned 
assistance from a friend, scrupled not to compel it from a stranger, 
though at a hazard of reducing that stranger to a situation as 
destitute f^a my own. Yet, oh I how violent was the struggle 
which tore my conflicting soul, ere I could persuade myself to 
profit by the benevolence which you were so evidently disposed 
to exert in my favour ! 

" By means of a ring, the gift of my much-regretted mother, 
I have for the present satisfied Mr. Branghton ; and by means of 
your compassion, I hope to support myself either till I hear from ' 
my friend, to whom at length I have written, or till the rela- 
tion of my mother returns to town. 

" To talk to you, madam, of papng my debt wouU be vain ; I 
never can I — the service you have done me exceeds all power of 
return : you have restored me to my senses ; you have taught me 
to curb those passions which bereft me of them ; and, since I 
cannot avoid calamity, to bear it as a man ! An interposition so 
wonderfully circumstanced can never be recollected without 
benefit. Yet allow me to say, the pecuniary part of my obligation 
must be settled by my first ability. 
''I am, madam, with the moat ^TO^o\x\v\T^^^^l«jad heartfelt 
gratitude, Your obedient and dwcy\^^V^^^a^^^^^^MJ^., 
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,' LEITER LIII. 

EvelitvoL in continuation, 

Holbom, July 1,— {{ o'clock in the moniing. 

O, SIR, what an adventure have I to write ! — all night it has 
occupied my thoughts, and I am now risen thus eariy to write it 
to you. 

Yesterday it was settled that we should spend the evening in 
Marybone Gardens, where M. Torre, a celebrated foreigner, was 
to exhibit some fireworks. The party consisted of Madam e Duval, 
and all the Branghtons, M. du Bois, Mr. Smith, and Mr. Brown. 

We were almost the first persons who entered the gardens, Mr. 
Branghton having declared he would have all he could get for 
his money^ which, at best, was only fooled away at such silly and 
idle places. 

We walked in parties, and very much detached from one 
another. Mr. Brown and Miss Polly led the way by them- 
selves ; Miss Branghton and Mr. Smith followed ; and the latter 
seemed determined to be revenged for my behaviour at the ball, 
by transferring all his former attention for me to Miss Branghton, 
who received' it with an air of exultation ; and very frequently 
they each of them, though from diflFerent motives, looked back 
to discover whether I observed their good intelligence. Madame 
Duval walked with M. du Bois, and Mr. Branghton by himself; 
but his son would willingly have attached himself wholly to me ; 
saying frequently, " Come, miss, let's you and I have a little fun 
together : you see they have all left us, so now let's leave them." 
But I begged to be excused, and went to the other side of 
Madame Duval. 

This garden, as it is called, is neither striking for magnificence 
nor for beauty ; and we were all so dull and languid, that I was 
extremely glad when we were summoned to the orchestra upon 
the opening of a concerto ; in the course of which I had the 
pleasure of hearing a concert on the violin by Mr» Barthelemon.^ 
who to me seems a player of exquiaite iatie.^^fe^vci^^wA.^K^'^ 
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When notice was given us that the fireworks were preparing, 
we hurried along to secure good places for the sight ; but very 
soon we were so encircled and incommoded by the crowd, that 
Mr. Smith proposed the ladies should make interest for a form to 
stand upon : this was soon effected ; and the men then left us to 
accommodate themselves better, saying they would return the 
moment the exhibition was over. 

The firework was really beautiful, and told with wonderful 
ingenuity, the story of Orpheus and Eurydice ; but at the moment 
of the fatal look whijch separated them for ever, there was such 
an explosion oPfire, and so horrible a noise, that we all, as of 
one accord, jumped hastily from the form, and ran away some 
paces, fearing that we were in danger of mischief from the innu- 
merable sparks of fire which glittered in the air. 

For a moment or two I neither knew nor considered whither 
I had run ; but my recollection was soon awakened by a stran- 
ger's addressing me with, " Come along with me, my dear, and 
ni take care of you." 

I started ; and then, to my great terror, perceived that I had 
outrun all my companions, and saw not one human being I knew 1 
With all the speed in my power, and forgetful of my first fright, 
I hastened back to the place I had left ; but found the form occu- 
pied by a new set of people. 

In vain, from side to side, I looked for some face I knew ; I 
found myself in the midst of a crowd, yet without party, friend 
or acquaintance. I walked in disordered haste from place to 
place, without knowing which way to turn, or whither I went. 
Every other moment I was spoken to by some bold and unfeel- 
ing man ; to whom my distress, which I think must have been 
very apparent, only furnished a pretence for impertinent witti- 
cisms, or free gallantry. 

At last a young oflScer, marching fiercely up to me, said, " You 

are a sweet pretty creature, and I enlist you in my service ;" and 

then, with great violence, he seized my hand. I screamed aloud 

with fear; and forcibly snatdmig \\i a^a.^,\ xvsiV^Nj^^ xyj to 
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two ladies, and cried, ''For heaven's sake, dear ladies, afford me 
some protection." 

They heard me with a loud laugh, but very readily said, " Ay, 
let her walk between us ;" and each of them took hold of au 
arm. 

Then, in a drawling, ironical tone of voice, they asked what had 
frightened my little ladyship ? I told them my adventure very 
simply, and entreated they would have the goodness to assist me 
in finding my friends. 

O yes, to be sure, they said, I should not want for friends 
while I was with them. " Mine," I said, " would be very grate- 
ful for any civilities with which they might favour me." But 
imagine, my dear sir, how I must be confounded, when I observed 
that every other word I spoke produced a loud laugh ! However, 
I will not dwell upon a conversation which soon, to ray inex- 
pressible horror, convinced me I had sought protection from 
insult of those who were themselves most likely to offer it ! You, 
my dearest sir, I well know, will both feel for and pity my terror, 
which I have no words to describe. 

Had I been at liberty, I should have instantly run away from 
them when I made the shocking discovery ; but, as they held 
me fast, that was utterly impossible : and such was my dr^ad of 
their resentment or abuse, that I did not dare make any open 
attempt to escape. 

They asked me a thousand questions, accompanied by as 
many halloos, of who I was, what I was, and whence I came. 
My answers were very incoherent ; — but what, good heaven, were 
my emotions, when, a few moments afterward, I perceived 
advancing our way — Lord Orville ! 

Never shall I forget what I felt at that instant : had I, indeed, 
been sunk to the guilty state which such companions might lead 
him to suspect, I could scarce have had feelings more cruelly 
depressing. 

However, to my infinite joy, he passed us without distinguish- 
ing me ; though I saw that in a careless manner his eyes sup- 
veyed the party, 

12 
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As soon as he was gooe, one of th^e unbappj wamtn fiaid, 
**D6 you know that young fellow V^ 

Not thinking it possible she should naean Lord Orville by such 
a term, I readily answered, " No, Madam." 

** Why then," answered she, ** you have a monstrous good itare 
for a little country miss." \ 

I now found I had mistaken her, but was glad to avoid an | 
explanation. 

A few minutes after, what was my delight to bear the voice of 
Mr. Brown, who called out, **' Lord, ain't that Miss wbatVker- 
name ?" 

*' Thank God," cried I, suddenly springing from tbem both, 
" thank God, I have found my party." 

Mr. Brown was, however, alone ; and, without knowing what 
I did, I took hold of his aVra. 

" Lord miss," cried he, " we've had such a bunt you can't 
tJiink : some of. them thought you was gone home ; but I saya, 
says I, I don't think, says I, that's she's like to go home all alone, 
savs I." 

^^ So that gentleman belongs to you, miss, does he ?" said one 
of the women. 

** Yes, madam," answered I, " and T now thank you for your 
civili^ ; but, as I am safe, will not give you any further trouble." 

I courtesied slightly, and would have walked away, but^ moat 
unfortunately, Madame Duval and the two Misses Brangbton just 
then joined us. 

They all began to make a thousand inquiries ; to which I 
briefly answered, that I had been obliged to these two ladies for 
walking with me, and would tell them more another time : lbr>, 
though I felt great comparative courage, I was yet too much inti- 
midated by their presence to dare be explicit 

Nevertheless, I ventured once more to wish them good nightt 

and proposed seeking Mr. Branghton. These unhappy woraea 

listened to all that was said with a kind of callous curiosity, and 

seemed determined not to take any bint. But my vexation was 

terribly agfumented when, after \iaN\Txg ^\i\^^x^ ^^isAi^uN!^ \i^ 
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each other, they very caralierly declared that they intended join- 
ii^ <wr party ! — and then one of them very boldly took hold of 
my ann, while the oth^r, going round, seized that of Mr. Brown ; 
and thus almost forcibly we were moved on between them, and 
followed by Madame Duval and the Misses Branghton. 

It would be very diflScult to say which was greatest, my fright 
or Mr. Brovm's consternation ; who ventured not to make the 
least resistance, though his uneasiness mad6 him tremble almost 
as much as myself. I would instantly have withdrawn my arm ; 
hut it was held so tight I could not move it : and poor Mr. Brown 
was circiynstanced in the same manner on the other side ; for I 
^heard him say, " Lord, ma'am, there's no need to squeeze one's 
arm so!" 

And this was our situation, — for we had not taken three steps, 
when — O sir — we again met Lord Orville ! But not again did 
he pass quietly by us. Unhappily I caught his eye ; — both mine 
immediately were bent to the ground ; but he approached me, and 
we all stopped. 

I tbi^n looked up. He bowed. Good God, with what expres- 
sive eyes did he regard me ! Never were surprise and concern 
so strongly marked : — ^yes, my dear sir, he looked greatly con- 
cerned ; and that, the remembrance of that is the only conso- 
lation I feel for an evening the most painful of my life. 

What he first said I know not ; for, indeed, I seemed to have 
neither ears nor understanding ; but I recollect that I only courte- 
sied in silence. He paused for an instant, as if — I believe so — as 
if unwilling to pass on ; and then, finding the whole party detained, 
he again bowed, and took leave. 

Indeed, my dear sir, I thought I should have fainted ; so great 
was my emotion, from shame, vexation, and a thousand other 
feelings for which I have no expressions. I absolutely tore 
myself from the woman's arm, and then disengaging myself from 
that of Mr. Brown, I went to Madame Duval, and besought 
' that she would not suffer me to be again parted from her. 

I fancy that Lord Orville saw what passed ; for scarcely was I 
Bt liberty ere be returned.^ MethougYil, m^ dkft«t wt^*^ ^^'msssss^^ 
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^he surprise of that moment recompensed me foiv all the 
fcha^rin I had before felt : for do you not think that his return 
manifests, from a character so quiet, so reserved as Lord Orville's, 
something like solicitude in mj concerns? Such at least was 
the interpretation I involuntarily made 'Upon again seeing him. 

With a politeness to which I have been some time very little 
used, he apologized for returning; and then inquired after the 
health of Mrs. Mirvan, and the rest of the Howard Grove family. 
The flattering conjecture which I have just acknowledged had 
so wonderfully restored my spirits, that I believe I never answered 
him so readily, and with so little constraint. Very short, how- 
ever, was the duration of this conversation ; for we were soon 
most disagreeably interrupted. 

The Misses Branghton, though they saw almost immediately the 
characters of the women to whom I had so unfortunately applied, 
were, nevertheless, so weak and foolish as merely to titter at 
their behaviour. As to Madame Duval, she was for some time 
so strangely imposed upon, that she thought they were two real 
fine ladies. Indeed, it is wonderful to see how easily an^ how 
frequently she is deceived. Our disturbance, however, arose 
from young Brown, who was now between the two women, by 
whom his arms were absolutely pinioned to his sides : for a few 
minutes his complaints had been only murmured ; but he now 
called out aloud, " Goodness, ladies, you hurt me like any thing ! 
why, I can't walk at all, if you keep pinching my arms so I" 

This speech raised a loud laugh in the women, and re- 
doubled the tittering of the Misses Branghton. For my own 
part, I was most cruelly confused ; while the countenance of 
Lord Orville manifested a sort of indignant astonishment ; and, 
from that moment, he spoke to me no more till he took 
leave. 

Madame Duval, who now began to suspect her company, pro- 
posed our taking the first box we saw empty, bespeaking a sup- 
per, BDd waiting till Mr. Branghton should find us. 
J^i'ss Polly mentioned one she had lem^ckfed, to ^(rhlch we all 
^urned Madame Duval instantly aealftd \i«wfe\i\ «sA ^^ \.^^ 
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bold w^men, forcing the frightened Mr. Brown to go between 
them, followed her example. 

Lord Orville, with an air of gravity that wounded my very 
soul, then wished me good night. I said not a word ; but my 
face, if it had any connexion with my heart ; must have looked 
melancholy indeed : and so I have some reason to believe it 
did, for he added, with much more softness though no less 
dignity, ^^ Will Miss Anville allow me to ask her address, and to 
pay my respects to her before I leave town?" 

. O how I changed colour at this unexpected request ! — ^yet 
what was the mortification I suffered in answering, *^ My lord, I 
am — in Holbom !" 

He then bowed and left us. 

What, what can he think of this adventure ! how strangely, 
how cruelly have all appearances turned against me ! Had I 
been blessed with any presence of mind, I should instantly have 
explained to him the accident which occasioned my being in 
such terrible company : — ^but I have none ! 

As to the rest of the evening, I cannot relate the particulars 
of what passed ; for, to you, I only write of what I think ; and 
can think of nothing but this unfortunate, this disgraceful meet- 
ing. These two wretched women continued to torment us all, 
but especially poor Mr. Brown, who seemed to afford them 
uncommon diversion, till we were discovered by Mr. Branghton, 
who very soon found means to release us from their persecfttions 
by frightening them away. We staid but a short time after they 
left us, which was all employed in explanation. 

Whatever may be the construction which Lord Orville may 
put upon this affair, to me it cannot fail of being unfavouraU^ ; 
to be seen — gracious Heaven ! to be seen in company with two 
women of such character ! — How vainly, how proudly have I 
wished to avoid meeting him when only with the Branghtons 
and Madame Duval ; but now how joyful should I be had he 
seen me to no greater disadvantage ! — Holborn, too ! what a 
direction ! he who had always — but I will not torm^ent '^ou.^m.^ 
deaiest sir, with any more of my iiiot\*\S^VOk.^ <i,QrK^'^^\»x'^^ vss^ 
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apprebensioM : perhaps be may call, — and tben I sbalHiave an 
opportunity of Explaining to him all the most shoc^g part of 
the adventure. And yet, as I did not tell him at whose house P 
lived, he may not be able to discover me ; I merely said, in Hoi- 
born : and he, who I suppose saw my embarrassment, forbore to 
ask any other direction. 

Well, I must take my chance I 

Yet let me, in justice to Lord Orville, and in justice to the 
high opinion I have always entertained of his hooour and deli- 
cacy, — ^let me observe the difference of his behaviour, when 
nearly in the sacoe situation, to that of Sir Clement Willonghby. 
He had, at least, equal cause to depreciate me in his opinion, 
and to mortify and sink me in my own ; but far different was 
his conduct : — ^perplexed, indeed, he looked, and mueh sur- 
prised : — but it was benevolently, not with- insolence. I am 
even inclined to think that he could not se^ a young crealnre 
whom he had so lately known in a higher sphere appear so sud- 
denly, so strangely, so disgracefully altered in ler situation, with- 
out some pity and concern. But whatever might be his doubts 
and suspicions, far from suffering them to influence his behaviour, 
he spoke, he looked with the same politeness and attention with 
which he had always honoured me when countenanced by Mrs. 
Mirvan. 

Once again let me drop this subject. 

In every mortification, every disturbance, how grateful to my 
lieart, how sweet to my recollection, is the certainty of your 
neverfailing tenderness, sympathy and protection ! Oh, sir, could 
I upon this subject, could I write as I feel, how animated would 
be the language of your devoted 

Evelina. 



LETTER LIV. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Holborn, July 1. 

Listless, uneasy and without either spirit or courage to em- 
ploy myself from the time I had finished ray last letter, I 
indolently seated myself at the window, where, while I waited 
Madame Duval's summons to breakfast, L perceived, among the 
carriages which passed by, a coronet-coach, and, in a few 
minutes, from the window of it. Lord Orville ! I instantly 
retreated, but not, I brieve,, unseen ; .for the coach immediately 
drove up to our door. 

Indeed, my dear sir, I must own I was greatly agitated ; the 
the idea of receiving Lord Orville by myself, — the knowledge 
that his visit was entirely to me^ — the wish of explaining the 
unfortunate adventure of yesterday, — and the mortification of 
my present circumstances, all these thoughts, occurring to me 
nearly at the same time, occasioned me more anxiety, confusion, 
and perplexity than I can possibly express. 

I believe he meant to send up his name ; but the maid, unused 
to such a ceremony, forgot it by the way, and only told me that 
a great lord was below, and desired to. see me; and, the next 
moment, he appeared himself. 

If formerly, when in the circle of high life, and accustomed to 
its manners, I so much admired and distinguished the grace, the 
elegance of Lord Orville, think, sir, how they must strike me 
now, — now, when far removed from that splendid circle, I live 
with those to whom even civility is unknown, and decorum a 
stranger. 

I am sure I received him very awkwardly : depressed by a 
situation so disagreeable — could I do otherwise ? When his first 
inquiries were made, " I think myself very fortunate," he said, 
" in meeting with Miss Anville at home, and still more so iu 
finding her disengaged." 
/ only courteaied. He then talked oi 'MLi^.'^rqwv^ ^^^\iss^ 



2:772 EVELINA. 

long I had been in town, and other such general questions ; 
which happily gave me time to recover from my embarrassment. 
After which he ^ said, *' If Miss Anville will allow me the honour 
of sitting by her a few minutes (for we were both standing), I 
will venture to tell her the motive which, next to inquiring after 
her health, has prompted me to wait on her thus early." 

We were then both seated ; and, after a short pause, he said, 
*' How to apologize for so great a liberty as I am upon the point 
of taking I know not ; — shall I, therefore, rely wholly upon your 
goodness, and not apologize at all V' 

I only bowed. 

"I should be extremely sorry to appear impertinent, — yet 
hardly know how to avoid it." 

" Impertinent ! O, my lord," cried I, eagerly, " that, I am sure 
is impossible 1" 

" You are very good," answered he, " and encourage me to fad 
ingenuous " 

Again he stopped: but my expectation was too great for 
speech. At last, without looking at me. in a low voice and hesi- 
tating manner, he said, ** Were those ladies with whom I saw 
you last night ever in your company before ?" 

" No, my lord," cried I, rising, and colouring violently, " nor 
will they ever be again." 

He rose 400 : and with an air of the most condescending con- 
cern, said, " Pardon, madam, the abruptness of a question which 
I knew not how to introduce as I ought, and for which I have 
no excuse to oflfer but my respect for Mrs. Mirvan, joined to the 
sincerest wishes for your happiness : yet I fear I have gone too 
far." 

" I am very sensible of the honour of your lordship's atten- 
tion," said I ; " but- " 

" Permit me to assure you," cried he, finding I hesitated, 

" that officiousness is not my characteristic ; and that I would 

hj no means have risked your displeasure had I not been fully 

satiated you were too generous lo )a^ oSfeiidfed ^Itihout a real 

cause of offence." 
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" Offended P cried I, "no, my lord, I am only grieved — 
grieved, indeed ! to find myself in a situation so unfortunate as 
to be obliged to make explanations which caimot but mortify 
and shock me." 

" It is I alone," cried he, with some eagerness, " who am 
shocked, as it is I who deserve to be mortified. I seek no ex- 
planation, for I have no doubt; but in mistaking me, Miss 
Anville injures herself: allow me, therefore, frankly and openly, 
to tell you the intention of my visit." 

I bowed, and we both returned to our seats. • 

" I will own myself to have been greatly surprised," continued 
he, " when I met you yesterday evening, in company with two 
persons who I was sensible merited not the honour of your 
notice : nor was it easy for me to conjecture the cause of your 
being so situated : yet, believe me, my incertitude did not for a 
moment do you injury. I was satisfied that their characters 
must be unknown to you, and I thought with concern of the 
shock you would sustain when you discovered their un worthi- 
ness. I should not, however, upon so short an acquaintance, 
have usurped the privilege of intimacy, in giving my unasked 
sentiments upon so delicate a subject, had I not known that 
credulity is the sister of innocence, and therefore feared you 
might be deceived. A something which I could not resist urged 
me to the freedom I have taken to caution you ; but I shall not 
easily forgive myself if I have been so unfortunate as to give you 
pain." 

The pride which his first question had excited now subsided 
into delight and gr|ititude ; and I instantly related to him as well 
as I could, the accident which had occasioned my joining the 
unhappy women with whom he had met me. He listened with 
an attention so flattering, seemed so much interested during the 
recital, and, when I had done, thanked me in terms so polite, for 
what he was pleased to call my condescension, that I was almost 
ashamed either to look at or hear him. 

Soon after the maid came to tell me that Madame Duvai 
desired to have breakfast made in \iet ovtii xoqxql. 

12* 
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" I fear," cried Lord Orville, instantly rising, " that I hiave 
intruded upon vour time ; — yet who so situated could do other- 
wise V^ Then t^ing my hand, " Will Miss Anville allow me thus 
to seal ray peace ?" he pressed it to his lips, and took leav«. 

Generous, noble Lord Orvilie ! how disinterested his conduct 1 
how delicate his whole behaviour ? willing to advise, yet afraid 
to wound me ! Can I ever, in future, regret the adventure I 
met with at Marjbone, since it has been productive of a visit so 
flattering ? Had my mortifications been still more humiliating, 
my Herrors still more alarming, such a mark of esteem — ^may I not 
call "it so ? from Lord Orville, would have made me ample 
amends. 

And mdeed, my dear sir, I require some consolation in my pre- 
sent very* disagreeable situation ; for, since he went, two incidents 
have happened, that had not my spirits been particularly elated, 
would greatly have disconcerted me. 

During breakfast, Madame Duval very abruptly asked if I 

• should like to be married ! and added, that Mr. Branghton had 

been proposing a match for me with his son. Surprised, and, I 

must own provoked, J assured her that, in thinking of me, Mr. 

Branghton would very vainly lose his time. 

" Why," cried she, " I have had grander views for you myself, if 
once I could get you to Paris, and make you be owned ; but if I 
can't do that and you can do no better, why as you are both my 
relations, I think to leave my fortune between you ; and then, if 
you marry, you never need want for nothing." 

I begged her not to pursue the subject, as I assured her, Mr. 
Branghton was totally disagreeable to me : put she^tiiDntinued 
her admonitions and reflections, with her usual disregard of what- 
ever I could answer. She charged me very peremptorily, neither 
wholly to discourage nor yet to accept Mr. Branghton's offer, till 
she saw what could be done for me. The young man, she 
added, had often intended to speak to me himself, but, not well 
knowing how to introduce the subject, he had desired her to 
pave the w&y for him. 
/ scrupled not warmly and ftedj \jo ^^«t^ xk^ wvtiiss^ \fo 
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tliis proposal ; but it was to no effect ; she concluded just as she 
had begun, by saying that I should not have him^if I could do 
better. 

Nothing, however, shall persuade me to listen to any other 
concerning this odious affair. 

My second cause of uneasiness arises, very unexpectedly, from 
M. du Bois ; who, to my infinite surprise, upon Madame Duval's 
quitting the room after dinner, put into my hand a not^fSnd 
immediately left the house. 

This> note contains an open declaration of an attachment to 
me ; which he says, he should never have prSumed to have 
acknowledged, had he not been informed that Madame Duval 
destined my hand to young Branghton — a match which he 
cannot endure to think of. He beseeches me earnestly to par- 
don his temerity ; professes the most' invi^ble respect, and 
commits his fate to time, patience, and pity. 

This conduct in M. du Bois gives me real concern, as I was 
disposed to lliink very well of him. It will not, however, be 
difficult to discourage him ; and, therefore, I shall not acquaint 
Madame Duval of his letter, as I have rea§on to believe it would 
gpreatly displease her. 

» 

LETTER LV. 

Evelina in continuation, 

Jniya 

O, SIB, how much uneasiness must I suffer to counterbalance 
One short morning of happiness. 

Yesterday the Branghtoiis proposed a party to Kensington 
Gardens ; and, as usual, Madame Duval insisted upon my attend- 
ance. 

We went in a hackney-coach to Piccadilly, and then had a 
walk through Hyde Park ; which, in any other company, would 
have been delightful. I was much pleased with Kensington 
Gardens, aod think them infinitely preferable to those of Vaux* 
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Young Brangbton was extremely troublesome; he insisted 
' upon walking by my side, and talked with me almost by compul- 
sion : however, my reserve and coldness prevented his entering 
upon the hateful subject which Madame Duval had prepared me 
to apprehend. Once, indeed, when I was accidentally a few 
yards before the rest, he said, " I suppose, miss, aunt has told 
jou about — you know what ? ha'n't she, miss ?" But I turned 
InKi^him without making any answer. Neither Mr. Smith nor 
Mr. Brown were of the party ; and poor M. du Bois, when he 
found that I avoided him, looked so melancholy, that I was 
really sorry foAim. 

While we were strolling round the garden I perceived, walk- 
ing with a party of ladies at some distance. Lord Orville I I 
instantly retreated behind Miss Branghton, and kept out of sight 
till we had passe<^im ;* for I dreaded being seen by him again 
in a public walk with a party of which I was ashamed. 

Happily, I succeeded in my design, and saw no more of him ; 
for a sudden and violent shower of rain made us all hasten out 
of the gardens. We ran till we came to a small green-shop, 
where we begged shelter. Here we found ourselves iircbthp'any 
with two footmen, whom the rain had driven into the shop. 
Their livery I thought I^ had before seen ; and, upon looking 
irom the window, I perceived the same upon a coachman belong- 
ing to a carriage, which I immediately recollected to be Lord 
Orville's. 

Fearing to be known, I whispered Miss Branghton not to 
speak my name. Had I considered but a moment I should have 
been sensible of the inutility of such a caution, since not one of 
the party call me by any other appellation than that of^ov^n 
or of miss; but I am perpetually involved in some distress or 
dilemma from my own heedlessness. 

This request excited very strongly her curiosity : and she 

attacked me with such eagerness and bluntness of inquiry, that I 

could not avoid telling her the reason of my making it, and, con- 

eequentljr^ that I was known lo^l^t^ OiVC^^V ^a. ^Rkssswilod^ 

aent which proved the moiKK u)a|ottoa^\A\xL^i)toA'^<i^^ 
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would not rest till she had drawn from me the circumstances 
attending my first making the acquaintance. Then, calling to 
her sister, she said, " Lord, Polly, only think ! Miss has danced 
with a lord !" 

"Well," cried Polly, "that's a thing I should never have 
thought of! And pray, miss, what did he say to you ?" 

This question was much sooner asked than answered ; and 
they both became so very inquisitive and earnest, that they soon 
drew the attention of Madame Duval and the rest of the party ; 
to whom, in a very short' time, they repeated all they had 
gathered from me. 

" Goodness, then," cried young Branghton, " if I was miss, if I 
wouldn't make free with his lordship's coach to take me to 
town." 

" Why, ay," said the father, " there would be some sense in 
that ; that would be making some use of a lord's acquaintance, 
for it would save us coach-hire." 

" Lord, miss," cried Polly, " I wish you would ; for I should 
like of all things to ride in a coronet-coach." 

" I promise you," said Madame Duval, " I'm glad you've 
thought of it, for I don't see no objection ; — so let's have the 
coachman called." • 

" Not for the world," cried I, very much alarmed ; " indeed it 
is utterly impossible." 

" Why so ?" demanded Mr. Branghton : " pray, where's the 
good of your knowing a lord, if you're never the better for 
him r 

" Ma foi^ child," said Madame Duval, " yoii don'«t know no 
more of the world than if you was a baby. Pray, sir," (to one 
of the footmen), " tell that coachman to draw up, for I wants to 
speak to him." 

The man stared, but did not move. " Pray, pray, madam," 
said I, "pray, Mr. Branghton, have^the goodness to give up this 
plan ; I know but very little of his lordship, and cannot, upon 
any account^ take so great a liberty." 

''Don't say nothing about i^, «4\i Is^Si^Daft '^>^^^^''^sst^ 
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shall have it mj own way ; so if you won't call ihe ooachman, 
sir, ni promise you Til call him myself." 

The footman, very impertinently, laughed, and turned upon 
his heel. Madame Duval, extremely irritated, ran out in the 
rain, and beckoned . the coachman, who instantly obeyed her 
summons. Shocked beyond all -expression I flew after her, and 
entreated her, with the utmost earnestness, to let us return in a 
hackney-coach : — but, oh 1 she is impenetrable to persuasion 1 
She told the man she wsmted him to carry her directly to town, 
and that she would answer for him lo Lord Orville. The man, 
with a sneer, thanked her, but said he should answer for himself; 
and was driving off, when another footman came up to him, with 
information that his lord was gone into Kensington Palace, and 
would not want him for an hour or two. 

"Why, then, friend,'* said Mr. Branghton (for we were fol- 
lowed by all the party), " where will be the great harm of your 
takinor us to town ?" 

" Besides,*' said the son, " PU promise you a pot of beer for 
my own share." 

These speeches had no other answer from the coachman than 
a loud laugh, which was echoed by the insolent footman. I 
rejoiced at their resistance ; though I was certain that, if their 
lord had witnessed their impertinence, they would have been 
instantly dismissed his service. 

"Parrfe," cried Madame Duval, "if I don't think all the foot- 
men are the most impudentest fellows in the kingdom ! But I'll 
promise you I'll have your master told of your airs ; so you'll 
get no good by 'em.'* 

" Why, pray," said the coachman, rather alarmed, " did my 
lord give you leave to use the coach ?" 

" It's no matter for that," answered she ; " I'm sure if he's a 

gentleman, he'd let us have it sooner than we should be wet to 

the skin; but Fll promise you he shall know how saucy you 

Iisve been, for this young lady knows him very well." 

**Ay, thstft abe does," said liiaa PoW^ \ ^^ wA^^^ ^*»AAdmtk 
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Oh, how I repented my foolish mismanagement! The men 
fait their lips^ and looked at one another in some confusion. This 
was perceived by our party ; who, taking advantage of it, pro- 
tested they would write to Lord Orville word of their ill-beha- 
viour without delay. This quite startled them ; and one of the 
Ibotmen offered to run to the palace, and ask his lord's permission 
for our having the carriage. 

This proposal really made me tremble^ and the Branghtons all 
hung back upon it ; but Madame Duval is never to be dissuaded 
&om a scheme she has once formed. '' Do so,'^ cried she ; *' and 
give this child's compliments to your master ; and tell him, as 
we haVt no coach here, we should be glad to go just as far as 
Holborn in his." 

'*No, no, no," cried I; "don't go, — I know nothing of his 
lordship, — I send no message, — I have nothing to say to him !" 

The men, very much perplexed, could with diflSculty restrain 
themselves from resuming their impertinent mirth. Madame 
Duval scolded me very angrily, and then desired them to go 
directly. "Pray, then," said the coachman, "what name is to 
be given to my lord ?" 

" Anville," answered Madame Duval ; " tell him Miss Anville 
wants the coach ; the young lady he danced with once." 

I was really in an agony ; but the winds could not have been 
more deaf to me than those ta whom I pleaded : and therefore 
the footman, urged by the repeated threats of Madame Duval, 
and perhaps recollecting the name himself, actually went to the 
palace with this strange message ! 

He returned in a few minutes ; and bowing to me with the 
greatest respect, said, " My lord desires his compliments, and his 
carriage will be always at Miss Anville's service." 

I was so much afi'ected by this politeness, and chagrined at 
the whole affair, that I could scarce refrain from tears. Madame 
Duval and the Misses Branghton eagerly jumped into the coach, 
and desired rae to follow. I would rather have submitted to the 
severest punishment ; but all resistance was vain. 

During the whole ride I laid not a ^tstS^ Vo^iw^t.^^^ t»&* 
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of the partj were bo talkative that my silence was very imma- 
terial. We stopped at our lodgings ; but when Madame Duval 
and I alighted, the Branghtons asked if they could not be carried 
on to Snow-hill? . The servants, now all civility, made no objec- 
tion. Remonstrances from me would, I too well knew, be fruit- 
less ; and therefore, with a heavy heart, I retired to my room, 
and left them to their own direction. 

Seldom have T passed a night in greater uneasiness. So lately 
to have cleared myself in the good opinion of Lord Orville, — so 
soon to forfeit it ! — to give him reason to suppose I presumed to 
boast of bis acquaintance ! — to publish his having danced 
with me ! — to take with him a liberty I should have blushed to 
have taken with the most intimate of my friends ! — to treat with 
siich impertinent freedom one who has honoured me with 
such distinguished respect ! — indeed, sir, I could have met with 
no accident that would so cruelly have tormented rae ! 

If such were, then, my feelings, imagine, — for I cannot describe, 
— what I suflfered during the scene I am now going to write. • 

This morning, while I was alone in the dining-room, 'young 
Branghton called. He entered with a most important air; 
and strutting up to me, said, " Miss, Lord Orville sends his com* 
pliments to you." 

" Lord Orville !" repeated I, much amazed. 

'^ Yes, miss, L<M|k Orville ; for I know his lordship now, 
as well as y^ And a very civil gentleman he is, for all 
he's a lord." 

" For Heaven's sakfe," cried I, " explain yourself!" 

" Why, you must know, miss, after we left you, we met with a 
little misfortune ; but I don't mind it now, for it's all turned 
out for the best; but just as we were a-going up Snow-hill, 
plump we comes against a cart, with such a jog it almost pulled 
the coach-wheel ^ oflf. However, that ain't the worst ; for, as 
I went to open the door in a hurry, a- thinking the coach would 
be broke down, as ill-luck would have it, I never minded 
that tbe glass waMM>* and so I poko^ m^ \i^%ji i'dxlY through it 



im 



Only aeBj miaa^ hoJ^p've. out my foi^\i^aA V 
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A mucb. worse accident to himself would not, I believe, at that 
moment have given me any concern for him ; however, he pro- 
ceeded with his account, for I was too much confounded 
to interrupt him. 

" Goodness, miss, we were in such a stew, us, and the ser- 
yants, and all, as you can't think ; for, besides the glass being 
broke, the coachman said how the coach wouldn't be safe to go - 
back to Kensington. So we didn't know what to do ; however, 
the footman said they'd go and tell his lordship what had hap- 
pened. So then father grew quite uneasy like, for fear of 
his lordship's taking oflfence, and prejudicing us in our business ; 
80 he said I should go this morning and ask his pardon, 
'cause of having broke the glass. ^ So then I asked the footmen 
the direction, and they told me he lived in Berkeley-square ; so 
this morning I went, — and I soon found out the house." 

'* You did ?" cried I, quite out of breath with apprehension. 

**Yes, miss, and a very fine house it is. Did you ever 
see it 1" 

" No." 

" No ! — ^why, then, miss, I know more of his lordship than 
you do, for all you knew him first So, when I came to the door, 
I was in a peck of troubles, a-thinking what I should say to Eim : 
however, the servants had no mind I should see him ; for they 
told me he was busy, but I might leave mj^^iessage. So I was 
just a-coming away, when I bethought myselflb say I came 
from you." 

« From me .^' 

"Yes, miss, for you know, why should I have such a 
long walk as that for nothing ? So I says to the porter, says I, 
Tell his lordship, says I, one wants to speak to him as 
comes from one Miss Anville, says I," 

" Good God 1" cried I, " and by what authority did you take 
such a liberty ?" ^ 

" Goodness, miss, don't be in such a hurry, for you'll be 
as glad as me when you hear how we^^^ all turned out. 
So then they made way for me, and mdloSHIt^^^^^'^^ ^s^'^ 
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me directly: and there I was led through such a hei^ of 
servants, and so many rooms, that my heart quite misgave me ; 
for I thought, thinks I, he*ll be so proud he'll hardly let me 
speak ; but he's no more proud than I am, and he was ae civil as 
if I'd been a lord myself. So then 1 said I hoped he wouldn't 
take it amiss about the glass, for it was quite an accident ; but he 
bid me not mention it, for it did not signify. And then he said 
he hoped you got safe home, and wasn't frightened ; and 
so I said yes, and I gave your duty to him." 

" My duty to himl" exclaimed I, — " and who gave you leave? 
—who desired you ?" 

" O, I did it out of my own head, just to make him think I 
came from you« But I should have told you before ho# 
the footman said he was going out of town to-morrow evening", 
and that his sister was soon to be married, and that he 
was a-ordering a heap of things for that; so it come into 
my head, as he was so affable, that I'd ask him for his custom. 
So I says, says I, My lord, says I, if your lordship ain't engaged 
particularly, my father is a silversmith, and he'll be very proud 
to serve you, says I, and Miss Anville as danced with you is his 
cousin, and she's my cousin too, and ^e'd be very much 
obligated to you, I'nv sure." 

" You'll drive me wild," cried I, starting from my. seat ; " you 
have done me an j^parable injury ; — but I will hear no more 1" 



— and then I mm intb my own room. 

I was half-&antic ; I really raved ; the good opinion of 
Lord Orville seemed now irretrievably lost : a faint hope, which 
in the morning I had vainly encouraged, that I might see 
him again, and explain the transaction, wholly vanished, now I 
found he was so soon to leave town : and I could not but 
conclude, that, for the rest of my life, he would regard me as an 
object of utter contempt 

The very idea was a dagger to my heart I — I could not 
support itf and — bui I blush to proceed — I fear your disapproba- 
tion ; yet I aho^knot be cpnac\o\x% oi \i«iN\\i^ xoAtit^ it, but 



»ho^^n 



that the repugaVe 1 feel to xe\aX;ft \o l^>a. ^V^ \ Vw'^ 



"^•v 



done, makes me suspeet I must hare erted. Will you forgive if 
I own that I first wrote an account ^ of this transaction to 
Miss Mirvan! — and that I even thought of ^sQ^ncealing it from 
you ? Short-lived, however, was the ungrateful iilea, and sooner 
will I risk the justice of your displeasure than unworthily betray 
your generous confidence. 

You are now probably prepared for what follows — ^which is a 
letter — a hasty letter, that, in the height of my agitation, I wrote 
to Lord Orville. 

**Mt Lord, 

^ I am so infinitely ashamed of the application made yester- 
day for your lordship's carriage in my name, and so greatly shocked 
1^ bearing how much it was injured, thai I cannot forbear writ- 
ing a few lines to clear myself from the imputation of an imper- 
tinence which I blush to be suspected of, and to acquaint you, 
that the request for your carriage was made against my consent, 
and the visit with which you were importuned this morning 
without my knowledge. 

*^ I am inexpressibly concerned at having been the instrument, 
however innocently, of so much trouble to your lordship ; but I 
beg you to believe that th^ reading these lines is the only part 
of it which I have given voluntarily. 

" I am, my lord, .^ 
^ Your lordship's most humble sefvfnt, 

"Evelina Anville." 

I applied to the maid of the house to get. this note conveyed to 
Berkeley-sqtiare ; but scarce had I parted with it before I 
regretted having written at all ; and I was fiying down stairs to 
recover it, when the voice of Sir Clement Willoughby stopped 
roe. As Madame Duval had ordered we should be denied 
to him, I was obliged to return up-stairs ; and after he was gone 
my application was too late, as the maid had given it to a 
porter. ^Mk 

Mjr time did not pass very aerendy ^\»V^^BNi^8k ^^iR^^^V^-^* 
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ever, he brought me no answer, but that Lord Orville was not at 
home. Whether or not he will take the trouble to send any,— 
or whether he will condescend to call, or whether the affair will 
rest as it is, I know not; — but, in being ignorant, am moat 
cruelly anxious. 

LETTER LVL 
JSvelina in continuation. 

You may now, my dear sir, send Mrs. Clinton for your 
Evelina, with as much speed as she can conveniently make the 
journey, for no further opposition will be made to her leaving 
this town : happy had it perhaps been for her had she never 
entered it ! 

This morning Madame Duval desired me to go to Snow-hill, 
with an invitation to the Brapghtons and Mr. Smith to spend the 
evening with her ; and she desired M. du Bois, who breakfasted 
with us, to accompany me. I was very unwilling to obey her, as 
I neither wished to walk with M. du Bois, nor yet to meet young 
Branghton. And, indeed, another, a yet more powerful reason 
added to my reluctance ; — for I thought it possible that Lord 
Orville might sen^some answer, or perhaps might call during 
my absence : however, I did not dare dispute her commands. 

Poor M. du Bois spoke not a word during our walk, which was, 

I believe, equally unpleasant to us both. We found all the 

family assembled in the shop. Mr. Smith, the moment he 

perceived me, addressed himself to Miss Branghton, whom he 

entertained with all the gallantry in his power. I rejoice to find 

that my conduct at the Hampstead ball has had so good an effect. 

But young Branghton was extremely troublesome ; he repeatedly 

laughed in my face, and looked so impertinently significant, that 

/ was ohliged to give up my reserve to M. du Bois, and enter into 

conversation wittehim merely to &NO\^^\3LOsi\iQ\^\5jes.^» 

*'Afiss," said Mr. BraiiglDLtOTi/^Yta^Qirj \G\ift«tlxQai\ss:^^\w 
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that you wasn't pleased with what we did about that Lord Orville ; 
but I should like to know what it was you found fault with, for 
we did all for the best." 

" Goodness !" cried the son, " why, if you'd seen miss, you'd 
have been surprised — she went out of the room quite in a huft', 
like '' 

" It is too late, now," said I, " to reason upon this subject ; but, 
for the future, I must take the liberty to request that my name 
may never be made use of without my knowledge. May I tell 
Madame Duval that you will do her the favour to accept her 
invitation ?" 

" As to me, ma'am," said Mr. Smith, "I am much obliged to 
the old lady, but I have no mind to be taken in by her again ; 
you'll excuse me, ma'am." 

All the rest promised to come, and I then took leave ; but, as 
I left the shop, I heard Mr. Branghton say, " take courage, Tom, 
she's only coy." And before I had walked ten yards the youth 
followed. ** 

I was so much offended that I would not look at him, but 
began to converse with M. du Bois, who was now more lively 
than I had ever before seen him : for, most unfortunately, he mis- 
interpreted the reason of my attention to him. . 

The first intelligence I received when I come home was, that 
two gentlemen had called, and left cards. I elderly inquired for 
them, and read the names of Lord Orville and Sir Clement 3iVil- 
loughby. I by no means regretted that I missed seeing the latter, 
but perhaps I may all my life regret that I missed the former ; 
for probably he has now left town, — and I may see him no more. 

" My goodness !" cried young Branghton, rudely looking over 
me, " only think of that lord's coming all this way ! It's my 
belief he'd got some order ready for father, and so-he'd a mind 
to call and ask you if I'd told him the truth." 

" Pray, Betty," said I, " how long has he been gone I" 

*' Not two minutes, ma'am." 

" Why, then, I'll lay you any wager," said ||^ung Branghton, 
^ be saw you and I a- walking up HLo\\>oiii\i\^? 
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^ God forbid !" ori«d I, impati^tlj ; amd, too mvtdh chagm^d 
to bear any more of his remarks, I raa upstairs ; but I beard 
him say to M. du Bois, " Miss is so' uppUh this morning, that I 
think I had better not speak to her again." 

I wish M. du Bois had taken the same resoluticm; but he 
chose to follow me into the dining-room, which he found empty. 

'' Vous ne raimez pas done ce gargon^ mademoiselle P cried he. 

<< Me !" cried I, " no, I detest him !" for I was sick at heart 

** Ah^ tu me rende la vie /" cried he ; and, flinging himself at 
my feet, he had just caught my hazui as the door was opened by 
Madame Duval. 

Hastily, and with marks of guilty confusion m his face, he 
rose ; but the* rage of that lady quite amazed me 1 Advancing 
to the retreating M. du Bois, she began, in French, an attack, 
which her extreme wrath and wonderful volubility almost 
rendered unintelligible; yet I understood but too much, since 
her reproaches convinced me she had herself proposed being the 
object of his aflfection/^ 

fie defended himself in a weak and evasive manner, and upon 
her commanding him from her sight, very readily withdrew : and 
then, with yet greater violence, she upbraided me with hi^ving 
^educed his hearty called me an ungrateful, designing girl, and 
protested she would neither take me to Paris, nor any more 
interest herself in my affairs, unless I would inst^tly agree to 
marry young Branghton. 

Frightened as I had been at her vehemence, this proposal 
restored all my courage ; and I frankly told her that in this point I 
never could obey her. More irritated than ever, she ordered me 
to quit the room. 

Such is the present situation of affairs, I shall excuse myself 
from seeing the Branghtons this afternoon : indeed, I never wish 
to see them again. I am sorry, however innocently, that I have 
displeased Madame Duval ; yet I shall be very glad to quit this 
town, for I believe it does not now contain one person I ever wish 
agaia to meet Had I but seen. Loxd Ot'^UV^, I should regret 
lothiDg : I could then have mox^ ivx\Vj «.^\««i^ ^V^\. ^. vi 
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hastily wrote ; yet it will always be a pleasure to me to recollect 
that he called, since I flatter myself it was in consequence of his 
being satisfied with my letter. 

Adieu, my dear sir ; the time now approaches when I hope 
once more to receive your blessing, and to owe all my joy, all my 
hi^piaesB to your kindness. 

LETTER LVII. 
Mr, Villars to Evelina, 

* BerryHiU, ^oIjT. 

Welcomb, thrice welcome^ my darling Evelina, to the arms of 
the truest, and fondest of your friends ! Mrs. Clinton, who shall 
hasten to you with these lines, will conduct you directly hither ; 
for I can consent no longer to be parted from the child of my 
bosom ! the comfort of my age I the sweet solace of all my infir- 
mities ! Your worthy friends at Howard Grove must pardon me 
that I rob them of the visit you proposed to make them before 
your return to Berry Hill, for I find my fortitude unequal to a 
longer separation. 

I have much to say to you, many comments to make upon 
your late letters, some parts of which give me no little uneasi- 
ness ; but I T|^ill reserve my remarks for our future conversations. 
Hasten, then, to the spot of thy nativitj', the abode of thy youth, 
where nevei* yet care or sorrow had power to annoy thee. O 
that they might ever be banished this peaceful dwelling ! 

Adieu, my dearest Evelina I I pray but that thy satisfaction 
at our approaching meeting may bear any comparison with 
mixie! 

Arthub YuxiJugu 
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LETTER LVm. 
Uvelina to Miss Mirvan. 

Beny Hill, July li 

Mt sweet Maria will be mucli surprised and, I am willing to 
flatter myself, coneemed, when, instead of her friend, she receives 
this letter ; this cold, this inanimate letter, which will but ill 
express the feelings of the heart which indites it. 

When I wrote to you last Friday, I was in hourly expectation 
of seeing Mrs. Clinton, with whom I intended to have set out for 
Howard Grove. Mrs. Clinton came; but my plan was neces- 
sarily altered, for she brought me a letter, — the sweetest that ever 
was penned, from the best and kindest friend that ever orphan 
was blessed with, — requiring my immediate attendance at Berry 
Hill. 

I obeyed, — and pardon me if I own I obeyed without reluctr 
ance, after so long a separation : should I not else have been the 
most ungrateful of mortals ? — And yet,— oh, Maria ! though I 
wished to leave London, the gratification of my wish aflTorded me 
no happiness ! and though I felt an impatience inexpressible to 
return hither, no words, no language can explain the heaviness 
of heart with which I made the journey. I believe you would 
hardly have known me ; indeed, I hardly know myself. Perhaps 
had I first seen yow, in your kind and sympathizing bosom I 
might have ventured to have reposed every secret of my soul ;— 
and then — but let me pursue my journal. 

Mrs. Clinton delivered Madame Duval a letter from Mr. Villars 
which requested her leave for my return ; and, indeed, it was 
very readily accorded : yet, when she found, by my willingness 
to quit town, that M. du Bois was really indifferent to me, she 
somewhat softened in my favour; and declared, that, but for 
punishing his folly in thinking of such a child, she would not 
have consented to mv being agaanWYv^HxiNJci^ ^iQivxwtxY* 
All the Branghtons called to t8azLft\ftw^ ol m^\\svsi^\^^e^\isK 

k 
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^rite a word more about them : indeed I cannot, with any 
patience, think of that family, to whose forwardness and imper- 
tinence is owing all the uneasiness I at this moment suffer ! 

So great was the depression of my spirits upon the road, that 
it was with difficulty I could persuade the worthy Mrs. Clinton 
I was not ill ; but, alas ! the situation of my mind was such as 
would have rendered any mere bodily pain, by comparison, even 
dnviable ? 

And yet, when we arrived at Berry Hill, — when the chaise 
stopped at this place, — how did my heart throb with joy ! — and 
when, through the window, I beheld the dearest, the most ven- 
erable of men, with uplifted hands, returning, as I doubt not, 
thanks for my safe arrival, — good God ! I thought it would 
have burst my bosom ! — I opened the chaise-door myself ; I flew 
— for my feet did not seem to touch the ground — into the par- 
lour : he had risen to meet me ; but the moment I appeared he 
sunk into his chair, uttering with a deep sigh, though his face 
beamed with delight, " My God, I thank thee !" - 

I sprung forward ; and, with a pleasure that bordered upon 
i^ony, I embraced his knees, I kissed his hands, I wept over 
them, but could not speak : while he, now raising his eyes in 
thankfulness towards heaven, now bowing down ' his reverend 
head, and folding me in his arms, could scarce articulate the 
blessings with which his kind and benevolent heart overflowed. 

O, Miss Mirvan, to be so loved by the best of men, — should I 
not be happy ? — Should I have one wish save that of meriting his 
goodness ? — yet think me not ungrateful ; indeed I am not, al- 
though the internal sadness o£ my mind unfits me, at present, for 
enjoying as I ought the bounties of Providence. 

I cannot journalize, cannot arrange my ideas into order. 

How little has situation to do with happiness ! I had flattered 
myself that when restored to Berry Hill, I should be restored to 
tranquillity : far otherwise have I found it, for never yet had tran- 
quillity and Eveli|p su little intercourse. 

I blush for what I have written. Can you, Maria, forgive my 
gravity i But I restrain it so much and &o ^^\\vl\i^^\sL'^<^'^^ 
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sence of Mr. Tillars, that I know not how to deny myself the 
consolation of indulging it to you. 

Adieu, my dear Miss Mirvan. 

Yet one thins: I must add : do not let the seriousness of this 
letter deceive you ; do not impute to a wrong cause the melan- 
choly I confess, by supposing that the heart of your friend 
mourns a too great suiiceptibility : no, indeed 1 believe me it 
never was, never can be more assuredly her own than at this 
moment. So witness in all truth, 

Your aflfectionate 

Evelina. 

You will make my excuses to the honoured Lady Howard, and 
to your dear mother. 



LETTER LIX. 
JSvelina in continuation. 

Berry Hill, July 81. 

You accuse me of mystery, and charge me with reserve : I can- 
not doubt but I must have merited the accusation ; yet, to clear 
myself, you know not how painful will be the task. But I can- 
not resist your kind entreaties ; indeed, I do not wish to resist 
them ; for your friendship and affection will soothe my chagrin. 
Had it arisen from any other cause, not a moment would I have 
deferred the communication you ask ; but as it is, I would, were 
it possible, not only conceal it from all the world, but endeavour 
to disbelieve it myself. Yet since I miist tell you, why trifle 
with your impatience. 

I know not how to come to the point ; "twenty times have 1 
attempted it in vain ; but I wiW force myself to proceed. 

Oh, Miss Mirvan, coujd you ever have believed, that one who 
seemed formed as a pattern for his fellow-cr^^res, as a model 
of perfection^ — one whose e\egaac^ «nl\^^^^<3^1L description, — 
whose aweeiueas of manners di^gcsyc^^ tDii ^m'^i^ftyailii^^ ^'M^ 
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Mirvan, could you ever have believed that Lord Orville would 
have treated me with indignity. 

Never, never again will I trust to appearances ; never confide 
in my own weak judgment ; never believe that person to be 
good who seems lo be amiable ! What cruel maxims are we 
taught by a knowledge of the world ! But while my own reflec- 
tions absorb me, I forget you are still in suspense. 

I had just finished the last letter which I wrote to you from 
London, when the maid of the house brought me a note. It was 
given to her, she said, by a footman, who told her he would call 
the next day for an answer. 

This note, — but let it speak for itself. 

" To Miss Anville 

" With transport, most charming of thy sex, did I read the let- 
ter with which you yesterday morning favoured me. I am sorry 
the affair of the carriage should have given you any concern, but 
I am highly flattered by the anxiety you express so kindly. 
Believe me, my lovely girl, I am truly sensible of the honour of 
your good opinion, and feel myself diBeply penetrated with love 
and gratitude. The correspondence you have so sweetly 550m- 
menced T shall be proud of continuing ; and I hope the strong 
sense I have of the favour you do me will prevent your with- 
drawing it. Assure yourself, that I desire nothing more ardently 
than to pour forth my thanks at your feet, and to ofier those 
vows which are so justly the tribute of your charms and accom- 
plishments. In your next, I entreat you to acquaint me how 
long you shall remain in town, The servant, whom I shall com- 
mission to call for an answer, has orders to ride post with it to 
me. My impatience for his arrival will be very great, though 
inferior to that with which I burn to tell you in person how 
much I am, my sweet girl, you grateful admirer, 

"• Orville." 

What a letter ! how was my proud heart awelkd ev^r^ Ux^a I 
have copied! What I wrote to liim yowYxio^ \\^ ^^ n^wb^^^os^ 

i 
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dear friend, do you think it merited such an answer ? and that 
I have deservedly incurred the liberty he has taken ? I meant 
nothing but a simple apology, which I thought as much due to 
my own character as to his ; yet, by the construction he seems 
to have put upon it, should yon not have imagined it contained 
the avowal of sentiments which might indeed have provoked his 
contempt ? 

The moment the letter was delivered to me I retired to my 
own room to read it ; and so eager was my first perusal, that, I am 
ashamed to own, it gave me no sensation but of delight. Unsus- 
picious of any impropriety from Lord Orville, I perceived not im- 
mediately the impertinence it implied, I only marked the expres- 
sions of his own regard ; and I was so much surprised that I was 
unable for some time to compose myself, or read it again : I 
could only walk up and down the room, repeating to myself 
" Good God, is it possible ? am I then loved by Lord Orville ?" 

But this dream was soon over, and I awoke to far different 
feelings. Upon a second reading I thought every word changed, 
it did not seem the same letter, I could not find one sentence 
that I could look at without blushing : my astonishment was ex- 
treme, and it was succeeded by the utmost indignation. 

If, as I am very ready to acknowledge, I erred in writing to 
Lord Orville, was it for him to punish the error ? If he was 
offended, could he not have been silent ? If he thought my let- 
ter ill-judged, should he not have pitied my ignorance, have con- 
sidered my youth, and allowed for my inexperience ? 

Oh, Maria ! how have I been deceived in this man \ Words 
have no, power to tell the high opinion I had of him : to that 
was owing the unfortunate solicitude which prompted my writ- 
ing ; a solicitude I must for ever repent ! 

Yet perhaps I have rather reason to rejoice than to grieve^ 
since this affair has shown me his real disposition, and removed 
that partiality which, covering his every imperfection, left only 
bis virtues and good qualities exposed to view.^ Had the decep- 
tion continued much longer, \iad m>j vcvm^ x^ceived any addi- 
tjonal prejudice in his favour, v?\\o \lwo^?» v<\v\\)[v^x \si^ \s%^55i8js5s. 
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ideas might bave led me ? Indeed, I fear I was in greater dan- 
ger than I apprehended, or can now think of without trembling ; 
for, oh, if this weak heart of mine had been penetrated with too 
deep an impression of his merit, my peace and happiness had 
been lost for ever ! 

I would fain encourage more cheerful thoughts, fain drive 
from my mind the melancholy that has taken possession of it : 
but I cannot succeed: for, added to the humiliating feelings 
which so powerfully oppress me, I have yet another cause of con- 
cern ; alas, my dear Maria, I have broken the tranquillity of the 
best of men 1 

I have never had the courage to show him this cruel letter ; 
I could not bear so greatly to depreciate in his opinion one whom 
I had with infinite anxiety raised in it myself Indeed, my first 
determination was to confine my chagrin totally to my own 
bosom ; but your friendly enquiries have drawn it from me : and 
now I wish I had made no concealment from the beginning, 
since I know not how to account for a gravity which not all my 
. endeavours can entirely hide or repress. 

My greatest apprehension is, lest he should imagine that my 
residence in London has given me a distaste to the country. 
Everybody I see takes notice of my being altered, and looking 
pale and ill. I should be very indifierent to all such observa- 
tions, did I not perceive that they draw upon me the eyes of Mr. 
Villars, which glisten with affectionate concern. 

This morning, in speaking of my London expedition, he men- 
tioned Lord Orville. I felt so much disturbed, that I would 
instantly have changed the subject ; but he would not allow me, 
and, very unexpectedly, he began his panegyric, extolling in 
strong terms his manly and honourable behaviour in regard to 
the Mary bone adventure. My cheeks glowed with indignation 
every word he spoke ; so lately as I had myself fancied him the 
noblest of his sex, now that I was so well convinced of my mis- 
take, I could not bear to hear his undeserved praises uttered by 
one so really good, so unsuspecting, so puxft of \i^wt\., 

]VbM he thought of my silence and \mftmTv^s»\\^«t^fi»^^^'^\ 
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but I hope he will mention the subject no more.. I will not, 
however, with ungrateful indolence, give way to a sadness which 
I find infectious to him who merits the most cheerful exertion of 
my spirits. I am thankful that he has forborne to probe roy 
wound ; and I will endeavour to heal it by the consciousness 
that I have not deserved the indignity I have received. Yet I 
cannot but lament to find myself in a world so deceitful, where 
we must suspect what we see, distrust what we hear, and doubt 
even what we feel I 



LETTER LX. 
Evelina in continuation. 

Berry Hin, July 89. 

I MUST own myself somewhat distressed how to answer your 
raillery : yet believe me, my dear Maria, your suggestions are 
these of fancy ^ not of truth, I am unconscious of the weak- 
ness you suspect ; yet, to dispel your doubts, I will animate my- 
self more than ever to conquer my chagrin, and to recover my 
spirits. 

You wonder, you say, since my heart takes no part in this 
affair, why it should make me so unhappy. And can you, 
acquainted as you are with the high opinion I entertained of 
Lord Orville, — can you wonder that so great a disappointment 
in his character should affect me ? Indeed, had so strange a 
letter been sent to me from anybody^ it could not have failed 
shocking me : how much more sensibly, then, must \ feel such 
an affront when received from the man in the world I had 
imagined least capable of giving it ! 

You are glad I made no reply: assure yourself, my dear 

friend, had this letter been the most respectful that could be 

written, the clandestine air given to it by his proposal of send- 

Jng hia servant for my answer, instead of having it directed to 

his house, would effectually have i^twenV^^^ tcl^ 'WTvXxti^. Indeed, 

/ have an aversion the most siiicetft Vo «\\\xi^^\fcTv«^^^>5g^\^<i, 
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actions ; however foolishly and blameably, in regard to this letter, 
I have deviated from the open path which from my earliest 
infancy I was taught to tread. 

He talks of my having commenced a correspondence with him ; 
and could Lord Orville in<leed believe I had such a design ? 
believe me so forward, so bold, so strangely ridiculous ? I know 
not if his man called or not ; but I rejoice that I quitted Lon- 
don before he came, and without leaving any message for him. 
What, indeed, c^uld I have said ? It would have been a con- 
descension very unmerited to have taken any, the least notice of 
such a letter. 

Never shall I cease to wonder how he could write it. Oh, 
Maria ! what, what could induce him so causelessly to wound 
and aflfront one who would sooner have died than wilfully 
offended him ? — How mortifying a freedom of style ! how cruel 
an implication conveyed by his thanks and expressions of grati- 
tude ! Is it not astonishing that any man can appear so modest 
who is so vain ? 

Every hour I regret the secrecy I have observed with my 
beloved Mr. Villars. I know not what bewitched me, but I felt 
at first a repugnance to publishing this affair that I could not 
surmount ; and now I am ashamed of confessing that I have any 
thing to confess ! Yet I deserve to be punished for the false 
delicacy which occasioned ray silence, since, if Lord Orville him- 
self was contented to forfeit his character, was it for mo, almost 
at the expense of my own, to support it ? 

Yet I believe I should be very easy, now the first shock is 
over, and now that I see the whole affair with the resentment it 
merits, did not all my good friends in this neighbourhood, who 
think me extremely altered, tease me about my gravity, and tor- 
ment Mr. Villars with observations upon my dejection and fal- 
ling away. The subject is no sooner started than a deep gloom 
overspreads his venerable countenance^ and he looks at me with 
a tenderness so melancholy, that I know not how to endure the 
cbnsciousness of exciting it. 

Mrs. SelwyUj a Jady of large foitaiie, ^\iO \v^«8. ^is^-^ ^^^ks.^^ 
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miles from Berrj Hill, and who has always honoared me with 
very distinguishing inaiks of regard, is going in a short time to 
Bristol, and has proposed to Mr. Villars to take me with her for 
the recovery of my health. He seemed very much distressed 
whether to consent or refuse; but I, without any hesitation, 
warmly opposed the scheme, protesting my health could nowhere 
be better than in this pure air. He had the goodness to thank 
me for this readiness to stay with him ; but he is all goodness 1 
O that it were in my power to be indeed what, in the kindness 
of his heart, he has called me, — the comfort of his age and solace 
of his infirmities! 

Never do I wish to be again separated from him. If here I 
am grave, elsewhere I should be unhappy. In his presence, with 
a very little exertion, all the cheerfulness of my disposition 
seems ready to return : the benevolence of his countenance 
reanimates, the harmony of his temper composes, the purity of 
his character edifies me ! I owe to him everything ! and far 
from finding my debt of gratitude a weight, the first pride, the 
first pleasure of my life is the recollection of the obligations con- 
ferred upon me by a goodness so unequalled. 

Once, indeed, I thought there existed another, who, when 
time had wintered o'er his locks, would have shone forth among 
his fellow-creatures with the same brightness of worth which 
dignifies my honoured Mr. Villars ; — a brightness how superior 
in value to that which results from a mere quickness of parts, 
wit, or imagination! — a brightness which, not contented with 
merely diffusing smiles, and gaining admiration from the sallies 
of the spirits reflects a real and a glorious lustre upon all man- 
kind ! Oh, how great was my error I how ill did I judge ! how 
cruelly have I been deceived I 

I will not go to Bristol, though Mrs. Selwyn is very urgent 

with me ; — but I desire not to see any more of the world ! The 

few months I have already passed in it have sufficsd to give me 

a disgust even to its name. 

/ hope, too, I shall see Loid OtV\\^^ Tic> tcicst^, kRR^&^med^ 

from my first knowledge oi him, to Te^^^\i\m ^^>i^'a9 ^ui^cnw 
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to his race, his presence, perhaps, might banish my resentment, 
and I might forget his ill conduct ; for oh, Maria ! I should not 
know how to see Lord Orville, and to think of displeasure 1 

As a sister I loved him ; I could have intrusted him with 
every thought of my heart had he deigned to wish my confi- 
dence ; so steady did I think his honour, so feminine his delicacy^ 
and so amiable his nature 1 I have a thousand times imagined 
that the whole study of his life and whole purport of his reflec- 
tions tended solely to the good and happiness of others : but I 
will talk — write — think of him no more I 

Adieu, my dear friend ! 

LETTER LXI. 
Evelina in continuation. 

Berry Hfll, Augost 10. 

You complain of my silence, my dear Miss Mirvan, but what 
have I to write? Narrative does not ofier, nor does a lively 
imagination supply the deficiency. I have, however, at present, 
sufficient matter for a letter in relating a conversation I had yes- 
terday with Mr. Villars. 

Our breakfast had been the most cheerful we have had since 
my return hither ; and when it was over, he did not, as usual, 
tetire to his study, but continued to converse with me while I 
worked. We might probably have passed all the morning thus 
sociably but for the entrance of a farmer, who came to solicit 
advice concerning some domestic affairs. They withdrew to- 
gether into the study. 

The moment I was alone my spirits failed me ; the exertion 
with which I had supported them had fatigued ray mind; I 
flung away ray work, and leaning my arms on the table, gave 
way to a train of disagreeable reflections, which, bursting from 
the restraint that had smothered them, filled rae with unusual 
sadness. 

This was my situation, when, \oo\dng \jci^wt^% ^<6 ^^q^^n^ksv^ 



Sl9S EVELINA. 

was open, I perceived Mr. Yillars, w^o was earnestly regarding * 
me. ^^ Is farmer Smith gone, sir V^ cried I, hastily rising, and 
snatching up my work. 

" Don't let me disturb you," said he, gravely ; " I will go again 
to my study." 

*' Will you, sir ? I was in hopes you were coming to sit here.^ 

" In hopes ! — and why, Evelina, should you hope it ?" 

This question was so unexpected, that I knew not how to 

answer it ; but, as I saw he was moving away, I followed, and 

begged him to return. " No, my dear, no," said he, with a 

forced smile, " I only interrupt your meditations." 

Again I knew not what to say ; and while I hesitated, he 
retired. My heart was with him, but I had not the courage to 
follow. The idea of an explanation brought on in so serious a 
manner frightened me. I recollected the inference j/ou had 
drawn from my uneasiness, and I feared that he might make a 
similar interpretation. 

Solitary and thoughtful I passed the rest of the morning in 
my own room. At dinner I again attempted to be cheerful ; 
but Mr. Villars himself was grave, and I had not sufficient spirits 
to support a conversation merely by my own efforts. As soon 
as dinner was over, he took a book, and I walked to the win- 
dow. I believe I remained near an hour in this situation. All 
my thoughts were directed to considering how I might dispel the 
doubts which I apprehended Mr. Villars had formed, without 
acknowledging a circumstance which I had suffered so much 
pain merely to conceal. But while I was thus planning for the 
future I forgot the present : and so intent was I upon the subject 
which occupied me, that the strange appearance of my unusual 
inactivity and extreme thoughtfulness never occurred to me. 
13 ut when, at last, I recollected myself, and turned round, I saw 
that Mr. Villars, who had parted with his book, was wholly 
engrossed in attending to me. I started from my revery, and, 
hardly knowing what I said, asked if he had been reading ? 
He paused a moment, and l\ieii le^"^^? X^"&^\!el^ child; 
^ok that both aflaicts and perpAexe» m^?' 
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He means me, thought 1 ; and therefore I made no answer. 

"What if we read it together?" continued he: "will you 
assist me to clear its obscurity?" 

I knew not what to say ; but I sighed involuntarily from the 
bottom of my heart He rose, and approaching me, said, with 
emotion, " My child, I can .no longer be a silent witness of thy 
sorrow. Is not thy sorrow my sorrow ? — and ought I to be a 
stranger to the cause when I so deeply sympathize in the effect?" 

" Cause, sir !" cried, I greatly alarmed ; " what cause ? I 
don't know— I can't tell — T "' 

" Fear not," said he, kindly, " to unbosom thyself to me, my 
dearest Evelina ; open to me thy whole heart : it can have no 
feelings for which I will not make allowance. Tell me, therefore, 
what it is that thus afflicts us both ; and who knows but I may 
suggest some means of relief?" 

" You are too, too good," cried I, greatly embarrassed ; " but 
indeed I know not what you mean." 

" I see," said he, " it is painful to you to speak : suppose, then, 
I endeavour to save you by guessing ?" 

" Impossible ! impossible !" cried I, eagerly : " no one living 

could ever guess, ever suppose ^" I stopped abruptly; for I then 

recollected I was acknowledging something was to be guessed : 
however, he noticed not mv mistake. 

" At least let me try," answered he, mildly ; " perhaps I may 
be a better diviner than you imagine : if I guess every thing 
that is probable, surely I must approach near the real reason. 
Be honest, then, my love, and speak without reserve ; — does not 
the country, after so much gayety, so much variety, does it not 
appear insipid and tiresome ?" 

" No, indeed ! I love it more than ever, and more than ever 
do I wish I had never, never quitted it !" 

" O my child ! that I had not permitted the journey ! My 
judgment always opposed it, but my resolution was not proof 
against persuasion." 

"I blush, indeed," cried I, <Ho recollect my earnestness ; — ^but 
I have been my own punisherT 
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" It 4s too late now," answered he, " to reflect upon this sub- 
ject ; let us endeavour to avoid repentance for the time to come, 
and we shall not have erred without reaping some instruction." 
Then seating himself, and making me sit by him, he continued, 
" I must now guess again : perhaps you regret the loss of those 
friends you knew in town ? — perhaps you miss their society, and 

fear you may see them no more ? — perhaps Lord Orville '* 

. I could not keep my seat ; but, rising hastily, said, " Dear sir, 
ask me nothing more ! — ^for I have nothing to own, — nothing to 
say : — my gravity has been merely accidental, and I can give no 
reason for it at all. Shall I fetch you another book ? or will 
you have this again ?" 

For some minutes he was totally silent, and I pretended to 
employ myself in looking for a book. At last,- with a deep sigh, 
'^ I see," said he, ^^ I see but too plainly, that though Evelina is 
returned, I have lost my child !" 

" No, sir, no," cried I, inexpressibly shocked ; " she is more 
yours than ever ! Without you, the world would be a desert to 
her, and life a burthen : forgive her, then, and, — if you can, — 
condescend to be, once more, the confidant of all her thoughts." 

" How highly I value, how greatly I wish for her confidence," 
returned he, ** she cannot but know ; yet to extort, to tear it 
from her, — my justice, my affection both revolt at the idea. I 
am sorry that I was so earnest with you : leave me, my dear, 
leave me, and compose yourself; we will meet again at tea." 

" Do you then refuse to hear me ?" 

" No, but I abhor to compel you. I have long seen that your 
mind has been ill at ease, and mine has largely partaken of your 
concern : I forbore to question you ; for I hoped that time and 
absence from whatever excited your uneasiness might best oper- 
ate in silence : but, alas ! your affliction seems only to augment, 
— ^your health declines, — your look alters ! O Evelina, my aged 
heart bleeds to see the change ; bleeds to behold the darling it 
had cierished, the prop it had reared for its support, when 
bowed down by years and \n^Tm\\!\e&, ^vdJbxw^ \t&elf under the 
pressure of internal grief atTugg\\xig^.oV\^^ Va»X.\\.^^>^\^R^ 
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to participate! But go, my dear, go to your own room ; we both 
want composure, and we will talk of this matter some other time." 

" O sir," cried I, penetrated to the soul, " bid me not leave 
you ! think me not so lost to feeling, to gratitude " 

" Not a word of that," interrupted he : " it pains me you should 
think upon that subject ; pains me you should ever remember 
that you have not a natural, an hereditary right to every thing 
within my power. I meant not to affect you thus, — I hoped to 
have soothed you ! but my anxiety betrayed me to an ui^ency 
that has distressed you. Comfort yourself, my love ; find doubt 
not but that time will stand your friend, and all will end well." 

I burst into tears : with difficulty had I so long restrained 
them ; for my heart, while it glowed with tenderness and grati- 
tude, was oppressed with a sense of its own unworthiness. " You 
are all, all goodness 1" cried I, in a voice scarce audible ; " little 
as I deserve, — unable as I am to repay such kindness, — ^yet my 
whole soul feels, — thanks you for it !" 

" My dearest child," cried he, " I cannot bear to see thy tears : 
for my sake dry them : such a sight is too much for me : think 
of that, Evelina, and take comfort, I charge thee !" 

" Say then," cried I, kneeling at his feet, " say, then, that you 
forgive me ! that you pardon my reserve, — that you will again 
suffer me to tell you my most secret thoughts, and rely upon 
my promise never more to forfeit your confidence ! My Father I 
my protector ! my ever-honoured — ever-loved — my best and only 
friend ! say you forgive your Evelina, and she will study better 
to deserve your goodness !" 

He raised, he embraced me : he called me his sole joy, his 
only earthly hope, and the child of his bosom 1 He folded me 
to his heart ; and while I wept from the fulness of mine, with 
words of sweetest kindness and consolation he soothed and tran- 
quillized me. 

Dear to my remembrance will ever be that moment, when, 
banishing the reserve I had so foolishly planned, and so pain- 
fully supported, I was restored to the confidence of the best of 
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When at length we were again quietly and composedly seated 
by c?.ch other, and Mr. Villars waited for the explanation I had 
begged him to hear, I found myself extremely embarrassed how 
to introduce the subject which must lead to it. He saw my 
distress ; and with a kind of benevolent pleasantry, asked me if 
I would let him gttess any more ? I assented in silence. 

" Shall I then go back to where I left off?" 

" If — if you please ; — I believe so," said I, stammering. 

** Well, then, my love, I think I was speaking of the regret it 
was natural you should feel upon quitting those from whom you 
had received civility and kindness, with so little certainty of ever 
seeing them again, or being able to return their good offices f 
These are circumstances that afford but melancholy reflections to 
young minds; and the affectionate disposition of my Evelinai 
open to all social feelings, must be hurt more than usual by such 
considerations. You are silent, my dear ! Shall I name those 
whom I think most worthy the regret I speak off We shall 
then see if our opinions coincide." 

Still I said nothing, and he continued. 

" Tn your London journal nobody appears in a more amiable, 
a more respectable light than Lord Orville ; and perhaps " 

" I knew what you would say," cried I, hastily, " and I have 
long feared where your suspicions would fall ; but indeed, sir, 
you are mistaken : I hate Lord Orville, — he is the last man in 
the world in whose favour I should be prejudiced." 

I stopped; for Mr. Villars looked at me with such infinite 
surprise, that my own warmth made me blush. 

"You hate Lord Orville?" repeated he. 

I could make no answer, but took from my pocket-book the 
letter, and giving it to him, "See, sir," said I, "how differently 
the same man can talk and vfrite .^" 

He read it three times heiore he spoke ; and then said, " I am 
so much astonished, that I k^pw not what I read. When had 
fou this letter ?" \ 

/ told Lira. Again lie teadWl, «ii^,«SXKt ^oraskdRKvci^ its con- ' 
teats some time, sai^n CMi foxm WVou? ««C^«*>«^ ««x«k«^ 



lihiB most extraardinary performanoe ; he nradt certainly bavo 
been intoxicated when he wrote it." 

" Lord Orville intoxicated !" repeated I : " once I thought him 
a stranger to all intemperance ; but it is very possible, for I cau 
believe any thing now." 

'*• That a man who had behaved with so strict a regard to deli- 
<;acy," continued Mr, Villars ; " and who, as far as occasion had 
allowed, manifested sentiments the most honourable, should thus 
insolently, thus wantonly, insult a modest young woman, in his 
perfect senses, I cannot think possible. But, my dear, you should 
have enclosed this letter in an empty cover, and have returned it 
^ him again : such a resentment would at once have become 
your character, and have given him an opportunity, in some 
measure, of clearing his own. He could not well havQ read this 
letter the next morning without being sensible of the impropriety 
of having written it." 

Oh, Maria ! why had I not this thought ? I might then have 
received some apology ; the mortification would then have been 
his^ not mine. It is true, he could not have reinstated himself so 
highly in my opinion as I had once ignorantly placed him, since 
the conviction of such intemperance would have levelled hin[i with 
the rest of his imperfect race ; yet my humbled pride might have 
been consoled by his acknowledgrtients. 

But why should I allow myself to be humbled by a man who 
can suffer his reason to be thus abjectly debased, when I am 
exalted by one who knows no vice, and scarcely a failing but by 
hearsay ? To think of his kindness and reflect upon his praises 
might animate and comfort me even in the midst of affliction. 
** Your indignation," said he, " is the result of virtue ; you fancied 
Lord Orville was without fault — he had the appearance of infi- 
nite worthiness, and you supposed his character accorded with 
his appearance : guileless yourself, how could you prepare against 
the duplicity of another ? Your disappointment has just been 
proportioned to your expectations, and you have chiefly owed its 
' severity to the innocence which hid its approach." 

I wW bid these words dwell ev«t m i|g mwassrj^wA'^^^ 
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shall cheer, comfort, and enliven me ! This conversation, though 
extremely affecting to me at the time it passed, has relieved my 
mind from much anxiety. Concealment, my dear Maria, is the 
foe of tranquillity : however I may err in future, I will never be 
disingenuous in acknowledging my errors. To you and to Mr. 
Villars I vow an unremitting confidence. 

And yet, though I am more at ease, I am far from well : I 
have been some time writing this letter ; but I hope I shall send 
you soon a more cheerful one. 

Adieu, my sweet friend. I entreat you not to acquaint even 
your dear mother with this affair ; Lord Orville is a favourite 
with her, and why should I publish that he deserves not that 
honour f 



LETTER LXn. 
Evelina in continuation, 

' Bristol Hotwells, August 28. 

You will be again surprised, my dear Maria, at seeing whence 
I date my letter : but I have been very ill, and Mr. Villars was 
so much alarmed, that he not only insisted upon my accompany- 
ing Mrs. Selwyn hither, but earnestly desired she would hasten 
her intended journey. • 

We travelled very slowly, and I did not find myself so much 
fatigued as I expected. We are situated upon a most delightftd 
spot; the prospect is beautiful, the air pure, and the weather 
very favourable to invalids. I am already better, and I doubt 
not but I shall soon be well ; as well, in regard to mere health, 
as I wish to be. 

I cannot express the reluctance with which I parted from my 

reverend Mr. Villars : it was not like that parting which, last 

April, preceded my journey to Howard Grove, when, all expec- 

tatiOD and hope, though I wept, I rejoiced ; and though I sin- 

cerely grieved to leave h\m, 1 y^l m'^ft^ \ft\i^ ^Qraft\ the sorrow 

I now felt was unmi^d with W17 \Vvft\\«t ^\isaJskQ\i\ «c^^\3^<5iw 

k 
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was yanished, and hope I had Done ! All that I held most dear 
upon earth I quitted ; and that upon an errand, to the success of 
■which I was totally indiflferent, — the re-establishment of my 
health. Had it been to have seen my sweet Maria, or her dear 
mother, I should not have repined. 

Mrs. Selwyn is very kind and attentive to me. She is 
extremely clever : her understanding, indeed, may be called mas- 
culine ; but, unfortunately, her manners deserve the same epithet ; 
for, in studying to acquire the knowledge of the other sex, she 
has lost all the softness of her own. In regard to myself, how- 
ever, as I have neither courage nor inclination to argue with her, 
I have never been personally hurt at her want of gentleness ; a 
virtue which, nevertheless, seems so essential a part of the female 
character, that I find myself more awkward, and less at ease, 
with a woman who wants it, than I do with a man. She is not 
a favourite with Mr. Villars, who has often been disgusted at her 
unmerciful propensity to satire : but his anxiety that I should 
try the effect of the Bristol waters overcame his dislike of com- 
mitting me to her care. Mrs. Clinton is also here, so that I shall 
be as well attended as his utmost partiality could desire. 

I will continue to write to you, my dear Miss Mirvan with as 
much constancy as if I had no other correspondent; though, 
during my absence from Berry HilJ, my letters may, perhaps, be 
shortened on account of the minuteness of the journal which I 
must write to my beloved Mr. Villars : but you, who know his 
expectations, and how many ties bind me to fulfil them, will I 
am sure, rather excuse any omission to yourself than any negli- 
gence to him. 

LETTER LXm. 
Evelina to the Bev. Mr, Villars, 

Bristol Hotwells, Sept. 13. 

The first fortnight that I passed here was so quiet, so serene, 

that it ^ave me reason to expect a aetll^d (i^Xia. dxmxL^ \ss:^ "^^V 

but if I may now judge of the time to cJb\xi'^ Vj *^^ ^-t^^'eis^* 
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state of my mind, the calm will be succeeded hj a stormy ef 
which I dread the violence ! 

This morning, in my way to the pump-room with Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, we were both very much incommoded by three gentlemen, 
who were sauntering by the side of the Avon, laughing and talk- 
ing very loud, and lounging so disagreeably, that we knew not 
how to pass them. They all three fixed their eyes very boldly 
upon me, alternately looking under my hat and whispering one 
another. Mrs Selwyn assumed an air of uncommon sternness, 
and said,/^ You will please, gentlemen, either to proceed your- 
selves, or suflfer us." 

" Oh I ma'am," cried one of them,'* we will suffer you with the 
greatest pleasure in life." 

" You will suffer us 6o<A," answered she, " or I am much mis- 
taken : you had better, therefore, make way quietly ; for I should 
be sorry to give my servant the trouble of teaching you better 
manners." 

Her commanding air struck them, yet they all chose to laugh ; 
and one of them wished the fellow would begin his lesspn, that 
he might have the pleasure of rolling him into the Avon : while 
another advancing to me with a freedom which made me start, 
said, *' By my soul, I did not know you ! — but I am sure I can- 
not be mistaken ; — had not I the honour of seeing you once at 
the Pantheon ?" 

I then recollected the nobleman who at that place had so 
much embarrassed me. I courtesied without speaking. They 
all bowed, and making, though in a very easy manner, an 
apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they suffered us to pass on, but chose 
to accompany us, 

" And where," continued this lord, " can you so long have hid 

yourself? do you know I have been in search of you this age? 

- I could neither find you out nor hear of you : not a creature 

could inform me what was become of you. I cannot imagine 

where you could be immured. I was at two or three public 

places every night, in bopea oi mee\ivxi^ '^ovi, "Cx^^^did you leave 

town P 



" Yes, my lord." 

" So early in the season ! — what could possibly induce you to 
go before the birthday ?" 

" I had nothing, my lord, to do with the birthday." 

**By my soul, all the women who had may rejoice you were 
away. Have you been here any time f ' 

"Not above a fortnight, my lord." 

"A fortnight !^ — How unlucky that I did not meet you sooner I 
but I have had a run of ill luck ever since I came. How long 
shall you stay ?" 

" Indeed, my lord, I don't know." 

" Six weeks, I hope ; for I shall wish the place at the devil 
when you go." 

** Do you then flatter yourself, my lord," said Mrs. Selwyn, who 
had hitherto listened in silent contempt " that you shall see such a 
beautiful spot as this when you visit the dominions of the Devil." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! 'Faith, my lord," said one of his companions, 
who still walked with us, though the other had taken leave, " the 
lady is rather hard upon you." 

** Not at all," answered Mrs. Selwyn ; ** for as I cannot doubt 
but his lordship's rank and interest will secure him a place there, 
it would be reflecting on his understanding, to suppose he should 
not wish to enlarge and beautify his dwelling." 

Much as I was disgusted with this lord, I must own Mrs. Sel- 
wyn's severity rather surprised me : but you, who have so often 
observed it, will not wonder she took so fair an opportunity of 
indulging her humour. 

" As to places^^ returned he, totally unmoved, " I am so 
indifferent to them, that the devil take me if I care which way 
I go ! Objects^ indeed, I am not so easy about ; and there- 
fore I expect that those angels with whose beauty I am so 
much enraptured in this world will have the goodness to afford 
me some little consolation in the other." 

" What, my lord !" cried Mrs. Selwyn, " would you wish to 
degrade the habitation of your frieivd^b^ «Am\\»\\\v% m\a \^^^ 
insipid company cf the upper regiona^*^ 
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" What do you do with yourself this evening ?" said his lord- 
ship, turning to me. 

" I shall be at home, my lord.'' 

" O apropos^ — where are you ?" 

" Young ladies, my lord," said Mrs. Selwyn, " are nowhere,^ 

" Prithee," whispered his lordship, " is that queer woman your 
mother V 

Good Heavens, sir, what words for such a question ! 

" No, my lord." 

* Your Maiden auntj then f" 

« No." 

" Whoever she is I wish she would mind her own affairs : I 
don't know what the devil a woman lives for after thirty : she is 
only in another folks' way. Shall you be at the assembly ?" 

" I believe not, my lord." 

" No ! — why then, how in the world can you contrive to pass 
your time ?" , 

" In a manner which your lordship will think very extraordi- 
nary," cried Mrs. Selwyn ; " for the young lady reads,^^ 

" Ha, ha, ha ! Egad my lord," cried the facetious companion, 
"you are got into bad hands." 

"You bad better, ma'am," answered he, "attack Jack Cover- 
ley here, for you will make nothing of me." 

" Of yott, my lord," cried she, " Heaven forbid I should ever 
entertain so idle an expectation ! I only talk, like a silly woman, 
for the sake of talking ; but I have by no means so low an opinion 
of your lordship as to suppose you vulnerable to censure." 

** Do pray, ma'am," cried he, " turn to Jack Coverley ; he's the 
very man for you: he'd be a wit himself if he was not too 
modest." 

" Prithee, my lord, be quiet," returned the other ; " if the lady 
is contented to bestow all her favours upon yow, why should you 
make such a point of my going snacks ?" 

^^ Don^t be apprehensive, gentlemen," said Mrs. Selwyn, dryly, 
^^ I am not romantic ; I liave not l\ift \ft^\. ^^«^^\i q^ da\xi^ ^ood 
to either of vou." 
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" Have not you been ill since I saw you !" said his lordship, 
again addressing himself to me. 

" Yes, my lord." 

" I thought so ; you are paler than you was, and I suppose 
that is the reason I did not recollect you sooner.'' 

" Has not your lordship too much gallantry," cried Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, " to discover a young lady's illness by her looks ?" 

" The devil a word can I speak for that woman," said he, in a 
low voice ; " do, prithee. Jack, take her in hand." 

" Excuse me, my lord," answered Mr. Coverley. 

" When shall I see you again ?" continued his lordship ; " do 
you go to the pump-room every morning ?" 

" No, my lord." 

** Do you ride out ?" 

" No, mv lord." 

Just then we arrived at the pump-room, and an end was put 
to our conversation, if it is not an abuse of words to give such a 
term to a string of rude questions and free compliments. 

He had not opportunity to say much more to me, as Mrs. 
Selwyn joined a large party, and I walked home between two 
ladies. He had, however, the curiosity to see us to the door. 

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know how I had made 
acquaintance with this nobleman, whose manners so evidently 
announced the character of a confirmed libertine. I could give 
her very little satisfaction, as I was ignorant even of his name, 
but in the afternoon, Mr. Ridgeway, the apothecary, gave us very 
ample information. 

A« his person was easily described, for he is remarkably tall, 
Mr. Ridgeway told us he was Lord Merton, a nobleman who is 
but lately come to his title, though he has already dissipated 
more than half his fortune ; a professed admirer of beauty, but a 
man of most licentious character : that among men, his compan- 
ions consisted chiefly of gamblers and jockeys; and among 
women he was rarely admitted. 

" Well, Miss Anville," said Mrs. Selwyn, " I am glad I was not 
wore civil to him. You may depend \rpOTv me ^^^ \fefe>^^:w^ Vecss^ 
at a distance.*^ 
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^ O, madam^'' aaid Mr. Eidgewfty, *' he may mm be admitted 
anywhere, for be is going to reformJ" 

** Has he, under that notion, persuaded any fool to marry 
him r 

^ Not yet, madam, bat a marriage is expected to take place 
shortly : it has been some time in agitation ; but the friends of 
the lady have obliged her to wait till she is of age : however, her 
brother, who has chiefly opposed the match, now that she is near 
being at her own disposal, is tolerably quiet. She is very pretty, 
and will have a large fortune. We expect her at the Wells 
every day." 

" What is her name !" said Mrs. Selwyn. 

^'Larpent,'' answered he: **Lady Louisa Larpent, sister of 
Lord Orville.** 

^ Lord Orville !'' repeated I, all amazement. 

** Yes, ma'am ; his lordship is coming with her. I have had 
certain information. They are to be at the honourable Mrs. 
Beaumont's. She is a relation of my lord's, and has a very fine 
house upon Clifton Hill." 

His lordship is coming with her ! — Good God, what an emo- 
tion did those words give me ! How, strange my dear sir, that, 
just at this time, he should visit Bristol ! It will be impossible 
for me to avoid seeing him, as Mrs. Selwyn is very well ac- 
quainted with Mrs. Beaumont. Indeed, I have had an escape in 
not being under the same roof with him, for Mrs. Beaumont 
invited us to her house immediately upon our arrival ; but the 
iiKjonvenience of being so distant from the pump-room made Mrs. 
Selwyn decline her civility. 

O that the first meeting was over ! — or that I could quit Bris- 
tol without seeing him ! — inexpressibly do I dread an interview ! 
Should the same impertinent freedom be expressed by his looks 
which dictated his cruel letter, I shall not know how to endure 
either him or myself. Had I but returned it, I should be easier, 
because my sentiments of it would then be known to him : but 
now, he can only gather them \)y my Vi^\\wj\owT '^ and I tremble 
lest he should mistake my indigiiatioxi iot e«iv\\j&\QroL\-Ass^\sj^ 
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Amid midconstroe mj reserve into embsMrasflraeiit ! — for how, ^ 
mj dearest sir, how shall I be able totally to divest myself of 
the respect with which I have been used to think of him ? — the 
^easnre with which I have been used to see him ? 

Surely he, as well as I, n^ust recollect the letter at the moment 
of our meeting; and he will probably, mean to gather my 
thoughts of it from my looks* — O that thoy could but convey to 
him my real detestation of impertinence and vanity ! then would 
he see how much he had mistaken my disposition when he 
imagined them my due. 

There was a time when the very idea that such a man as Lord 
Merton should ever be connected with Lord Orville would have 
both surprised and shocked me ; and even yet I am pleased 
to hear of his repugnance to the marriage. 

But how strange, that a man of so abandoned a character 
should be the choice of a sister of Lord Orville ! and how strange, 
that almost at the moment of the union, he should be so impor- 
tunate in gallantry to another woman I What a world is this 
we live in ! how corrupt ! how degenerate ! well might I be con- 
tented to see no more of it I If I find that the eyes of Lord 
Orville agree with his pen, I shall then think, that of all man- 
kind the only virtuous individual resides at Berry Hill. 



LETTER LXrV. 

Evelina in continuation, 

Bristol HotwcUs, Sept. 16. 

O, SIR, Lord Orville is still himself ! — still what from the 
moment I beheld, I believed him to be — all that is amiable in 
man I and your happy Evelina, restored at once to spirits and 
tranquillity, is no longer sunk in her own opinion, nor discon- 
tented with the world ; — no longer with dejected eyes sees the 
prospect of passing her future days in sadness, doubt and suspi- 
don ! — with revived courage sht no^w \oc)kafet^w^^^a&.^^s«35[^R^ 
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to meet with goodness even among mankind : — ^fihougli still she 
feels as strongly as ever the folly of hoping, in any secovd 
instance, to meet with perfection. 

Your conjecture was certainly right ; Lord Orville, when he 
wrote that fetter, could not be in his senses. O that intemper- 
ance should have power to degrade so low a man so noble ! 

'This morning I accompanied Mrs. Selwyn to Clifton Hill, 
where, beautifully situated, is the house of Mrs Beaumont. Most 
uncomfortable were my feelings during our walk, which was 
very slow ; for the agitation of my mind made me more than 
usually sensible how weak I still continue. As we entered the 
house, I summoned all my resolution to my aid, determined 
rather to die than give Lord Orville reason to attribute my weak- 
ness to a wrong cause. I was happily relieved from my pertur- 
bation when I saw Mrs. Beaumont was alone. We sat with her 
for, I believe, an hour without interruption ; and then we saw a 
phaeton drive up to the gate, and a lady and gentleman alight 
from it. 

They entered the parlour with the ease of people who were at 
home. The gentleman, I soon saw, was Lord Merton : he came 
shuffling into the room with his boots on, and his whip in his 
hand ; and having made something like a bow to Mrs. Beau- 
mont, he turned towards me. His surprise was very evident, but 
he took no manner of notice of me. He waited, I believe, to dis- 
cover, first, what chance had brought me to that house, where 
he did not look much rejoiced at meeting me. He seated him- 
self very quietly at the window*, without speaking to any body. 

Meantime the lady, who seemed very young, hobbling rather 
than walking into the room, made a passing courtesy to 
Mrs. Beaumont, saying, " How are you, ma'am ?" and then with- 
out noticing anybody else, with an air of languor she flung her- 
self upon a sofa, protesting, in a most affected voice, and speak- 
ing so softly she could hardly be heard, that she was fatigued 
to death, " Really, ma'am, the roads are so monstrous dusty, — 
jrou can't imagine how tro\i\)\esoxiti^ \\iek ^\x^\.\&\a one's eyes!-— 
and the sun, too, is monstrous ^sagc^^«X>\^\— ^ ^^\^^a:^\'&&aai. 
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be so tanned, I shaVt be fit to be seen this age. Indeed, my 
lord, I won't go out with you any more, for you don't care 
where you take one." 

" Upon my honour," said Lord Merton, ** I took you the 
pleasantest ride in England ; the fault was in the sift, not me." 

" Your lordship is in the right," said Mrs. Selwyn, " to transfer 
the fault to the sun, because it has so many excellences to counter- 
balance partial inconveniences, that a little blame will not 
injure that in our estimation." 

Lord Merton looked by no means delighted at this attack; 
which, I believed, she would not so readily have made but to 
revenge his neglect of us. 

" Did you meet your brother. Lady Louisa ?" said Mrs. Beau- 
mont. 

" No, ma'am. Has he rode out this morning?" 

I then found, what I had before suspected, that this lady was 
Lord Orville's sister : how strange that such near relations 
should be so different to each other ? There is, indeed, some 
resemblance in their features; but in their manners, not the 
least 

" Yes," answered Mrs. Beaumont, " and I believe he wished to 
see you." 

" My lord drove so monstrous fast," said Lady Louisa, " that 
perhaps we passed him. He frightened me out of my senses ; I 
declare my head is quite giddy. Do you know, ma'am, we have 
done nothing but quarrel *all the morning ! — You can't think how 
Tve scolded ; have not I, my lord ?" and she smiled expressively 
at Lord Merton. 

**You have been, as. you always are," said he, twisting his 
whip with his fingers, ** all sweetness." 

** O fy, my lord," cried she, " I know you don't think so : I know 
you think me very ill-natured ; don't you, my lord ?" 

"No, upon my honour; — how can your ladyship ask such a 
question \ Pray, how goes time ? my watch stands." 

" It is almost three," answered Mrs. Beaumont. 

" Lord, ma'am; jou frighten met" cned L«A^ \j!CA»sa»\«cA.^^ss^ 

'; 14 
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turning to Lord Merton, " why now, you wicked creatnre yon, did 
you not tell me it was but one ?" 

Mrs. Selwyn then rose to take leave, but Mrs. Beaumont 
asked if she would look at the shrubbery; "I should like it 
much," answered she, **but ihat I fear to fatigue Miss Anviile." 

Lady Louisa, then raising her head from her hand, on which it 
had leaned, turned round to look at me; and having fully satis- 
fied her curiosity, without any regard to the confusion it gave me, 
turned about, and again leaning on her hand, took no further 
notice of me. 

I declared myself very able to walk, and beerged that I might 
accompany them. " What say, yow. Lady Louisa," cried Mrs. 
Beaumont, " to a stroll in the garden ?" 

" Me, ma'am ! — I declare I can't stir a step ; the heat is so 
excessive, it would kill me. I'm half-dead with it already : 
besides, I shall have no time to dress. Will anybody be here to- 
day, ma'am." 

" I believe not, unless Lord Merton will favour us with his 
company." 

" With great pleasure, madam." 

" Well, I declare, you don't deserve to be asked," cried Lady 
Louisa, " you wicked creature you ! — I must tell you one thing 
ma'am, — you can't think how abominable he was ! do you know 
we met Mr. Lovel in his new phaeton, and my lord was so cruel 
as to drive against it ? — we really flew. I declare I could not 
breathe. Upon my word, my lord, I'll never trust myself with 
you again,— I won't indeed." 

We then went into the garden, leaving them to discuss th« 
point at their leisure. 

Do you remember a pretty hut affected young lady I mentidned 

. to have seen in Lord Orville's party, at the Pantheon ? How 

little did ^I then imagine her to be his sister? yet Lady Louisa 

Larpent is the very person. I can now account for the piqued 

wanner of her speaking to Lord Merton that evening, and I can 

now account for the ait ot d\&i^\ft?ci\xi^ m\.\x which Lord Orville 

marked the undue attention oi \l\& ^\x\xtt^VQ'0£i«t'W^3»«\Ri\sjk^ 
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We had not walked long, ere, at a distance, I perceived Lori 
Orville, who seemed just dismounted from his horse, enter the 
garden. All my perturbatioa returned at the sight of him ! — yet 
I endeavoured to repress every feeling but resentment." As he 
approached us, he bowed to the whole party ; but I turned away 
my head to avoid taking any share in his civility. Addressing him- 
self immediately to Mrs. Beaumont, he was beginning to inquire 
after his sister : but, upon seeing my face, he suddenly exclaimed, 
** Miss Anville 1" — and then he advanced and made his compli- 
ments to me, — not with an air of vanity or impertinence, nor yet 
with a look of consciousness or shame ; but with a countenance 
open, manly, and charming! — with a smile that indicated 
pleasure, and eyes that sparkled with delight ! — on my side was 
all that consciousness; for by him, I really believe, the letter was, 
at that moment, entirely forgotten. 

With what politeness did he address me ! with what sweetness 
did he look at me ! the very tone of his voice seemed flattering ! 
he congratulated himself upon his good fortune in meeting me ; 
hoped I should spend some time in Bristol ; and inquired, even 
with anxiety inquired, if my health was the cause of my 
journey ; in which case his satisfaction would be converted into 
apprehension. 

Yet, struck as I was with his manner, and charmed to find him 
such as he was wont to be, imagine not, my dear sir, that I for- . 
got the resentment I owe him, or the cause he has given me of 
displeasure ; no, my behaviour >vas such as I hope, had you seen, 
you would not have disapproved: I was grave and distant; I 
scarce looked at him when he spoke, or answered him when he 
was silent. 

As he must certainly observe this alteration in my conduct, I 
think it could not fail making him both recollect and repent thfi 
provocation he had so causelessly given me ; for surely he was 
not so wholly lost to Ipason as to be now ignorant he had ever 
offended me. 

The moment that, without absolute rudeness^ I was able^ L 
turned entirely from him, an^jpked M.t^. ^^^\i ""^ '^^ ^'cj^ 
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Bot be late home ? How Lord Orville looked I know not, for I 
avoided meeting his eyes ; but he did not speak another word as 
we proceeded to the garden gate. Indeed, I believe my abrupt- 
ness surprised him, for he did not seem to expect I had so much 
I spirit. And to own the truth, convinced as I was of the pro- 
I priety, nay necessity of showing my displeasure, I yet almost 
hated myself for receiving his politeness so ungraciously. 

When we were taking leave, my eyes accidentally meeting his, 
I could not but observe that his gravity equalled my own ; for it 
had entirely taken place of the smiles and good-humour with 
which he had met me. 

" I am afraid this young lady," said Mrs. Beaumont, " is too 
weak for another long walk till she is again rested." 

" K the ladies will trust to my driving," said Lord Orville, 
** and are not afraid of a phaeton, mine shall be ready in a 
moment." 

" You are very good, my lord," said Mrs. Selwyn ; " but my will' 
is yet unsigned, and I don't choose to venture in a phaeton with a 
young man while that is the case." 

" O," cried Mrs. Beaumont, " you need not be afraid of my Lord 
Orville, for he is remarkably careful." 

** Well, Miss Anville," answered she, " what say you ?" 

" Itideed," cried I, " I had much rather walk." But, then, 
looking at Lord Orville, I perceived in his face a surprise so 
serious at my abrupt refusal, that I could not forbear adding, 
" for I should be sorry to occasloEf so much trouble." 

Lord Orville, brightening at these words, came forward, and 

pressed his offer in a manner not to be denied ; so the phaeton 

was ordered ! And indeed, my dear sir, — I know not how it 

was, — but from that moment my coldness and reserve insensibly 

wore away 1 You must not be angry, — it was my intention, nay, 

my endeavour, to support them with firmness; but when I 

formed the plan, I thought only of the letter, — not of Lord Orville ! 

and bow is it possible for resentment to subsist without provoca- 

tloD ? jet, bdiieve me, my (lea\*%s.l «vT,\i2A \i^ sustained the part 

ie began to act when "he wroie t\v^ ^xet-\.o^-\<i.^^\Xft^ VM^a^ 
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your Evelina would not have forfeited her title to your esteem, 
by contentedly submitting to be treated with indi^ity. 

We continued in the garden till the phaeton was .ready. 
When we parted from Mrs. Beaumont, she repeated her invita- 
tion to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment in her house ; but 
the reason I have already mentioned made it be again declined. 

Lord Orville drove very slowly, and so cautiously, that, not- 
withstanding the height of the phaeton, fear would have been 
ridiculous, I supported no part in the conversation ; but Mrs. 
Selwyn extremely w^ll supplied the' place of two. Lord Orville 
himself did not speak much ; but the excellent sense and refined 
good-breeding which accompanied every word he utters give 
value and weight to whatever he says. » 

" I suppose, my lord," said Mrs. Selwyn, when wre stopped at 
our lodgings, " you would have been extremely canfiised had we 
met any gentlemen who have the honour of knowing you." 

** If I had," answered he, gallantly, " it would have been from 
mere compassion at their envy." 

" No, my lord," answered she, " it would have been from mere 
shame, that, in an age so daring, you alone should be such a 
coward as to forbear to frighten women." 

" O," cried he, laughing, " when a man is in a fright for him- 
self, the ladies cannot but be in security ; for you have not had 
half the apprehension for the safety of your person that I have 
for that of my heart." He then alighted, handed us out, took 
leave, and again mounting the phaeton, was out of sight in a 
minute. 

" Certainly," said Mrs. Selwyn, when he was gone, " there 
must have been some mistake in the birth of that young man : he 
was undoubtedly designed for the last age ; for he is really polite 1" 

And now, my dear sir, do not you think, according to the pre- 
sent situation of ^fiairs, I may give up my resentment without 
imprudence or impropriety ! I hope you will not blame me. 
Indeed, had you, like me, seen his respectful behaviour, you would 
have been convinced of the impracticability of supporting any 
further indigDation. 
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LETTER LXV. 
JEvelina in continuation. 

Bristol HotveUi, S«pt. 19. 

YssTERDAT morning Mrs. Selwyn received a card from Mrs. 
Beaumont, to ask her to dine with her to-day, and another, to the 
same purpose, came to me. The invitation was accepted, and 
we are just arrived from Clifton Hall. 

We found Mrs. Beaumont alone in the parlour. I will write 
you the cha^acte^ of that lady, in the words of our satirical friend 
Mrs. Selwyn. ** She is an absolute Court Calendar higot ; for, 
chancing herself to born of a noble and ancient family, she thinks 
proper to be of opinion that birth and virtue are one and the same 
thing. She has some good qualities ; but they rather originate 
from pride than principle, as she piques herself upon being too 
high-born to be capable of an unworthy action, and thinks it 
incumbent upon her to support the dignity of her ancestry. 
Fortunately for the world in general, she has taken it into her 
head that condescension is the most distinguishing virtue of high 
life ; so that the same pride of family which renders others 
imperious is with her the motive of affability. But her civility 
is too formal to be comfortable, and too mechanical to be flatter- 
ing. That she does me the honour of so much notice is merely 
owing to an accident, which, I am sure, is very painful to her 
remembrance ; for it so happened that I once did her some ser* 
vice, in regard to an apartment at Southampton ; and I have 
since been informed, that, at the time she accepted my assistances 
she thought I was a woman of quality ; and I make no doubt but 
she was miserable when she discovered me to be a mere country 
gentlewoman ; however, her nice notions of decorum have made 
her load me with favours ever since. But I am not much flattered 
by her civilities, as I am convinced I owe them neithei: to attach- 
ment nor gratitude ; but solely to a desire of cancelling an obligar 
tion, which she cannot brook bemg wtv^^t \ft wi^ ^Viqra name i» 
nowhere to be found in the CoutVCaXevid^x^^ 
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You well know, my dear sir, the delight this lady takes in 
giving way to her satirical humour. 

Mrs. Beaumont received us very graciously, though she some- 
what distressed me by the question she asked concerning my 
femily ; such as. whether I was related to the Anvilles in the 
north ? — whether some of my name did not live in Lincolnshire ? 
aad many other inquiries which much embaiTassed me. 

The conversation next turned upon the intended marriage in 
her family. She treated the subject with reserve; but it was 
evident she disapproved Lady Louisa's choice. She spoke in terms 
of the highest esteem of Lord Orville, calling him in Marmontel's 
words, " Un jeune homme comme il y en a peuV 

I did not thipk this conversation very agreeably interrupted by 
the entrance of Mr. Lovel,. Indeed, I am heartily sorry he is now 
at the Hotwells. He made his compliments with the most obse- 
quious respect to Mrs. Beaumont, but took no sort of notice of 
any other person. 

In a few minutes Lady Louisa Larpent made her appearance. 
The same manners prevailed ; for courtesying, with " I hope you 
are well, ma'am," to Mrs. Beaumont, she passed straight for- 
ward to her seat on the sofa ; where, leaning her head on her 
hand, she cast her languishing eyes round the room, with a 
vacant stare, as if determined, though she looked, not to see who 
was in it. 

Mr. Lovel presently approaching her, with reverence the iftost 
profound, hoped her ladyship was not indisposed. 

"Mr. Lovel 1" cried she, raising her head, "I declare I did not 
see you : have you been here long ?" 

"By my watch, madam," said he, "only five minutes, but by 
your ladyship's absence as many hours." 

" Oh 1 now I do think of it," cried she, " I am very angry with 
vou ; so go along, do, for>J sha'n't speak to you all day." 

*' Heaven forbid your la'ship's displeasure should last so long I 
in such cruel circumstances, a day would seem an age. But in 
what have I been so unfortunate as to offend ?" 

" Ob, you hai^kiJled mo the ol\ieT mox\i\\i^'m'OcLNATt<^\\X\cK\^ 
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not yet recovered from my fright. How could you be so cruel as 
to drive your phaetou against my Lord Merton's ?" 

" Ton honour, ma'ain, your la'ship does me wrong; it was all 
owing to the horses ; there was no curbing them. I protest I 
suffered more than your ladyship, from the terror of alarming 
you." 

Just then entered Lord Merton ; stalking up to Mrs. Beaumont, 
to whom alone he bowed, he hoped he had not made her wait ; 
and then advancing to Lady Louisa, said, in a careless manner, 
" How is your ladyship this morning ?" 

" Not well at all," answered she ; " I have been dying with the 
headache ever since I got up." 

" Indeed !" cried he, with a countenance tirholly unmoved, " I 
am very unhappy to hear it. But should not your ladyship have 
some advice ?" 

" I am quite sick of advice," answered she : ** Mr. Ridgeway 
has but just left me, but he has done me no good. Nobodyi^ere 
knows what is the matter with me, yet they all see how indifferent 
I am." 

" Your ladyship's constitution," said Mr. Lovel, " is infinitely 
delicate." 

" Indeed it is," cried she, in low voice ; " I am nerve all 
over." 

" I am glad, however," said Lord Merton, " that you did not 
take the air this morning, for Ooverley has been driving against 
me as if he was mad : he has got two of the finest-spirited horses 
I ever saw." 

"Pray, my lord," cried she, "why did not you bring Mr. 
Coverley with you? he's a droll creature; I like him mon- 
strously." 

" Why, he promised to be here as soon as I. I suppose he'll 
come before dinner's over." 

In +he midst of this trifling conversation, Lord Orville made his 
appearance, O how different was his address I how superior did 
he look and move to all about \nm\ ^wv£\^^«\.$iLV\^\^^^<ict8 
to Mrs. Beaumont, and then to ULto. ^^\^l^,>t^^ ^^^^ ^^ "^^ ^^ 
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and said, " I hope Miss Anville has not suffered from the fatigue 
of Monday m'orning ?" Then, turning to Lady Louisa, who 
seemed rather surprised at his speaking to me, he added, " Give 
me leave, sister, to introduce Miss Anville to you." < 

Lady Louisa, half-rising, said, very coldly, that she should be 
glad of the honour of knowing me ; and then, abruptly turning 
to Lord Merton and Mr. Lovel, continued, in a half-whisper, her 
conversation. 

For my part, I had risen and courtesied, and now, feeling very 
foolish, I seated myself again ; first I blushed at the unexpected 
politeness of Lord Orville, and-inamediately afterward at the con* 
temptuous failure of it in his sister. How can that young lady 
see her brother so universally admired for his manners and deport- 
ment, and yet be so unamiably opposite to him in hers ! but while 
his mind, enlarged and noble, rises superior to the little preju- 
dice§ of rank, herSy feeble and unsteady, sinks beneath their influ- 
ence. 

Lord Orville, I am sure, was hurt and displeased : he bit his 
lips, and turning from her, addressed him:*elf wholly to me, till 
we were Sspmmoned to dinner. Do you think I was not grateful 
for his attention ? yes, indeed, and every angry idea I had enter- 
tained was totally obliterated. 

As we were seating ourselves at the table, Mr. Coverley came 
into the room : he made a thousand apologies in a breath for 
being so late, but said he had been retarded by a little accident, 
for that he had overturned his phaeton, and broke it all to pieces. 
Lady Louisa screamed at this intelligence, and looking at Lord 
Merton, declared she would never go into a phaeton again. 

" Oh," cried he, " never mind Jack Coverley, for he does not 
know how to drive." 

" My lord," cries Mr. Coverley, " I'll drive against you for a 
thousand pounds." 

" Done 1" returned the other ; " name your day, and we'll each 
choose a judge.'' 

*' The sooner the better," cried Mr. Coverley ; " to-morrow, if 
the carriage can be repaired." '' 

14* 
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ii These enterpmaa,*' said* Mw. Selwyn, "are very proper for 
men of rank, since 'tis a million to one but both -parties will be 
incapacitated for any better employment!" 

" For Heaven's sake " cried Lady Louisa, changing colour, 
" don't talk so shockingly ! Pray, my lord, pray, Mr. Coverley, 
don't alarm me in this manner." 

" Compose yourself Lady Louisa," said Mrs. Beaumont, " the 
gentlemen will think better of the scheme ; they are neither of 
them in earnest." 

" The very mention of such a scheme " said Lady Louiaa, 
taking out her salts, ^ makes me tremble ali over I Indeed, my 
lord, you have frightened me to death ! I sha'n't eat a morsel 
of dinner." 

** Permit roe," said Lord Orville, " to propose some other sub- 
ject for the present, and we will discuss this matter another 
time." 

" Pray, brother, excuse me ; my lord must give me his word to 
drop the project, for I declare it has made me sick as death." 

"To compromise the matter," said Lord Orville, "suppose, if 
both parties are unwilling to give up the bet, that, tQ make the 
ladies easy, we change its object to something less dangerous !" 

This proposal was so strongly seconded by all the party, that 
both Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley were obliged to comply with 
it ; and it was thei^ agreed that the affair should be finally settled 
in the afternoon. 

" I shall now be entirely out of conceit with phaetons again," 
said Mrs. Selwyn, " though Lord Orville had almost reconciled 
me to them." • 

** My Lord Orville I" cried the witty Mr. Coverley, " why, my 
Lord Orville is as careful, — egad, as careful as an old woman ! 
Why, I'd drive a one-horse cart against my lord's phaeton for a 
hundred guineas." 

This sally occasioned much laughter ; for Mr. Coverley, I find, 
is regarded as a man of infinite humour. 
** Perhaps, sir," said M.t%, ^d^-jtv, '^^wxVw^ Tkat diacovered 
the reason my Lord OrviWft la &> cawSs^*^ 
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" Why, no, ma^am ; I must own I never heard any particular 
reason for it.'^ 

" Why, then, sir, I'll tell it you ; and I believe you will confess 
it to be very particular ; his lordship's friends are not yet tired 
of him." 

Lord Orville laughed and bowed. Mr. Coverley, a little con- 
fused, turned to Lord Merton, and said, " No foul play, my lord I 
I remember your lordship recommended me to the notice of this 
lady the other morning, and, egad, I believe you ^lave been 
doing me the same office to-day." 

" Give you joy. Jack !" cried Lord Merton, with a loud laugh. 

•After this, the conversation turned wholly upon eating, a sub- 
ject which was discussed with the utmost delight ; and had I 
X^ot known they were men of rank and fashion, I should have 
imagined that Lord Merton, Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had 
all been professed cooks ; for they displayed so much knowledge 
of sauces and made-dishes, and of the various methods of dress- 
ing the same things, that I am persuaded they must have given 
much time and much study to make themselves such adepts in 
this art. It would be very diflBcult to determine whether they 
were most to be distinguished as ffluttons or epicures; for they 
were at once dainty and voracious, understood the right and the 
wrong of every dish, and alike emptied the one and the other. 
I should have been quite sick of their remarks, had I not been 
entertained by seeing that Lord Orville, who, I am sure, was 
equally disgusted, not only read my sentiments, but, by his coun- 
tenance, communicated to me his own. 

When dinner was over, Mrs. Beaumont recommended the 
gentlemen to the care of Lord Orville, and then attended the 
ladies to the drawing-room. 

The conversation, till tea-time, was extremely tnapid : Mrs. 
Selwyn reserved herself for the gentlemen, Mrs. Beaumont was 
grave, and Lady Louisa languid. 

But at tea everybody revived ; we were joined by the gentle- 
men, and gaiety took place of dulness. 

JSinc^ I, aa Mr, Lovel saya, am. nobodt^^l^^^^ \s^%<^ ^:^:ss^ 
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at a window, and not very near to anybody : Lord Merton, Mr. 
Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, severally passed me without notice, and 
surrounded the chair of Lady Louisa Larpent. I must own I 
was rather piqued at the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he had 
formerly -known me. It is true 1 most sincerely despise his fop- 
pery ; yet I should be grieved to meet with contempt from any- . 
bodyi But I was by no means sorry to find that Lord Merlon 
was determined not to know me before Lady Louisa, as his- 
neglect relieved me from much embarrassment. As to Mr. 
Ooverley, his attention or disregard was equally indifferent to me. 
Yet, altogether, I feel extremely uncomfortable in finding myself 
considered in a light very inferior to the rest of the company. 

But when Lord Orville appeared, the scene changed ; he 
came up-stairs last ; and seeing me sit alone, not only spoke to 
me directly, but drew a chair next mine, and honoured me with • 
his entire attention. 

He inquired very particularly after my health, and hoped I 
had already found benefit from the Bristol air. ^^ How little did 
I imagine," added he, " when I had last the pleasure of seeing 
you in town, that ill health would in so short a time have 
brought you hither ! I am ashamed of myself for the satisfac- 
tion I feel at seeing you ; yet how can I help it ?" 

He then inquired after the Mirvan family, and spoke of Mrs. 
Mirvan in terms of ndost just praise. ^ She is gentle an<l amia- 
ble," said he ; "a true feminine character." 

" Yes, indeed," answered I ; " and her sweet daughter, to say 
every thing of her at once, is just the daughter such a mother 
deserves." 

" I am glad of it," said he, " for both their sakes, as such near 
relations must always reflect credit or disgrace on each other." 

After this he began to speak of the beauties of Clifton ; but in 

a few moments he was interrupted by a call from the company 

to discuss the affair of the wager. Lord Merton and Mr. Cover- 

Jef, though they had been discoursing upon the subject some 

time, could not fix upon the t\mig \5aa\. «»«.\j»^^\ii«». bo^. 

Wben ibey asked the aaialaxic/a oiliOx^Ow^^^V^>gt^Y»«^ 



^ 
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that everybody present should vote something; and that the 
two geja^emen should draw lots, which, from the several votes, 
should decide the bet. 

" We must then b^in with the ladies," said Lord Orville, and 
applied to Mrs. Selwyn. 

" With all my heart," answered she, with her usual readiness ; 
*^ and since the gentlemen are not allowed to risk their necks, 
suppose we decide the bet by their heads /" 

" By our heads P cried Mr. Coverley ; " egad, I don't under- 
stand you." 

" I will then explain myself more fully. As I doubt not but 
you are both excellent classics, suppose, for the good of y<>u#^ 
own memories, and the entertainment and surprise of the com- 
pany, the thousand pounds should fall to the share of him who 
can repeat by heart the' longest ode of Horace ?" 

Nobody could help laughing, the two gentlemen applied to 
excepted ; who seemed, each of them, rather at a loss in what 
manner to receive this unexpected proposal. At length Mr. 
Coverley, bowing low, said, "Will your lordship please to 
begin?" 

"Devil take me if I do!" answered he, turning on his heel 
and stalking to the window. 

" Come, gentlemen," said Mrs. Selwjna, " why do you hesitate ? 
I am Aire you cannot be afraid of a weak woman ? Besides, if 
you should chance to be out, Mr. Lovel, I dare say, will have the 
goodness to assist you." 

The laugh now turned against Mr. Lovel, whose change of 
countenance manifested no great pleasure at the transition. 

" I, madam 1" said he colouring ; " no, really I must beg to be 
excused." 

" Why so, sir ?" ■" \» 

" Why so, ma'am ! — Whj^ really — as to that, — 'pon honour, 
ma'am, you are rather — a little severe; for how is it possible 
for 9 man who is in the House to study the classics ? I assure 
you, ma'am I' (with an affected shrug), " I find quite business 
enough for my poor head in stud^iivg T^o\\\Aca!r 
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^ Qut did you study politics at school, and at the university !** 

"At the university !'* repeated he, \vith an embarrassed look; 
^ " why, as to that, ma'ara, — no, I can't say I did ; but then, 
what with riding, — and — and — and* so forth, really one has not 
much time, even at the university, for mere reading." 

^^ But to be sure, sir, you have read the classics 1" 

" O dear, yea, ma'am ! — very often, — but not very — ^not very 
lately !" 

" Which of the odes do you recommend to these gentlemen 
to begin with ?" 

" Which of the odes ! — ^Really, ma'am, as to that, I have no 
very particulary choice ; for, to own the truth, that Horace was 
never a very great favourite with me." 

" In truth I believe you ?" said Mrs. Selwyn, very dryly. 

Lord Merton, again advancing into the circle with a nod and 
laugh, said, " Give you joy, Lovel !" - - * 

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beaumont for her vote. 

* It would very agreeably remind me of past times," said she, 
" when bowing was in fashion, if the bet was to depend upon the 
be8t-n\ade bow." 

" E^ad, my lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " there I should beat 
you hollow, for your lordship never bows at all." 

** And pray sir, do you .^" said Mrs. Selwyn. 

" Do I, ma'am ?" cried he ; " why only see 1" 

" I protest," cried she, " I should have taken that for a shrug^ 
if you had not told me 'twas a bow." 

" My lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " let's practise ;" and then most 
ridiculously, they pranced about the room, m^kking bows. 

" We must now," said Lord Orville, turning to me, ** call upon 
Miss Anville." 

"O no, my lord," cried I; "indeed I have nothing to pro- 
pose." He would not, however, be refused ; but urged me so 
much to say something^ at last, not to make him wait any 
longer, 1 ventured to propose an extempore couplet upon some 
given subject 
Mr, Coverley, rnatantly mad© m^ ^\>q^^q?c^ %w:^x$Mi^\ti"^sv 
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Selwyn, a shrug^ crying, " Thank you, ina'am : egad^ that's my 
forte! — Why, nay lord, the fates seem against you." 

Lady Louisa was then applied to, and everybody seemed eager 
to hear her opinion. "*I doij't know what to say, I declare," 
cried she, aft'ectedly ; " can't you pass me ?" 

"By no means," said Lord Merton, 

" Is it possible your ladyship can make so cruel a request ?" 
said Mr. Lovel. 

** Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, " if your ladyship does not help us 
in this dilemma, we shall be.forced to retuni to our phaetons." 

"Oh !" cried Lady Louisa, screaming ; " you frightful creature 
you, how can you be so abominable ?" 

I believe this trifling lasted near half an hour; when at 
length, everybody being tired, it was given up, and she said she 
would consider against another time. 

Lord Orville now called upon Mr. Lovel, who, after about ten 
minutes' deliberation, proposed, with a most important face, to 
determine the wager by who should draw the longest straw. 

I had much difficulty to forbear laughing at this unmeaning 
scheme ; but saw, to my great surprise, not the least change of 
countenance in any other person : and since we came home, 
Mrs. Selwyn has informed me that to draw straws is a fashion 
of betting by no means uncommon. Good God ! my dear sir, 
does k not seem as if monev were of no value or service, since 
those who possess squander it away in a manner so infinitely 

m 

absurd ? 

It now only remained for Lord Orville to speak; and the 
attention of the company showed the expectations he had raised ; 
yet, I believe, they by no means prevented his proposal from 
being heard with amazement ; for it was no other, than that the 
money should be his due who, according to the opinion of the 
judges, should bring the worthiest object with whom to share 

it! 

They all stared, without speaking. Indeed, I believe every one, 
for a moment at least, experienced something like shame, from 
baviog either proposed or eouuWoAXveA^ Vfv ^i^xv^^sgK!^^^ ^"^ 
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^less and frivolous. For my part, I was so mucli struck and 
fected by a rebuke so noble to tiiese spendthrifts, that I felt 
y eyes filled with tears. 

The short silence and momentary reflection into which the 
•rapany was surprised Mr. Coverley was the first to dispel, by 
ying, " Egad, my lord, your lordship has a most remarkable 
Id way of taking things." 

** 'Faith," said the incorrigible Lord Merton, " if this scheme 
kes, I shall fix upon ray Swiss to share with me ; for I don't 
low a worthier fellow breathing." . 

After a few more of these attempts at wit, the two gentlemen 
^eed that they would settle the affair the ueskt morning. 
The conversation then took a different turn ; but I did not 
ve it sulBcient attention to write any account of it. Not long 
ter, Lord Orville, resuming his seat near mine, said, " Why is 
iss Anville so thoughtful ?" 

** I am sorry, my lord," said I, " to consider myself among 
ose who have so justly incurred your censure." 
" My censure ! — ^you amaze me !" 

'* Indeed, my lord, you have made me quite ashamed of myself 
r having given my vote so foolishly, when an opportunity 
fered, if, like your lordship, I had had the sense to use it, of 
owing some humanity." 

**You treat this too seriously," said he, smiling; "and I 
irdly know if you do not now mean a rebuke to me^ 
" To you, my lord ?" 

" Nay, who are most deserving of it ? those who adapt their 
nversation to the company, or those who affect to be superior 
it ?" 

" O, my lord, who else would do you so little justice ?" 
" I flatter myself," answered he, " that, in fact, your opinion 
d mine, in this point, are the same, though you condescended 
comply with the humour of the company. It is for me, there- 
'6, to apologize for so unseasonable a gravity, which, but for 
particuhr interest that 1 lio^ \5^^ \u xJei^ ^^^t of Lord Mer- 
/ should not have been bo o&e\ovv& \a ^va^^'d.^T 
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Sucli a compliment as this could not fail to reconcile me to 
myself; and with revived spirits I entered into a conversation, 
vhich he supported with me till Mrs. Selwyn's carriage was 
announced ; and we returned home. 

During our ride Mrs. Selwyn very much surprised me, by 
asking if I thought my health would now permit me to give up 
my morning walks to the pump-room, for the purpose of spend- 
ing a week at Clifton ? for tl^is poor Mrs. Beaumont, added she, 
is so eager to have a discharge in full of her debt to me, that 
out of mere compassion I am induced to listen to her. Besides, 
she has always a house fiill of people ; and, though they are 
chiefly fools and coxcombs, yet there is some pleasure in cutting 
them up. 

I begged I might not, by any means, prevent her following 
her inclination, as my health was now very well established. 
And so, my dear sir, to-morrow we are to be actually the guests 
of Mr^. Beaumont 

I am not so much delighted at this scheme ; for, greatly as I 
am flattered by the attention of Lord Orville, it is not very com- 
fortable to be neglected by everybody else. Besides, as I am 
sure I owe the particularity of his civility to a generous feeling 
for my situation, I cannot expect him to support it so long as a 
week. 

How often do I wish, since I am absent from you, that I was 
under the protection of Mrs. Mirvan ! It U true, Mrs. Selwyn is 
very obliging, and in every respect treats me as an.^neqaf^ but 
she is contented with behaving well herself, and does^rwith a 
distinguishing politeness raise and support me with others. Yet 
I mean not to blame her, for I know she is sincerely my friend ; 
but the fact is, she is herself so much occupied in conversation 
when in company, that she has neither leisure nor thought to 
attend to the silent. 

Well, I must take my chance ! But I knew not till now how 
requisite are birth and fortune to the attainment of respect and 
civility. 
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LETTER LXVI. 
Evelina in contimmtion, 

Clifton, Bepi, 20. 

Here I am, my dear sir, under the same roof, aud inmate of 
the same house as Lord Orville 1 Indeed, if this Tvere not the 
case, my situation would be very disagreeable, as you will easily 
believe when I tell you the light in which I am generally con- 
sidered. 

" My dear," said Mrs. Selwyn, " did you ever before meet with 
that egregious fop, Lovel ?" 

1 very readily satisfied her as to my acquaintance with him. 

" Oh, then,*' said she, ** I am the less surprised at his ill-nature, 
since he has already injured you." 

I begged her to explain herself; and then she told me, that 
while Lord Orville was speaking to me, Lady Louisa said to Mr. 
Lovel, " Do you know who that is ?" 

" Why, ma'am no, ^pon honour," answered he, " Ijcan't abso- 
lutely say I do ; I only know she is a kind of a toadeater. She 
made her first appearance in that capacity last spring, when she 
attended Miss Mirvan, a young lady of Kent." 

How cruel is it, my dear sir, to be thus exposed to tke imper- 
tinent suggestions of a man who is determined to do me ill 
offices ! Lady Louisa may well despise a toadeater ; but thank 
Heaven, her brother has not heard, or does not credit, the morti- 
fying appellation. Mrs. Selwyn said she would advise me to 
pat/ my court to this Mr. Lovel ; for, said she, though he is mah- 
cious, he is fashionable, and may do you some harm in the great 
world. Butl should disdain myself as much as I do him, were 
I capable of such duplicity as to flatter a man whom I scorn and 
despise. 

We were received by Mrs. Beaumont with great civility, and 
bv Lord Orville with something more. As to Lady Louisa, she 
scarcely perceived that we 'Wfexft \xv. \3tt^ xokwsi, 
Tfaere has been oompauy \ietft ?i\\A«^^^«t\.<2»\ ^\s\^XV^ 
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ipent most happily: for, after tea, when the ladies played at 
cards, Lord Orville, who does not, and I, who cannot, play, 
were consequently at oor own disposal ; and then his lordship 
entered into a conversation with me, which lasted till supper- 
time. 

Almost insensibly I find the constramt, the reserve I have 
been wont to feel in his presence, wear away ; the politeness, the 
Sweetness with which he speaks to me restore all my natural 
cheerfulness, and make me almost as easy as he is himself; and 
the more so/ as, if I may judge by his looks, I am rather r^ed 
than sunk of late in his opinion. 

I asked him how the bet was, at last, to be decided ! He told 
me, that to his great satisfaction the parties had been prevailed 
upon to lower the sum from one thousand to one hundred 
pounds; and that they had agreed it should be determined by a 
race between two old women, one of which was to be chosen by 
each side, and both were to be proved more than eighty years of 
age, though in other respects strong and healthy as possible. 

When I expressed my surprise at this extraordinary method 
of spending so much money, " I am charmed," said he, ** at the 
novelty of meeting with one so unhackneyed in the world, as not 
to be yet influenced by custom to forget the use of reason : for 
certain it is, that the prevalence of fashion makes the greatest 
absurdities pass uncensured, and the mind naturally accommo- 
dates itself even to the most ridiculous improprieties, if they 
occur frequently." 

** I should have hoped," said I, " that the humane proposal 
made yesterday by your lordship would have had . more effect." 

*' O," cried he, laughing, " I was so far from expecting any suc- 
cess, that I shall think myself very fortunate- if I escape the wit of 
Mr. Coverley in a lampoon, yet I spoke openly because I do not 
wish to conceal that I am no friend to gaming." 

After this, he took up the New Bath Guide, and read it with 
roe till supper-time. In our way down-stairs, Lady Louisa said, 
" I thought, brother, you were engaged this evening ?" 

** Yes, sister/^ answered he, ** and 1 have \)ftfe\i «tis?Jga^? ^»ss^ 
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he bow^d to me with an air of gallantry that rather confused 
me. 

Almost insensibly have three days glided on since I wrote last, 
and so serenely, that, but for your absence, I could not have 
formed a wish. My residence here is much happier than I had 
dared expect. The attention with which Lord Orville honours 
me is as uniform as it is flattering, and seems to result from 
a benevolence of heart that proves him as, much a stranger to 
caprice as to pride ; for, as his particular civilities arose from a 
generous resentment at seeing me neglected, so will they, I trust, 
continue as long as I shall, in any degree,^deserve them. I am 
now, npt merely easy, but even gay in his presence : such is the 
effect of true politeness, that it banishes all restraint and embar- 
rassment. When we walk out, he condescends to be my com- 
panion, and keeps by my side all the way we go. Wh&i we read, 
he marks the passages most worthy to be noticed, draws out my 
sentiments, and favours me with his own.4 at table, where he 
always sits next to me, he obliges me by a thousand name- 
less attentions; while the distinguishing good-breeding with 
which he treats me, prevents my repining at the visibly- felt supe- 
riority of the rest of the company. A thousand occasional 
meetings could not have brought us to that degree of social free- 
dom which four days spent under the same roof have, insen- 
sibly, been productive of: and, as my only friend in this house, 
Mrs. Selwyn, is too much engrossed in perpetual conversation 
to attend much to me, Lord Orville seems to regard me as a 
helpless stranger, and, as such, to think me entitled to his good 
oflSces and protection. Indeed, my dear sir, I have reason to 
hope ,that. the depreciating opinion he formerly entertained of 
me is succeeded by one infinitely more partial. It may be that 
I flatter myself; but yet his looks, his attentions, his desi/e of 
drawing me into conversation, and his solicitude to obligt- me, 
bU conspire to make me hope I do not. In short my dearest 
f/r, these last four happy da^a ^oxxV^ x^^^-^ ts^^ for months of 
7rrow and pain! 
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LETTER LXVn. 
JEvelina in continuation, 

Clifton, Sept 34 

This morning I came down-stairs very early ; and supposing 
that the family would not assemble for some time, I strolled out, 
purposing to take a long walk, in the manner I was wont to do 
at Berry Hill, before breakfast ; but I had scarce shut the garden- 
gate, before I was met by a gentleman, who, immediately bowing 
to me, I recollected to be the. unhappy Mr. Macartney. Very 
tnuch surprised, I courtesied, and stopped till he came up to me. 
He was still in mourning, but looked better than when I saw 
him last, though he had the same air of melancholy which so 
much struck me at first sight of him. 

Addressing nie with the utmost respect, " I am happy, 
madam," said he, " to have met with you soon. I came to Bris- 
tol but yesterday, and have had no small difficulty in tracing 
YOU. to Clifton." 

" Did you know, then, of my being here 1" 

" I did, madam ; the^sole motive of my journey was to see you. 
[ have been to Berry Hill, and there I had my intelligence, and 
At the' same time the unwelcome information of your ill health." 

" Good God ! sir, — and can you possibly have taken so much 
trouble ?" 

" Trouble ! madam, could there be any, to return you, the 
moment I had the power, my personal acknowledgments for 
pur goodness ?" 

1 then inquired after Madame Duval and the Snow-hill family. 
Se told me they were all well, and that Madame Duval proposed 
K)on returning to Paris. When I congratulated him on looking 
>etter, " It is yourself^ madam," said he, " you should congratu- 
ate ^or to your humanity alone it may now be owing that I 
}xist at all." He then told me, that his affairs were now in 
I less desperate situation; and that he hoped, by the , assistance 
>/ time and reasoD, to accommodale M^tiv\w^\»^ ^ \5^Qrc^ ^?csfti«r 
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ful submission to his fate. ^ The interest you so generously took 
in my affliction," added he, '^ assui'es me you will not be displeased 
to hear of my better fortune ; I was therefore eager to acquaint 
you with it." He then told me that his friend, the moment he 
had received his letter, quitted Paris, and flew to give him his 
personal assistance and consolation. With a heavy heart he 
acknowledged he accepted it; "but yet," he added, "I have 
accepted it ; and therefore, as bound equally by duty and honour, 
my first step was to hasten to the benefactress of my distress, 
and to return (presenting me something in a paperj the only 
part of my obligations that can be returned : for the rest, I have 
nothing but my gratitude to offer, and must always be contented 
to consider myself her debtor." 

I congratulated him most sincerely upon his dawning pros- 
perity, but begged he would not deprive me of the pleasure of 
being his friend ; and declined receiving the money till his affairs 
were more settled. 

While this point was in agitation, I heard Lord Orville's voice 
inquiring of the gardener if he had seen me. I immediately 
6j)ened the garden-gate;. and his lordship, advancing to me with 
.quickness, said, " Good God, Miss Anville, have you been out 
alone f Breakfast has been ready some time, and I have been 
round the garden in search of you." 

^ Your lordship has been very good," said I ; " but I hope you 
have not waited 2" 

" Not waited !" repeated he, smiling : " do you think we could 
sit down quietly to breakfast, with the idea that you had run 
away from us ? But come " (offering to hand me), " if we do not 
return, they will suppose I am run away too ; and they very 
naturally may, as they know the attraction of the magnet that 
draws me." 

"I will come, my lord," said I, rather embarrassed, " in two 
minutes." Then, turning to Mr. Macartney, with yet more 
embarrassment, I wished him good morning. 

He advanced towards tk^ gatd«ii ^^vth the paper still in his 
band. 
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** No, no," cried I, " some other time." 

"May I then, madam, having the honor of seeing you again ?" 

I did not dare take the liberty of inviting anybody to the • 
house of Mrs. Beatiraont, nor yet had I presence of mind to make 
an excuse ; and, therefore, not knowing how to refuse him, I 
said, "Perhaps you may be this way again to-morrow morning, 
and I believe I shall walk out before breakfast." 

He bowed, and went away ; while I, turning again to Lord 
Orville, saw his countenanee so much altered, that I was fright- 
ened at what I had. so hastily said. He did not again offer me 
his hand ; but walked silent and slow by my side. Good 
Heaven ! thought I, what may he not suppose fromt his adven- 
ture ? May he not, by my desire of meeting Mr. Macartney to- 
Tnorrow, imagine it was by design I walked out to meet him to- 
day ? Tormented ^y this apprehension, I determined to avail 
myself of the freedom which his behaviour since I came hither 
has encouraged ; and, since he would not ask. any questions, begin 
an explanation myself. I therefore slackened my pace to gain 
time, and then said, " Was not your lordship surprised to see me 
q)eaking with a stranger ?" 

"A stranger 1" repeated he ; " is it possible Ihat gentleman can 
be a stranger to you ?" 

" No, my lord," said I, stammering, " not to me-^h\\i only it 
might look — he might seem " 

" No, believe me," said he, with'a forced smile, " I could never 
suppose Miss Anville would make an appointment with a 
stranger." 

" An appointment, my lord," repeated I, colouring violently. 

** Pardon me, madam," answered he, ** but I thought I had 
beard one." 

I was so much confounded that I could not speak : yet, finding 
he walked quietly on, I,could not endure he should make his own 
interpretation of my silence ; and, therefore, as soon as I recovered 
from my surprise, I said, " Indeed, my lord, you are much mistaken \'\ 
Mr. Macartney had particular business with me — and I could not 
— I knew not bow to refuse seeing TDLm\-A>\xV'^^'^'^^>'^l^^^^ — 
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I had not — ^he had not,'* — I stammered so terribly that I could 
not go on. 

"I am very sorry," said he, gravely, "that I have been so 
unfortunate as to distress you ; but I should not have followed 
you had I not imagined you were merely walking out for the air." 

" And so I was !" cried I, eagerly : " indeed, my lord, I was ! 
My meeting with Mr. Macartney was quite accidental ; and if 
your lordship thinks there was any impropriety in my seeing him 
to-morrow, 1 am ready to give up that intention." 

** If / think !" said he, in a tone of surprise : " surely Miss 
Anville cannot leave the arbitration of a point so delicate to one 
who is ignorant of all the circumstances which attend it ?" 

"If," said I, "it was worth your lordship's time to hear them, 
you should 'not be ignorant of the circumstances which attend 
it." * • 

" The sweetness of Miss Anville's disposition," said he, in a 
softened voice, " I have long admired ; and the offer of a com- 
munication, which does me so much honour, is too grateful to 
me not to be eagerly caught at." 

Just then Mrs. Selwyn opened the parlour-window, and our con- 
versation ended. I was rallied upon my passion for solitary 
walking ; but no questions were asked me. 

When breakfast was over, I hoped to have some opportunity 
of speaking with Lord Orville ; but Lord Merton and Mr. 
Coverley came in, and insisted upon his opinion of the spot they 
had fixed upon for the " old women " race. The ladies declared 
they would be of the party ; and accordingly we all went. 

The race is to be run in Mrs. Beaumont's garden ; the two gen- 
tlemen are as anxious as if their joint lives depended upon it* 
They have at length fixed upon objects ; but they have found 
great diflSculty in persuading them to practise running, in order 
to try their strength. This grand affair is to be decided next I 
Thursday. 

When we returned to the house, the entrance of more company 
tin prevented my having any coTVN«t^l\ov!L mth Lord Orville. I 
as very much chagrined, aa llo\e^ \i^ ^^^ «i^^^^\ ^\.Siw^^^V 
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wells in the afternoon. Seeing, therefore, no probability of 
speaking to him before the time of my meeting Mr. Macartney 
arrived, I determined that, rather than risk his ill opinion I would 
leave Mr. Macartney to his own suggestions. 

Yet when I reflected upon his peculiar situation, his poverty, 
his sadness, and, more than all the rest, the idea I knew he enter- 
tained of what he calls his obligations to me, I could not resolve 
upon a breach of promise which might be attributed to causes of 
all others the most offensive to one whom misfortune has made 
extremely suspicious of slights and contempt. 

After the most uneasy consideration, I at length determined 
upon writing an excuse, which would at once save me from either 
meeting or affronting him. I therefore begged Mrs. Selwyn's 
leave to send her man to the Hotwells, which she instantly 
granted ; and then I wrote the following note : 

To Mr, Macartney, 

**Sir: 

"As it will not be in my power to walk out to-morrow 
morning, I would by no means give you the trouble of coming to 
Clifton. I hope^ however, to have the pleasure of' seeing you 
before you quit Bristol. I am, sir, your obedient servant, 

"Evelina Anvillb." 

I desired the servant to inquire at the pump-room where Mr. 
Macartney lived, and returned to the parlour. 

As soon as the company dispersed, the ladies retired to dress. 
I then, unexpectedly, found myself alone with Lord Orville ; who, 
the moment I rose to follow Mrs. Selwyn, advanced to me, and 
said, "Will Miss Anville pardon my impatience, if I remind 
her of the' promise she was so good as to make me this morning ?" 

I stopped, and would have returned to my seat ; but before I 
had time, the servants came to lay the cloth. He retreated, and 
went towards the window ; and while I was considering in what 
manner to begin, I could not heVif a'^Ti^xci^^^'SftV'^ t\^WCS>w^ 
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to communicate th^ affairs of Mr. Macartney ; and I doubted 
whether, to clear myself from one act of imprudence, I had not 
committed another. 

Distressed by this reflection, I thought it best to quit the room 
and give myself some time for consideration before I spoke ; and, 
therefore, only saying I must hasten to dress, I ran up-stairs, 
rather abruptly, I own ; and so, I fear, Lord Orvilie must think. 
Yet what could I do ? Unused to the situations in which I find 
myself, and* embarrassed by the slightest diflSculties, I seldom, till 
too late, discover how I ought to act. 

Just as we were all assembled to dinner, Mrs. Selwyn's man, 
coming into the parlour, presented to me a letter; and said, " I 
can^t find out Mr. Macartney, madam ; but the post office people 
will let you know if they hear of him." 

I was extremely ashamed of this public message ; and, meeting 
the eyes of Lord Orvilie, which were earnestly fixed on me, my 
confusion redoubled, and I knew not which way to look. All 
dinner-time he was as silent as myself; and the moment it was in 
my power I left the table, and went to my own room. Mrs, 
Selwyn presently followed me ; and her questions obliged me to 
own almost all the particulars of my acquaintance with Mr. 
Macartney, in order to excuse my writing to him. She said that 
it was a most romantic affair, and spoke her sentiments with 
great severity ; declaring that she had no doubt but he was an 
adventurer and an impostor. 

And now, my dear sir, I am totally at a loss what I ought to 
do; the more I reflect, the more sensible I am of the utter 
impropriety, nay, treachery of revealing the story, and publishing 
the misfortunes and poverty of Mr. Macartney, who has an 
undoubted right to my secrecy and discretion, and whose letter 
charges me to regard his communication as sacred. — And yet, 
the appearance of mystery — perhaps something worse — which 
this affair must have to Lord Orvilie, — his seriousness, — and the 
promise I have made him, are inducements scarce to be resisted 
/or trastiDg him with the opeiiiiQs&\i^\i«A x^aaon to expect from 
me. 
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I am equally distressed, too, whether or not I should see Mr. 
Macartney to-morrow morning. 

O, sir, could I now be enlightened by your counsel, from 
what anxiety and perplexity should I be relieved ! 

But no, — I ought not to betray Mr. Macartney, and I will not 
forfeit a confidence which would never have been reposed in me 
but from a reliance upon my honour, which I should blush to 
find myself unworthy of. Desirous as I am of the good opinion 
of Lord Orville, I will endeavour to act as if I was guided by 
your advice ; and, making it my sole aim to deserve it, leave to 
time and to fate my success or disappointment. 

Since I have formed this resolution, my mind is more at ease : 
but I will not finish my letter till the affair is decided. 

■ 

Sept. 26. 

I rose very early this morning ; and, after a thousand differ- 
ent plans, not being able to resolve upon giving poor Mr. Macart- 
ney leave to suppose I neglected him, I thought it incumbent 
upon me to keep my word, since he had not received my letter ; 
I therefore determined to make' my own apologies, not to stay 
with him two minutes, and to excuse myself from meeting him 
any more. 

Yet, uncertain whether I was wrong or right, it was with fear 
and trembling that I opened the garden-gate ; judge then of my 
feelings, when the first object I saw was Lord Onnlle I he, too, 
looked extremely disconcerted, and said, in a hesitating nmnner, 
"Pardon me, madam, — I did not intend, — I did not imagine 
you would have been here so soon— or — or I would not have 
come." And then, with a hasty bow, he passed me, and pro- 
ceeded to the gardeq. 

I was scarce able to stand, so greatly did I feel myself shocked ; 
but upon saying, almost involuntarily, " O, my lord T' he turned 
back, and after a short pause, said, "Did you speak to me 
madam ?" 

I could not immediately ansNvet^l ^^W£kfc\ ciVftV^d.^-axi^'^'^ 
even forced to support myself by Oa^ g«t^«w-^ia.\fe» 
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^rd Orville, soon recovering his dignity, said, " I know not 

y to apologize for being, just now, at this place ; and I cannot 

inediately — if ever — clear myself from the imputation of im- 

Irtinent curiosity, to Which I fear you will attribute it : however, 

i present, I will only entreat your pardon without detaining you 

fly longer." Again he bowed, and left me. 

^ For some momento I remained fixed to the same spot^ and in 

|be same position, immoveably as if I had been transformed to a 

Itone. My first impulse was to call him back, and instantly tell 

liim the whole affair ; but I checked this desire, though I would 

mave given the world to have indulged it ; something like pride 

jj aided what I thought due to Mr. Macartney, and I determined 

not only to keep his secret, but to delay any sort of explanation 

till Lord Orville should condescend to request it. 

Slowly he walked ; and before he entered the house he looked 
back, but hastily withdrew his eyes upon finding I observed him. 
Indeed, my dear sir, you cannot easily imagine a situation m<Mre 
uncomfortable than mine was at that time ; to be suspected by 
Lord Orville of any clandestine actions wounded my soul ; I was 
too much discomposed to wait for Mr. Macartney, nor, in truth, 
could I endure to have the design of my staying so well known. , 
Yet I was so extremely agitated that I could hardly move ; and f 
I have reason to believe Lord Orville, from the parlour-window, I 
saw me tottering along ; for, before I had taken five steps, hei 
came out, and hastening to meet me, said, *^ I fear you are nolf 
Veil ; ^ray, allow me (offering his arm) to assist you." 

*"* No, my lord," said I, with all the resolution I could assume j 
yet I was affected by an attention at that time so little expectedf 
and forced to turn away my head to conceal my emotion. 

" You musty^ said he, with earnestness, " indeed you must,- 
am sure you are not well ; — refuse me not the honour of 
ing you ;" and, almost forcibly, he took my hand, and, dra^ 
it under his arm, obliged me to lean upon him. That I 
ml tied was partly the effect of surprise at an earnestn< 
uncommon in Lord Orville, and, i^w\\'5,\)[i^\.\^\^ Tiok. Y\&t 
)t my voice to make any o\s^^<i\ioTi. 

— ^ ifUW • 
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When we came to the house, he led me into the parlour, and 
to a chair, and l)egged to know if I would not have a glass of 
water. 

** No, my lord, I thank you," said I, " I am perfectly recovered ;" 
and, rising, I walked to the window, where, for some time, I pre- 
tended to be occupied in looking at the garden. 

Determined as I was to act honourably by Mr. Macartney, I 
yet most anxiously wished to be restored to the good opinion of 
Lord Orville ; but his silence and the thoughtfulness of his air 
discouraged me from speaking. 

My Situation soon grew disagreeable and embarrassing, and I 
resolved to return to my chamber till breakfast was ready. To 
remain longer I feared might seem asking for his inquiries ; and 
I was sure it would ill become me to be more eager to speak 
than he was to hear. 

Just as I reached the door, turning to me hastily, he said, 
** Are you going, Miss Anville ?" ^ 

** I am, my lord," answered I ; yet I stopped. 

" Perhaps to return to — but I beg your pardon I" He spoke 
with a degree of agitation that made me readily comprehend he 
meant to the garden; and I instantly said, " To my own room, 
my lord." And again I would have gone ; but, convinced by 
my answer that I understood him, I believe he was sorry for the 
insinuation : he approached me with a very serious air, though 
at the same time he forced a smile, and said, " I know not what 
evil genius pursues me this morning, but I seem destined to do 
or to say something I ought not : I am so much ashamed of 
myself, that I can scarce solicit your forgiveness." 

" My forgiveness, my lord !" cried I, abashed rather than elated 
by his condescension ; " surely you cannot — you are not serious ?" 

" Indeed, never more so ! yet, if I may be my own intepreter, 
Miss Anville's countenance pronounces my pardon." 

" I know not, my lord, how any one can pardon who never 
has been oflfended." 

" You are very good ; yet I could expect no less from a sweet- 
Bess of disposition which baffi^a «iX\. Q;cixsi^«cv^^T^\ l*^^ '^^ '^^^^ 

J 
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nk I am an encroaoher, and that I take advantage of jour 

odness, should I once more remind ypu of the promise you 

Lichsafed me yesterday ?" 

" No, indeed : on the contrary, I shall be very happy to acquit 

rself in your lordship's opinion." 

^' Acquittal you need not," said he, leading me again to the 

tidow ; " yet I own my curiosity is strongly excited." 

When I was seated, I found myself much at a loss what to say ; 

\,f after a short silence, assuming all the courage in my power, 

Vill you not, ray lord," said I, " think me trifling and capri- 

us should I own I have repented the promise I made, and 

)uld I entreat your lordship not to insist upon my strict per- 

mance of it ?" — I spoke so hastily, that I did not, at the time, 

asider the impropriety of what I said. 

As he was entirely silent and profoundly attentive, I continued 

speak without interruption. 

" If your lordship, by any other means, knew the circumstances 

ending my acquaintance with Mr. Macartney, I am most sure 

11 would yourself disapprove my relating them. He is a gentle- 

m, and has been very unfortunate ; — but I am not, I think, at 

arty to say more : yet I am sure, if he knew your lordship 

ihed to hear any particul^s of his aflfairs, he would readily 

isent to my acknowledging them. Shall I, my lord, ask his 

•mission ?" 

" His affairs !" repeated Lord Orville ; "by no means ; I have 

t the least curiosity about them." 

'* I beg your lordship's pardon, — but indeed I had understood 

) contrary." 

'*' Is it possible, madam, you could suppose the affairs of an 

er stranger can excite my curiosity ?" 

rhe gravity and coldness with which he asked this question 

y much abashed me. But Lord Orville is the most delicate 

men ! and presently recollecting himself, he added, " I mean 

to speak with indifference of any friend of yours, — far from 
unjr such will always commatid'm'j ^Qo^m'ak^'s.i y^t I own 

rather disappointed; aad \\iO\i^ \ ^o\i5Q»\. \vq\. ^^*^^^?y^ 
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of your reason, to which I implicitly submit, you must not 
wonder that, when upon the point of being honoured with your 
. confidence, I should feel the greatest regret at finding it with- 
drawn." 

Do you think, my dear sir, I did not at that moment require 
all my resolution to guard me from frankly telling him whatever 
he wished to hear ? yet I rejoice that I did not ; for, added to 
the actual wrong I should have done, Lord Orville himself, when 
he had heard, would, I am sure, have blamed me. Fortunately, 
this thought occurred to me ; and I said, " Your lordship shall j 
yourself be my judge ! the promise I made, though voluntary, ] 
was rash and inconsiderate ; yet, had it concerned myself, I 
would not have hesitated in fulfilling it ; but the gentleman j 
whose affairs I should be obliged to relate " 

" Pardon me," cried he, " for interrupting you ; yet allow me 
to assure you I have not the slightest desire to be acquainted , 

with his affairs, further than what belonors to the motives which 

■ 

induced you yesterday morning " He stopped ; but there 

was no occasion to say more. 

" That, my lord," cried I, " I will tell you honestly. Mr. 
Macartney had some particular business with me, and I could 
not take the liberty to ask him hither." 

*' And why not ? Mrs. Beaumont, I am sure " 

" I could not, my lord^ think of intruding upon Mrs. Beau- 
mont's complaisance ; and so with the same hasty folly I prom- 
ised your lordship, I much 'more rashly promised to meet him." 

" And did you ?" ' 

** No, my lord," said I, colouring ; " I returned before he 
came." 

Again, for some time, we were both silent ; yet unwilling to 
leave him to reflections which could not but be to ray disadvan- 
tage, I summoned suflBcient courage to say, " There is no young 
creature, my lord, who so greatly wants, or so earnestly wishes, 
for the advice and assistance of her friends as I do : I am new 
to the world, and unused to acting for m^Y^elf \ — m^j \ute.nlioTis. ■ 
are never wilfully blameable, ^^\* \ ett ^^\^^\.\ia^'^\ 'V\^s2^'^ 
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hitherto heen hlessed with the most affectionate of Mends, and 
indeed} the ablest of din, to guide and instruct me upon eveiy 
occasion : ^t he is too distant now to be applied to at the 
moment I want his aid ; and here, there is not a human being 
whose counsel I can ask." 

"Would to Heaven," cried he, with a countenance from 
which all coldness and gravity were banished, and succeeded by 
the mildest benevolence, ** that I were worthy — and capable — of 
supplying the place of such a friend to Miss Anville 1" 

" You do me but too much honour," said I ; " yet I hope your 
lordship's candour, perhaps I ought to say indulgence, will make 
fiome allowance, on account of my inexperience, for behaviour so 
inconsiderate : may I, my lord, hope that you will ?" 

" May I," cried he, " hope that you will pardon the ill grace 
with which I have submitted to my disappointment ? and that 
you will permit me" (kissing my hand) "thus to seal my 
peace ?" 

" Our peace, my lord ?" said I, with revived spirits, 

"This then," said he, again pressing it to his lips, "for our 
peace : and now, are we not friends ?" 

Just then the door opened, and I had only time to withdraw 
my hand before the ladies came in to breakfast. 

I have been all day the happiest of human beings ! to be thus 
reconciled to Lord Orville, and yet to adhere to my resolution, 
what could I wish for more ? he too has been very cheerful, and 
more attentive, more obliging to me than ever. Yet Heaven 
forbid I should again be in a similar situation! for I cannot 
express how much uneasiness I have suffered from the fear of 
incurring his ill opinion. ^ 

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think of me ? Happy as I 
am, I much regret the necessity I have been under of disappoint- 
ing him. 

Adieu, my dearest sir. 
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LETTER LXVm. 

I 

Mr, Villars to Evelina 

• Berry Hill, Sept. 28. 

Dead to the world, and equally insensible to its pleasures or 
its pains, I long since bade adieu to all joy, and defiance to all 
sorrow, but what should spring from my Evelina, sole source to 
me of all earthly felicity. How strange, then, is it, that the 
letter in which she tells me she is the happiest of human beings 
should give me most mortal inquietude ! 
• Alas, my child ! that innocence, the first best gift of Heaven 
should, of all others, be the blindest to its own danger, the most 
exposed to treachery, and the least able to defend itself, in a 
world where it is littlo known, less valued, and perpetually de- 
ceived. 

Would to Heaven you were here ! then, by degrees and with 
gentleness, I might enter upon a subject too delicate for distant 
discussion. Yet is it too interesting, and the situation too crit- 
ical, to allow of delay. O, my Evelina, your situation is critical 
indeed ! your peace of mind is at stake, and every chance for 
your future happiness may depend upon the conduct of the pres- 
ent moment. 

Hitherto I have forborne to speak with you upon the most 
important of all concerns, the state of your heart : alas, I need 
no information I I have been silent, indeed, but f have not been 
blind. 

Long, and with the deepest regret, have I perceived the 
ascendency which Lord Orville has gained upon your mind. You 
will start at the mention of his name, you will tremble every 
word you read ; I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina, but I 
dare not any longer spare her. 

Your first meeting with Lord Orville was decisive. Lively, 
fearless, free from all other impressions, such a man as you des- 
cribe him could not fail of exciting your admiration ; and the 
more dangerous] j^ because lie seem^di «& \«ijWi\i's^<js^^ 

15* 
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as you of your weakness : and therefore you bad no alarm either 
from his vanity or you own prudence. 

Young, animated, entirely oflf your guard, and thoughtless of 
consequences, imagination took the reins : and reason, slow-paced, 
though sure footed, was unequal to the race of 8(^ eccentric and 
flighty a companion. How rapid was then my Evelina's pro- 
gress through those regions of fancy and passion whither her 
new gnide conducted her! She saw Lord Orville at a ball, and 
be was the most amiable of m£n ! She met him again at another, 
and he had every virtue under heaven ! 

I mean not to depreciate the merit of Lord Orville, who, one 
mysterious instance alone excepted, seems to have^ deserved the 
idea you have formed of his character : but it was not time, it 
was not the knowledge of his worth obtained your regard : your 
new comrade had nofc patience to wait any trial ; her glowing 
pencil dipped in the vivid colours of her creative ideas, painted 
to you, at the moment of your first acquaintance, all the excel- 
lences, all the good and rare qualities which a great length of 
time and intimacy could alone have really discovered. 

You flattered yourself that your partiality was the effect of 
esteem, fbunded upon a general love of merit and a principle of 
justice ; and your heart, which fell the sacrifice of your error^ 
was totally gone ere you expected it was in danger. 

A .thousand times have I been upon the point of showing you 
the perils of your situation ; but the same inexperience which 
occasioned your mistake, I hoped, with the assistance of time and 
absence, would effect a cure : I was, indeed, most unwilling to 
destroy your illusion, while I dared hope it might itself contri- 
bute to the restoration of your tranquillity ; since your ignorance 
of theSanger and force of your attachment might possibly prevent 
that' despondency with which young people, in similar circum- 
stances, are apt to persuade themselves, that what is only diflS- 
cult is absolutely impossible. 

But now; since you have again met, and haive become more 
intimate than ever, all my Iiot^q iiom ^.Wca and seeming igno- 
rance is at an end. 
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Awake then, ray dear, ray deluded child, awake to the sen si 
of your danger, and exert yourself to avoid the evils with which 
it threatens you — evils which to a mind like yours, are most to 
be dreaded ; secret repining, and concealed, yet consuming re- 
gret ! Make a noble eflfort for the recovery of your peace, which 
now, with sorrow I see it, depends wholly upon the presence of 
Lord Orville. This effort may indeed be painful ; but trust to 
my experience, when I assure you it is requisite. 

You must quit him ! his sight is baneful to your repose ; his 
society is death to your future tranquillity ! Believe me, my be- 
loved child, my heart aches for your suffering, while it dictates 
its necessity. 

Could I flatter myself that Lord Orville would, indeed, be sen- 
sible of your worth, and act with a nobleness of mind which 
should prove .it congenial to his own, then would I leave my 
Evelina to the unmolested enjoyment of the cheerful society and 
increasing regard of a man she so greatly admires ; but this is 
not an age in which we may trust to appearances ; and impru- 
dence is much sooner regretted than repaired. Your health you 
tell me, is much mended ; can you then consent to leave Bristol ? 
not abruptly, that I do not desire, but in a few days from the 
time you receive this ? I will write to Mrs. Selwyn, and tell her 
how much I wish your return ; and Mrs. Clinton can take sufl5- 
cient care of you. 

I have meditated upon every possible expedient that might 
tend to your happiness, ere I fixed upon exacting from you a 
compliance which, I am convinced, will be most painful to you ; 
but I can satisfy myself in none. This will at least be safe ; and 
as to success, we must leave it to time. 

I am very glad to hear of Mr. Macartney's welfare. 

Adieu, my dearest child ! Heaven preserve and strengthen 
you I 

A. V. 
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LETTER LXIX. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, VillarB, 

dinon, Sept 88. 

Sweetly, most sweetly have two days more passed since 1 
wrote : but I have been too much engaged to be exact in my 
journal. 

To-day has been less tranquil. It was destined for the decision 
of the important bet, aad has been productive of general con- 
fusion throughout the house. It was settled that the race should 
be run at five o'clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton breakfasted 
here, and staid till noon. He wanted to engage the ladies to het 
on his side, in the true spirit of gaming, without seeing the racers. 
But he could only prevail on Lady Louisa, as Mrs. Selwyn said 
she never laid a wager against her own wishes, and Mrs. Beau- 
mont would not take sides. As for me, I wsis not applied to. It 
is impossible for negligence to be more pointed than that of Lord 
Merton to me in the presence of Lady Jjouisa. 

But, just before dinner, I happened to be alone in the drawing- 
room, when his lordship suddenly returned ; and, coming in with 
his usual familiarity, he was beginning, "You see, Lady Louisa,** 
but stopping short, " Pray where's everybody gone ?" 

" Indeed I don't know, my lord." 

He then shut the door : and with a great alteration in his 
face and manner, advanced eagerly towards me, and said, " How 
glad I am, my sweet girl, to meet you at last alone? By my 
soul, I began to think there was a plot against me, for I've never 
been able to have you a minute to myself" And very freely he 
seized my hand. 

I was so much surprised at this address, after having been so 
long totally neglected, that I could make no other answer than 
staring at him with unfeigned astonishment. 

" Why now," continued he, ** if you was not the cruellest little 
aogel in the world, youwou\d\\av^'Vid^ft^xsi^\a^\£v^<ix^^%dient: 
for you see how I am wateiv^d We^^lA^l \j«vi\^% ^>j^ ^^.^^ 
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never oflf me. She ^ves me a charming foretaste of the pleasure* 
of a wife ! however, it won't last long." 

Disgusted to the greatest degree, I attempted to draw away 
my hand : but I believe I should n9t have succeeded, if Mrs. 
Beaumont had not made her appearance. He turned from me 
with the greatest assurance, and said, " How are you, ma'am ! 
how is Lady Louisa ? you see I can't live a moment out of the 
house." 

Could you, my dearest sir, have believed it possible for such 
effrontery to be in man ? 

Before dinner came Mr. Coverley, and before five o'clock, Mr. 
Lovel and some other company. The place marked out for the 
race was a gravel walk in Mrs. Beaumont's garden, and the 
length of the ground twenty yards. When we were summoned 
to the course the two poor old women made their appearance. 
Though they seemed very healthy for their time of life, they yet 
looked so weak, so infirm, so feeble, that I could feel no sensa- 
tion but that of pity at the sight However, this was not the 
general sense of the coii^pany ; for they no sooner came forward 
than they were greeted with a laugh from every beholder, Lord 
Orville excepted, who looked very grave during the whole trans- 
action. Doubtless he must be greatly discontented at the dis- 
sipated conduct and extravagance of a man with whom he is soon 
to be so nearly connected. 

For some time the scene was truly ridiculous : the agitation 
of the parties concerned, and the bets that were laid upon the 
old women were absurd beyond measure. Who are you for ^. 
and whose side are you of? was echoed from mouth to mouth 
by the whole company. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley were 
both so excessively gay and noisy, that I soon found they had been 
too free in drinking to their success. They handed, with loud 
shouts, the old women to the race ground, and encouraged them 
by liberal promises to exert themselves. 

When tlie signal was given for them to set off, the poor 
creatures, feeble and frightened, ran against each other; and, 
neither of them able to suppox\. \5dl^ ^o0s^Siw5^\i^^\'^^'^'^^ 
grdund, ^ 
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Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew. to their assistance. Seati 
ere brought for them ; and they each drank a glass of wine, 
bey complained of being much bruised ; for, heavy and h«lp- 
ss, they had not been able to save themselves, but fell with 
leir whole weight upon the gravel. However, as they seemed 
|[ual sufferers, both parties were too eager to have the affair 
jferred. 

Again, therefore, they set off, and hobbled along, nearly even 
ith each other for some time ; yet frequently, to the inexpressi- 
e diversion of the company, they stumbled and tottered : and 
le confused hallooing of Now^ Coverley ! Now^ Merton / ran 
001 side to side during the whole affair. 
Ifot long after, a foot of one of the poor women slipped, and 
ith great force she came again to the ground. Involuntarily, 
sprung forward to assist her ; but Lord Merton, to whom she 
d not belong, stopped me, calling out, " No foul play ! no foul 
av !" 

Mr. Coverley then, repeating the same words, went himself to 
ilp her, and insisted that the other should stop. A debate 
»sued ; but the poor creature was too much hurt to move, and 
jclared her utter inability to make another attempt. Mr. 
overley was quite brutal: he swore at her with unmanly 
ge, and seemed scarce able to refrain even from striking 
jr. 

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, said it was a hollow 
ing ; but Mr. Coverley contended that the fall was accidental, 
id time should be allowed for the woman to recover. How- 
er, all the company being against him, he was pronounced the 
ser. 

We then went to the drawing-room to tea. After which^ 
e evening being remarkably warm, we all walked in the gar- 
m. Lord Merton was quite riotous, and Lady Louisa in high 
•irite; but Mr. Coverley endeavoured in vain to conceal his 
\8Lgnn. 

As Lord Orville was thougViliviX, aci^ ^^^Wl^^ b^ himself, I 
ected th&ty as usual, I 6\io\i\d ^asa \mTLO\-\c^^.»^\A\>^\^\\.\R» 
own meditations; but this n^b» i[io\. l^v^ <iaa«^\ ^^^^^^^^^^ 



EVELINA. 361 

ton, entirely off his guard, giddy equally from wine and success, 
was very troublesome to me ; and, regardless of the presence of 
Lady Louisa, which hitherto has restrained him even from com- 
mon civility, he attached himself to me, during the walk, with a 
freedom of gallantry that put me extremely out of countenance. 
He paid me the most high-flown compliments ; and frequently 
and forcibly seized my hand, though I repeatedly, and with 
undissembled anger, drew it back. Lord Orville, I saw, watched 
us with earnestness ; and Lady Louisa's smiles were converted 
into looks of disdain. 

I could not bear to be thus situated ; and complaining I was 
tired, I quickened my pace, with intention to return to the 
house; but Lord Merton, hastily following, caught my hand, 
and saying the dff>y was his ovjUy vowed he would not let me go. 

" You must^ my lord,'' cried I, extremely flurried. 

" You are the most charming girl in the world," said he, " anO 
never looked better than at this moment." 

"My lord," cried Mrs. Selwyn, advancing to us, **you don't 
consider that the better Miss Anville looks the more striking is 
the contrast with your lordship ; therefore, for your own sake, I 
would advise you not to hold her." 

** Egad, my lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " I don't see what right 
you have to the best old and the best young woman too in the 
sajne day." ^ 

''''Best young woman !^ repeated Mr. Lovel; "'pon honour, 
Jack, you have made a most unfortunate speech : however, if 
Lady Louisa can pardon you, — and her ladyship is all goodness, 
— I am sure nobody else can ; for you have committed an out- 
rageous solecism in goo<J manners.'' 

" And pray, sir," said Mrs. Selwyn, ** under what denomination 
may your own speech pass?" 

Mr. Lovel, turning another way, affected not to hear her: 
and Mr. Coverley, bowing to Lady Louisa, said, " Her ladyship 
is well acquainted with my devotion ; but, egad, I don't know 
how it is, I had always an unlucky turn at an epigram, and 
never could resist a smart play upon ^rotda m m^ life " 
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** Pray, my lord,'' cried I, " let go my hand ! pray, Mn. Sel- 
wyn, speak for me." 

"My lord," said Mrs. Selwyn, "in detaining Miss Anville any 
longer you orily lose time ; for we are already as well convinced 
of your valour and your strength as if you were to hold her an 
age." 

" My lord," said Mrs. Beaumont, " I must beg leave to inte^ 
fere : I know not if Lady Louisa can pardon you ; but as this 
young lady is at my house, I do not choose to have her made 
uneasy." 

"/ pardon him !" cried Lady Louisa ; " I declare I am mon- 
strous glad to get rid of him." 

" Egad, my lord," cried Mr. Coverley, " while you are grasping 
at a shadow you'll lose a substance ; you'd best*make your peace 
while you can." 

" Pray, Mr. Coverley, be quiet," said Lady Louisa, peevishly ; 
" for I declare I won't speak to him. Brother," taking hold of 
Lord Orville's arm, " will you walk in with me ?" 

"Would to Heaven," cried I, frightened to see how much 
Lord Merton was in liquor, " that I too had a brother ! and then 
I should not be exposed to such treatment." 

Lord Orville, instantly quitting Lady Louisa, said, " Will Miss 
Anville allow me the honour of taking that title?" and then, 
without waiting for any answer, he disengaged me from LOrd 
Merton ; and handing me to Lady Louisa, '* Let me," added he, 
" take equal care of both my sisters ;" and then, desiring her to 
take hold of one arm, and begging me to make use of the other 
we reached the house in a moment. Lord Merton, disordered 
as he was, attempted not to stop us. 

As soon as we entered the house, I withdrew my arm and 
courtesied my thanks, for my heart was too. full for speech. 
Lady Louisa, evidently hurt at her brother's condescension, and 
piqued extremely by Lord Merton's behaviour, silently drew 
away hers \ and biting her lips, with a look of infinite vexation, 
walked suJJenly up the haW. 
Lord Orville asked her if sihe ^oxjX^ tioX. ^q YoXsi ^«b ^"«jJSss«A 
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" No,'' answered she, haughtily ; " I leave you and your new 
sister together :" and then she walked up-stairs. 

I was quite confounded at the pride and rudeness of this 
speech. Lord Orville himself seemed thunderstruck : I turned 
from him, and went into the parlour : he followed me, saying, 
" Must I now apologize to Miss Anville for the liberty of my 
interference? — or ought I to apologize that I did not, as I 
wished, interfere sooner I" 

" O, my lord," cried I, with an emotion I could not repress, ^ 
" it is from you alone I meet with any respect ; — all others treat 
me with impertinence or contempt." 

I am sorry I had not more command of myself, as he had 
reason just then to suppose I particularly meant his sister; 
which, I am sure, must very much hurt him. 

" Good Heaven," cried he, " that so much sweetness and merit 
can fail to excite the love and admiration so justly their due I I 
cannot, I dare not express to you half the indignation I feel at 
this moment V* 

" I am sorry, my lord," said I, more calmly, " to have raised 
it ; but yet, in a situation that calls for protection, to meet only 
with mortifications, — indeed, I am but ill formed to bear them !" 

"My dear Miss Anville," cried he, warmly, " allow me to be 
your friend ; think of me as if I were indeed your brother ; and . 
let me entreat you to accept my best services, if there is any 
thing in which I can be so happy as to show my regard, my 
rospect for you !" 

Before I had time to speak,. the rest of the party entered the 
parlour ; and as I did not wish to see any thing more of Lord 
Merton, at least before he had slept, I determined to leave it. 
Lord Orville, seeing my design, said, as I passed him, " Will you 
go ?" — " Had not I best, my lord ?" said I. — " I am afraid," said 
he, smiling, " since I must now speak as your Irother, I am 
afraid you had ; — you see you may trust me, since I can advise 
against my own interest." 

I then left the room, and have beexi \^Tv\\\!i^ ^n^^ ^v\<ia, Ajid^ 
methinka, I can never lament Oie lui^t^^^ c>ll\jKt\^^^*^^'^>^^^ 
has more than ever confirmed to me VScie ^%\&«ai ^WjRJ^^^^"^^^' 
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LETTER LXX. 
Evelina in continuation, 

8ept80. 

0, SIR, what a strange incident have I to recite I what a field 
of conjecture to open I 

Yesterday evening we all went to an assembly. Lord Orville 
presented tickets to the whole family ; and did me the honour, 
to the no small surprise of all here, I believe, to dance with me. 
But every day abounds in fresh instances of his condescending 
politeness; and he now takes every opportunity of calling me 
hSA friend and his mter. 

Lord Merton offered a ticket to Lady Louisa ; but she was so 
much incensed against him, that she refused it with the utmost 
disdain: neither could he prevail upon her to dance with him; 
she sat still the whole evening, and deigned not to look at or 
speak to him. To me her behaviour is almost the same : for 
she is cold, distant, and haughty, and her eyes express the great- 
est contempt. But for Lord Orville, how miserable would my 
residence here make me ! 

We were joined in the ball-room by Mr. Coverley, Mr. Lovel, 
and Lord Merton, who looked as if he was doing penance, and 
sat all the evening next to Lady LoTiisa, vainly endeavouring to 
appease her anger. 

Lord Orville began the minuets: he danced with a young 
lady who seemed to engage the general attention, as she had not 
been^ seen before. She is pretty, and looks mild and good- 
humoured. 

"Pray, Mr. Lovel," said Lady Louisa, " who is that?" 

" Miss Belmont," answered he, " the young heiress : she came 
to the Wells yesterday." 

/Struck with the name, I involuntarily repeated it : but nobody 
he&rd me. 
" What is her family T md Ut?>. ^^wxoiQTiX. 
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** Have yon heard of her ma'am ?" cried he ; " she is only 
daughter and heiress of Sir John Belmont." 

Good Heaven, how did I start I the name struck my ear like 
.a thunderbolt. Mrs. Selwyn, who immediately looked at me, 
said, ^* Be calm, my dear, and we will learn the truth of all 
this." 

Till then I had never imagined her to be acquainted with my 
story ; but she has since told me that she knew my unhappy 
mother, and was well informed of the whole affair. 

She asked Mr. Lovel a multitude of questions ; and I gathered 
from his answers, that this young lady was just come from 
abroad with Sir John Belmont, who was now in London ; that 
she was under the care of his sister, Mrs. Paterson ; and that 
she would inherit a considerable estate. 

I cannot express the strange feelings with which I was agitated 
during this recital. What, my dearest sir, can it possibly mean ? 
Did you ever hear of any after-marriage ? — or must I suppose, 
that while the lawful child is rejected, another is adopted ? — I 
know not what to think ! I am bewildered with a contrariety of 
ideas ! 

When we came home, Mrs. Selwyn passed more than an hour 
in my room conversing upon this subject She saya.that I ought 
instantly to go to town, find out my father, and have the affair 
cleared up. She assures me I have too strong a resemblance to 
my dear, though unknown mother, to allow of the least hesitation 
in my being owned when once I am seen. For my part, I have 
no wish but to act by your direction. 

I cannot give any account of the evening ; so disturbed, so 
occupied am I by this subject, that I can think of no other. I 
have entreated Mrs. Selwyn to observe the strictest secrecy, and 
she has promised that she will. Indeed, she has too much sense 
to be idly communicative. 

Lord Orville took notice of my being absent and silent ; but I 
ventured not to intrust him with the cause. Fortunately, he 
was not of the party at the time Mr. Lovel made the dis- 
coverf. 
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Mrs. Selwyn says, that if you approve my going to town, she 
will herself accompany me. - I had a thousand times rather ask 
the protection of Mrs. Mirvan, hut after this oflTer, that will not 
be possible. 

Adieu, my dearest sir. I am sure you will write immediately, 
and I shall be all impatience till your letter arrives. 



LETTER LXXI. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Oct. 1. 

Good God, my dear sir, what a wonderful tale haye I again 
to relate ! even yet I am not recovered from my extreme sur- 
prise."" 

Yesterday morning, as soon as I had finished my hasty letter, 
I was summoned to attend a walking party to the Hotwells. It 
consisted only of Mrs. Selwyn and Lord Orville. The latter 
walked by my side all the way ; and his conversation dissipated 
my uneasiness, and insensibly restored my serenity. 

At the pump-room I saw Mr. Macartney ; I courtesied to 
him twice ere he woutd speak to me. When he did, I began to 
apologize for having disappointed him ; but I did not find it very 
easy to excuse myself, as Lord Ornlle's eyes, with an expression 
of anxiety that distressed me, turned from him to me, and me to 
him, every word I spoke. .Convinced, however, that I had really 
trifled with Mr. Macartney, I scrupled not to beg his pardon. 
He was then not merely appeased, but even grateful. 

He requested me to see him to-morrow : but I had not the 

folly to be again guilty of an indiscretion which had already 

caused me so much uneasiness ; and therefore I told him frankly 

that it was not in my power at present to see him but by acci- 

dent; and to prevent his being offended, I hinted to him the 

reason I could not receive \i\m a&\ m^^^ V<i ^. 

When I had satisfied botia \i\m axi^ \si^^^l\x^^^Sic:^^>oia^if:5^ 
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tamed to Lord Oryilk, and saw, with eoncem, the gravity of his 
couDtenaDce. I would have spoken to him, but knew not how : 
I believe, however, he read my thoughts : for in a little time, 
with a sort of serious smile, be said, " Does not Mr. Macartney 
complain of his disappointment ?" 

" Not much, my lord." 

" And how have you appeased him f ' — Finding I hesitated 
what to answer, " Am I not your brother ?" continued he, " and 
must I not enquire into your affairs ?" 

** Certainly, my lord," said I, laughing, "I only wish it were 
better worth your lordship's while." 

" Let me, then, make immediate use of my privilege. When 
shall you see Mr. Macartney again ?" 

" Indeed, my lord, I can't tell." 

^ But,-— do you know that I shall not suffer my suter to make 
a private appointment ?" 

" Pray my lord," cried I, earnestly,." use that word no more ! 
Indeed you shock me extremely." 

" That would I not do for the world," cried he ; " yet you 
know not how warmly, how deeply I am interested, not only in 
all your concerns, but in all your actions." 

This speech, the most particular one Lord Orville had ever 
made to me, ended our conversation at that time ; for I was too 
much struck by it to make any answer. 

Soon after Mr. Macartney, in a low voice, entreated me not to 
deny him the gratification of returning the money. While he 
was speaking, the young lady I saw yesterday at the assembly, 
with the large party, entered the pump-room. Mr. Macartney 
turned as pale as death, his voice faltered, and he seemed not to 
know what he said. I was myself almost equally distucbed by 
the crowd of confused ideas that occurred to me. Good Heaven I 
liiought I, why should he be thus agitated ?" — is it possible this 
can be the young lady he loved ? 

In a few minutes we quitted the pump-room ; and though I 
twice wished Mr. Macartney good morning, he was so absent ho 
did not bear me. 



358 SYELIKA. 



1 



We did not immediately return to Clifton, as Mrs. Selwyn had 
))usiDess at a pamphlet shop. While she was looking at some 
new poems, Lord Orville again asked me when I should see Mr. 
Macartney. 

" Indeed, my lord," cried I, " I know not, but I would give the 
universe for a few moments' conversation with him I" I spoke 
this with a simple sincerity, and was not aware of the force of 
my own words. 

** The universe !" repeated he ; " Good God, Miss Anville, do 
you say this to me ?" 

** I would say it," returned I, " to anybody, my lord." 

^* I beg your pardon," said he, in a voice that showed him ill 
pleased, " I am answered 1" 

"My lord," cried I, "you must not judge hardly of me. I 
spoke inadvertently ; but if you knew the painful suspense I suffer 
at this moment, you would not be surprised at what I have said.** 

" And would a meeting with Mr. Macartney relieve you from 
that suspense r' 

" Yes, mjfc lord ; two words might be suflScient." 

" Would to Heaven," cried he, after a short pause, " that I 
were worthy to know their import !" 

" Worthy, my lord ! — O, if that were all, your lordship could 
ask nothing I should not be ready to answer 1 If I were but at 
liberty to speak, I should be proud of your lordship's inquiries ; 
but, indeed, I am not — I have not any right to communicate the 
affairs of Mr. Macartney ; — ^your lordship cannot suj^ose I 
have." 

" I will own to you," answered he, "I know not t^^Aa^ to sup- 
pose : yet there seems a frankness even in your mystery — and 
' such an air of openness in your countenance, that I am willing 

to hope ^ He stopped a moment, and then added, "This 

meeting, you say, is essential to your repose ?" 

" I did not say that, my lord ; but yet I have the most im- 
portant reasons for wishing to speak to him." 
He paused a few mlnutea-, an^ VWti ^\$i. '^\>i3E^^^\xvth^ ** Yes, 
jrou shall speak to Mm— 1 V^ m7«.^\^ tia««X.^Q>\\-?^kssj^^^ 
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I am sure, cannot form a nvish against propriety : I will ask no 
questions, I will rely upon her own purity, and uninformed, 
blindfold as I am, I will serve her with all my power !" And 
then he went into the shop, leaving me so strangely affected by 
his generous behaviour, that I almost wished to follow him with 
my thanks. 

When Mrs. Selwyn had transacted her affairs, we returned 
home. 

The moment dinner was over, Lord Orville went out, and did 
not come back till just as we were summoned to supper. This 
is the longest-^ time B^ has spent from the house since I have 
been at Clifton : and you cannot imagine, my dear jsir, how 
much I missed him ; I scarce knew before how infinitely I am 
indebted to him alone for the happiness I have enjoyed since I 
have been at Mrs. Beaumont's. 

As I generally go down -stairs last, he came to me tho 
moment the ladies had passed by, and said, '* Shall you be at 
liome to-morrow morning!" 

" I believe so, my lord." 

" And will you then receive a visiter for me ?** 

"For you, my lord ?" 

" Yes : — I have made acquaintance with Mr. Macartney, and 
be has promised to call upon me to-morrow about three o'clock." 

And then, taking my hand, he led me down-stairs. 

O sir ? was there ever such another man as Lord Orville ? — 
Yes, (me other now resides at Berry Hill ! 

This morning there has been a great deal of company here : 
but at the time appointed by Lord Orville, doubtless with that 
consideration, the parlour is almost always empty, as every- 
body is dressing. 

Mrs. Beaumont, however, was not gone up-stairs when Mr. 
Macartney sent in his name. 

Lord Orville immediately said, "Beg the favour of him to 
walk in. You see, madam, that I consider myself as at home." 

" I hope so/ttttiswered Mrs. Beaumont, " or I should be very 
uneasy.^' 
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Mr. Macartney then entered. I believe we both felt very con- 
scious to whom the visit was paid: but Lord Orville receiyed 
him as his own guest ; and not merely entertained him as such 
while Mrs. Beaumont remained in the room, bat for some time 
afters she had left it : a delicacy that saved me from the embar- 
rassment I should have felt had he immediately quitted us. 

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr. Macartney a book, — 
for I, too, by way of pretence for continuing in the room, pre- 
tended to be reading, — and begged he would be so good as to 
look it over while h^ answered a note, which he would despatch 
in a few minutes, and return to him. 

When he was gone, we both parted with our books ; and Mr. 
Macartney, again producing the paper with the money, besought 
me to accept it. 

" Pray," said I, still declining it, " did you know the young 
lady who came into the pump-room yesterday morning?" 

"Know her!" repeated he, changing colour; "O but too well!" 

« Indeed !" 

" Why, madam, do you ask ?" 

" I must beseech you to satisfy me, further upon Ihis subject; 
pray tell me who she is." , 

" Inviolably as I meant to keep my secret, I can refuse you, 
madam, nothing ; — that lady — is the daughter of Sir John Bel- 
mont ! — of my father !" 

" Gracious Heaven !" cried I, involuntarily laying my hand on 
his arm, *' you are then " — my brother, I would have said, but 
my voice failed me, kad I burst into tears. 

"O, madam," cried he, "what does this mean? — what can 
thus distress vou ?" 

I could not answer, but held out my hand to him. He seemed 
greatly surprised, and talked in high terms of my condescension. 

" Spare yourself," cried I, wiping my eyes, " spare yourself this 
mistake, — you have a right to all I can do for you ; the similarity 
of OUT circumstances " 

We were then intertuptftd \>7 V^^ «tL\xwi<ft.*^Mr8. Selwyn j*.# 
and Mr. Macartney, findiTxg no i^To\i?i2tA^\Vs *^^ <^^s^^\^^W.^bi«viRi^ 
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was obliged to take leave, though, I believe, very reluctantly, 
while in such suspense. 

Mrs. Selwyn, then, by dint of interrogatories, drew from me 
the state of this affair. She is so penetrating, that there is no 
possibility of evading to give her satisfaction. 

Is not this a strange event ? Good Heaven ! how little did I 
think that the visits I so unwillingly paid at Mr. Branghton's 
would have introduced me to so near a relation ! I will never 
again regret the time I spent in town this summer : a circum- 
stance so fortunate will always make me think of it with plea- 
sure. 

4e 4e * * « « 

I have just received your letter,— and it has almost broken 
my heart ! — O sir ! the illusion is over, indeed ! how vainly have 
I flattered, how miserably deceived myself I Long since, doubt- 
ful of the situation of my heart, I dreaded the scrutiny; but 
now, now that I have so long escaped, I began, indeed, to think 
my safety ensured, to hope that my fears were causeless, and to 
believe that my good opinion and esteem of Lord Orville might 
be owned without suspicion, and felt without danger ; — miser- 
ably deceived, indeed I His sight i8 baneful to my repose : — his 
society is death to my future tranquillity/ O, Lord Orville ! 
could I have believed that a friendship so grateful to my heart, 
so soothing to my distresses, — a friendship which, in every 
respect did me so much honour, would only serve to imbitter all 
my future moments ! — What a strange, what an unhappy circum- 
stance, that my gratitude, though so justly excited, should be so 
fatal to my peace ! 

Yea, sir, I will quit him ; — would to Heaven I could at this 
moment ! without seeing him again, — without trusting to my now 
conscious emotion ! — O, Lord Orville; how little do you know the 
evils I owe to you ! how little suppose that, when most dignified 
by your attention, I was most to be pitied, — and when most 
exalted by your notice you were most my enemy 1 

You, sir, reildd upon my ignorance * T, alas, upon your experi- 
ence; and wBenever T doubted lik^ ^^«Jc«i^'«^^\\ss^V'^'«^'^5s^ 
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idea that yom did not suspect it reassured me, restored my cour- 
age, and confirmed my error I Yet am I most sensible of the 
kindness of vour silence. 

O sir ! why have I ever quitted you I why been exposed to dan- 
gers to which I am so unequal ! 

But I will leave this place, leave LordOrville, — leave him, per- 
haps, for ever ! No matter ; your counsel,* your goodness may 
teach me how to recover the peace and the serenity of which my 
unguarded folly has beguiled me. To you alone do I trust, — in 
you alone confide for every future hope I may form. 

The more I consider the parting with Lord Orville, the less 
fortitude do I feel to bear the separation ; the friendship he 
has snown me, — his politeness, — his sweetness of manners — his 
concern in my aflfairs, — his solicitude to oblige me, — all, all to 
be given up ! ^ 

No, I cannot tell him I am going, — I dare not trust myself to 
take leave of him— I will run away without seeing him ;— impli- 
citly will I follow your advice, avoid his sight, and shun his 
society I 

To-morrow morning I will set oflf for Berry Hill. Mrs. Selwyn 
and Mrs. Beaumont shall alone know my intention. And to-day 
I will spend in my own room. The readiness of my obedience 
is the only atonement I can offer for the weakness which calls for 
its exertion. 

Can you, will you, most honoured, most dear sir ! sole prop by 
which the poor Evelina is supported, — can you without reproach, 
without displeasure, receive the child you have so carefully reared, 
— from whose education better fruit might have been expected, 
and who blushing for her unworthiness, fears to meet the eye by 
which she has been cherished ? — ^O yes, I am sure you will. Your 
Evelina's errors are those of the judgment ; and you, I well 
know, pardon all but those of the heart I 
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LETTER LXXn. 

r 

Evelina in continuation, 

Olifton, October 1. 

I SAVE only time, my dearest sir, for three words, to overtake 
my last letter, and prevent your expecting me immediately ; for, 
when I communicated my intention to Mrs. Selwyn, she would not 
hear of it, and declared it would be highly ridiculous for me to 
go before I received an answer to my intelligence concerning the 
journey from Paris. ' She has, therefore, insisted upon my wait- 
ing till your next letter arrives. I hope you will not be dis- 
pleased at my compliance, though it is rather against my own 
judgment : but Mrs. Selwyn quite overpowered me with the force 
of her arguments. I will, however, see very little of Lord Orville ; 
I will never come down-stairs before breakfast; give up all my 
walks in the garden ; seat myself next to Mrs. Selwyn ; and not 
merely avoid his conversation, but shun his presence. I will 
exert all the prudence and all the resolution in my power to pre-, 
vent this short delay from giving you any further uneasiness. 

Adieu, my dearest sir. I shall not now leave Clifton till I have 
your directions. 



LETTER LXXin. 
Evelina in continuation, 

October 2. 

Yestbrdat, from the time I received your kind though heart- 
piercing letter, I kept my room, — for I was equally unable and 
unwilling to see Lord Orville ; but this morning, finding I 
seemed destined to pass a few days longer here, I endeavoured 
to calm my spirits, and to appear as usual ; though I determined 
to avoid him to the utmost of my power. Indeed, as I entered 
the parlouT^'when called to breakfa&t, m'^ \kt»aL^\& '^^x^ %a vaw^k 
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occupied with your letter, that I felt as much confusion at 
his sight as if he had himself been informed of its contents. 

Mrs. Beaumont made me a slight compliment upon my 
recovery, for I had pleaded illness to excuse keeping my room : 
Lady Louisa spoke not a word ; but Lord Orville, little imagin- 
ing himself the cause of my indisposition, inquired concerning 
my health with the most distinguishing politeness. I hardly 
made any answer ; and for the first time since I have been here, 
contrived to sit at some distance from him. 

I could not help observing that my reserve surprised him ; 

yet he persisted in his civilities, and seemed, to wish to remove it. 

But I paid him very little attention ; and the moment breakfast 

^ was over, instead of taking a book, or walking in the garden, I 

" retired to my room. 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me that Lord Orville had 
been proposing I should take an airing, and pei*suading her to 
let him drive us both in his phaeton. She delivered thejnessage 
with an archness that made me blush ; and added, that an airing 
in my Lord Orville*s carriage could not fail to revive my spirits. 
There is no possibility of escaping her discernment ; she has fre- 
quently rallied me upon his lordship's attention, — and, alas! 
upon the pleasure with which I have received it ! However, I 
absolutely refused the offer. 

" Well," said she, laughing, " I cannot just now indulge you 
with any solicitation ; for, to tell you the truth, I have business 
to transact at the Wells, and am glad to be excused myself. I 
would ask you to walk with me, but since Lord Orville is refused, 
I havfe not the presumption to hope for success." 

" Indeed," cried I, " you are mistaken ; I will attend you with 
pleasure." 

** O, rare coquetry !" cried she ; " surely it must be inherent 
in our sex, for it could not have been imbibed at Berry Hill." 

I had not spirit to Answer her, and therefore put on my hat 
and cloak in silence. 
"J presume^" continued sihe, dryVy, ^^\i\% Vst^^Jai^ may walk 
with U8.^ 
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** If 80, madam," said I, ** you will have a companion, and I 
will stay at home." 

" My dear child," cried she, ** did you bring the certificate of 
your birth with you ?" 

" Dear madam, no !" 

" Why, then, we shall never be known again at Berry Hill." 

I felt too conscious to enjoy her pleasantry : but I believe she 
was determined to torment me, for she asked if she should 
inform Lord Orville that I desired him not to be of the party. 

^ By no means, madam ; but, indeed, I had rather not walk 
myself." 

" My dear," cried she, " I really do not know you this morn- 
ing, — you have certainly been taking a lesson of Lady Louisa." 

She then went down-stairs ; but presently returning, told me 
she had acquainted Lord Orville that I did not choose to go out 
in the phaeton, but preferred a walk, tete-a-tete with her, by way 
of variety. 

I said nothing, but was really vexed. She bade me go down- 
stairs, and said she would follow me immediately. 

Lord Orville met me in the hall. " I fear " said he, " Miss 
Anville is not yet quite well?" and he would have taken my 
hand, but I turned from him, and, courtesying slightly, went 
into the parlour. 

Mrs. Beaumont and Lady Louisa were at work ; Lord Merton 
was talking with the latter ; for he has now made his peace, and 
is again received into favour. 

I seated myself, as usual, by the window. Lord Orville, in a 
few minutes, came to me, and said, " Why is Miss Anville so 
grave ?" 

" Not grave, my lord," said I, " only stupid ;" and I took up a 
book. 

" You will go," said he, after a short jpiuse, " to the assembly 
to-night ?" 

** No, my lord, certainly not." 

"Neither then will I \ fox 1 ^Xiovjld. \>^ ^tt^ \ri ^jQXk?^<SeA^<i» 
membrance I have of the \iap^m«&^\ «t^o^^^ ^*^^\^^^ 



'OOD BVELINA. 

Mra. Selwyn then coming in, general inquiries were made to 
all but me of who would go to the assembly. Lord Orville 
instantly declared he had letters to write at home ; but every 
erne else settled to so, 

'*[ then hastened Mrs. Selwyn away, though not before she had 
said to Lord Orville, "Pray, has your lordship obtained Miss 
Anville's leave to favour us with your company." 

"I have not, madam," answered he, "had the vanity to 
ask it." 

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tormented me unmercifully. 
She told me, that since I declined any addition to our party, I 
must, doubtless, be conscious of my own powers of entertain- 
ment ; and begged me therefore to exert them freely. I repent- 
ed a thousand times having consented to walk alone with her : 
for though I made the most painful efforts to appear in spirits, 
her raillery quite overpowered me. 

We went first to the pump-room. It was full of company ; 
and the moment we entered, I heard a murmuring of thafs she! 
and to my great confusion, I saw every eye turned towards me. 
I pulled my hat over my face, and by the assistance of Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, endeavoured to screen myself from observation : neverthe- 
less, I found I was so much the object of general attention', that 
I entreated her to hasten away. But, unfortunately, she had 
entered into conversation, very earnestly, with a gentleman of 
her acquaintance, and would not listen to me ; but said, that if I 
was tired of waiting, I might walk on to the milliner's with the 
Misses Watkins, two young ladies I had seen at Mrs. Beaumont's, 
who were going thither. 

I accepted the offer very readily, and away we went. 

But we had not gone three yards before we were followed by 
a party of young men, who took every possible opportunity of 
looking at us, and, aa they walked behind, talk^ed aloud, in a 
manner at once unintelligible and absurd. " Yes," cried one, 
'' 'tis certainly she ! mark but Viet hluzhing cheek .'" 
''And then her eye — lier do^DU-ca8t e-yeP ct\^^ ^wiKX^fcx. 
" True, O most true,'' said a l\ivt^\ '' ewy Vaulxj \a V«t cwonO: 
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** But then," said the first, " her mind, now the diflSculty is 1 
find out the truth of that, for she will not say a word." 

" She is timid" answered another ; ** mark but her timid air 

During this conversation we walked on silent and quick ; t 
we knew not to whom it was particularly addressed, we were a 
equally ashamed, and equally desirous to avoid such unaccounti 
ble observations. 

Soon after we were caught in a shower of rain. We hurrie 
on ; and these gentlemen, following us, offered their services i 
the most pressing manner, begging us to make use of their arms 
and while I almost ran, in order to avoid their impertinence, 
was suddenly met by Sir Clement Wi Hough by ! 

We both started : " Good God .*" he exclaimed, " Miss Ai 
ville!" and then regarding my tormentors with an air of dii 
pleasure, he earnestly inquired if any thing had alarmed me ? 

** No, no," cried I ; for I found no difficulty now to disengao 
myself from these youths, who, probably, concluding from th 
commanding air of Sir Clement that he had a right to prote< 
ine, quietly gave way to him, and entirely quitted us. 

With his usual impetuosity he then began a thousand ii 
quiries, accompanied with as many compliments; and he to] 
me that he arrived at Bristol but this morning, which he h| 
entirely devoted to endeavours to discover where I lodged. 

" Did you know, then," said I, ** that I was at Bnstol ?" 

" Would to Heaven," cried he, ** that T could remain in igi| 
ance of your proceedings with the same contentment you d 
mine ! then should I not for ever journey upon the wings of 
to meet my own despair! You cannot even judge of the cr 
of my fate ; for the ease and serenity of your mind incapa 
you from feeling for the agitation of mine !" | 

The ease and serenity of my mind ! alas, how little do I 
those words ! 

** But," added he, " had accident brought me hither, ha 
known of your journey, the voice of fame would have pro 
it to me instantly upon my arrival." 
■w Efc# voic e of fame I" repealfeA.!. 
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" Tes, for yours was the first name I heard at the pump-room. 
But had I not heard your name, such a description could have 
painted no one else." 

" Indeed," said I, " I do not understand you ;" but just then 
arriving at the milliner^s, our conversation ended ; for Miss Wat- 
kins called me to look at caps and ribands. 

Sir Clement however has the art of being always at home ; 
he was very soon engaged, as busily as ourselves, in looking at 
lace ruffles ; yet he took an opportunity of saying to me in a low 
voice, ** How charme(f I am to see you look so well ! I was told 
you were ill ; but I never saw you in better health, never more 
infinitely lovely !" 

I turned away to examine the ribands, and soon afler Mrs. 
Selwyn made her appearance. I found that she was acquainted 
with Sir Clement, and her manner of speaking to him convinced 
me that he was a favourite with her. 
I When their mutual compliments were over, she turned to me, 

I and said, ** Pray, Miss Anville, how long can you live without 
nourishment ?" 

" Indeed, ma'am," said I, laughing, " I have never tried.'* 

" Because so long, and no longer," answered she, " you may 
remain at Bristol." 

" Why, what is the matter ma'am ?" 

" The matter ! why, all the ladies are at open war with you ; 
the whole pump-room is in confusion ; and you, innocent as you 
pretend to look, are the cause. However, if you take my advice, 
you will be very careful how you eat and drink during your 
stay." 

I begged her to explain herself; and she then told me that a 
copy of verses had been dropped in the pump-room, and read 
there aloud : " The beauties of the Wells," said she, " are all 
mentioned, but you are the Venus to whom the prize is 
given." 

^^la it then possible," cried Sir Clement, " that you have not 
seen these verses ?" 
''I hardly know,'* answered 1, ^' ^\ieStvst an-y \i^iV"8fi:r 
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" I assure you," said Mrs. Selwyn, " if you give me the inven- 
tion of them you do me an honour I by no means deserve." 

** I wrote down in my tablets," said Sir Clement, " the stanzas 
which concern Miss Anville this morning at the pump-room ; and 
I will do myself the honour of copying them for her this even- 
ing." 

" But why the part that concerns Miss Anville .^" said Mrs. 
Selwyn : " did you ever see her before this morning ?" 

" O yes,", answered he, ** I have had that happiness frequently 
at Captain Mirvan's. Too, too frequently !" added he, in a low 
Toice, as Mrs. Selwyn turned to the milliner ; and as soon as she 
was occupied in examining some trimmings, he came to me, and 
almost wheilier I would or not, entered into conversation with 
me. 

" I have a thousand things " cried he, " to say to you. Pray 
where are you ?" 

" With Mrs. Selwyn, sir." 

" Indeed ! then for once chance is my friend. And how long 
have you been here ?" 

** About three weeks." 

** Good Heaven ! what an anxious search have I had to disco- 
ver your abode since you so suddenly left town ! The termagant 
Madame Duval refused me all intelligence. O Miss Anville, did 
you know what I have endured ! the sleepless, restless state of 
suspense I have been tortured with, you could not, all cruel as 
you are, you could not have received me with such frigid indif- 
ference !" 

" Received you sir !" 

" Why, is not my visit to you ? Do you think I should 
have made this journey but for the happiness of again seeing you !" 

" Indeed, it is possible I might, since so many others do." 

" Cruel, cruel girl ! you know that I adore you ! you know you 
are the mistress of my soul, and arbitress of my fate !" 

Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he assumed a more disen- 
g&ged air, and asked if he should \iot\iW^^3ttfe^^^<b'^s^^^^'^^8*2^'i^ 
her in the evening at the assemVA^ \ 
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" yes," cried she, " we shall certainly be there, so you may 
bring the verses with you, if Miss Anville can wait for them so 
long." 

" I hope then," returned he, " that you will do me the honour 
to dance with me ?" 

I thanked him, but said I should not be at the assembly. 

" Not be at the assembly !" cried Mrs. Selwyn : " why, have 
yoUy too, letters to write ?" 

She looked at me with a significant archness that made me 
colour; and I hastily answered, *' No, indeed, ma'ara !" 

** You have not !" cried she, yet more dryly ; " then pray, my 
dear, do you stay at home to help or to hinder others !" 

" To do neither, ma'am," answered I, in much confusion ; " so 
if you please, I will not stay at home." 

" You will allow me, then," said Sir Clement, " to hope for the 
honour of your hand ?" 

I only bowed ; for the dread of Mrs. Selwyn's raillery made me 
not dare refuse him. 

Soon after this we walked home : Sir Clement accompanied 
us ; and the conversation that passed between Mrs. Selwyn and 
him was supported in so lively a manner, that I should have been 
much entertained had my mind been more at ease ; but, alas ! I 
could think of nothing but the capricious, the unmeaning appear- 
ance which the alteration in my conduct must make in the eyes 
of Lord Orvilie. And much as I wish to avoid him, greatly as I 
desire to save myself from having my weakness known to him, 
yet I cannot endure to incur his ill-opinion ; and unacquainted 
as he is with the reasons by which I am actuated, how can he 
fail contemning a change to him so unaccountable ? 

As we entered the garden, he was the first object we saw. He 
advanced to meet us; and I could not help observing, that 
at sight of each other both he and Sir Clement changed colour. 

We went into the parlour, where we found the same party we 

had left, Mrs Selwyn preseiiled ^vt GUment to Mrs. Beaumont ; 

Lady Louisa and Lord Merton "he %feftm^ '^^ «.^Qj5v.«xsi\.^-^rsSk 

already. 
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The conversation was upon the general subjects of the weather, 
the company at the Wells, and the news of the day. But Sir 
Clement, drawing his chair next to mine, took every opportu- 
nity of addressing himself to me in particular. 

I could not but remark the striking difference of his attention, 
and that of Lord Orville : the latter has. such gentleness of man- 
ners, such delicacy of conduct, and an air so respectful, that, 
when he flatters most, he never distresses ; and when he most 
confers honour, appears to receive it ! The former obtrudes his 
attention, and forces mine ; it is so pointed, that it always con- 
fuses me, and so public, that it attracts general notice. Indeed 
I have sometimes thought that he would rather wish, than dis- 
like, to have his partiality fbr me known, as he takes great care 
to prevent my being spoken to by any but himself. 

When at length he went away. Lord Orville took his seat, 
and said with a half-smile, " Shall I call Sir Clement, or will you 
call me a usurper for taking this place ? — You make me no 
answer ? — Must I then suppose that Sir Clement ^^ 

" It is little worth your lordship's while," said I, " to suppose 
any thing upon so insignificant an occasion." 

" Pardon me," cried he, " to me nothing is insignificant in 
which you are concerned." 

To this I made no answer ; neither did he say any thing more 
till the ladies retired to dress : and then, when I would have fol- 
lowed them, he stopped me, saying, '^ One moment, I entreat 
you !" 

I turned back and he went on, — " I greatly fear that I have 
been so uiifortunate as to offend you ; yet so repugnant to my 
very soul is the idea, that I know not how to suppose it possible 
I can unwittingly have done the thing in the world that, design- 
edly, I would wish to avoid." 

" No, indeed, my lord, you have not," said I. 

" You sigh !" cried he, taking my hand ; " would to Heaven I 
were the sharer of your uneasiness, whencesoever it sprinj?y 
with what earnestness would I not struggle to alleviate it ! — the 
me, my dear Miss AnviUe, — ^m-j ik^^-«Ao^\fc^ i\^\Ki^ ^cs^ ^^ 
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and most amiable friend I — ^tell me, I beseech yon, if I can afford 
you any assistance r 

" None, none, my lord,'^ cried I, withdrawing my hand, and 
moving towards the door. 

" Is it then impossible I can serve you ? — Perhaps you wish to 
see Mr. Macartney again ?" 

*• No, my lord.'' And I held the door open. 

*^ I am not, I own, sorry for that Yet, oh ! Miss Anyille, there 
is a question, — there is a conjecture, I know not how to mention, 
because I dread the result ! — But I see you are in haste ; perhaps 
in the evening I may have the honour of a longer conversation. 
Yet one thing will you have the goodness to allow me to ask ) 
Did you, this morning, when you went to the Wells, — did you 
know whom you should meet there ?" 

" Who, my lord ?" 

" I beg your pardon a thousand times for a curiosity so unli- 
censed ; — but I will say no more at present." 

He bowed, expecting me to go ; — and then, with quick steps, 
but a heavy heart, I came to my own room. His question, I 
am sure, meant Sir GlemenrWilloughby ; and had I not imposed 
upon myself the severe task of avoiding, flying Lord Orville with 
all my power, I would instantly have satisfied him of my igno- 
rance of Sir Clement's journey. And yet more did I long to say 
something of the assembly, since I found he depended upon my 
spending the evening at home. 

I did not go down-stairs again till the family was assembled to 
dinner. My dress, I saw, struck Lord Orville with astonishment •. 
and I was myself so much ashamed of appearing whimsical and 
unsteady, that I could not look up. 

" I understood," said Mrs. Beaumont, " that Miss Anville did 
not go out this evening." 

" Her Intention in the morning,'^ said Mrs. Selwyn, "was to 

stay at home ; but there is a fascinating power in an . assembly, 

bjch upon second thoughts is not to be resisted." 

^^^ The assembly !" cried Lotd OrrtlAft \ ^' «t^ ^qviv^^'"^ ^otog *» 

^^^lasemWj ?" 
alref 
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I made no answer ; and we all toak our places at table. 

It was not without diflSculty that I contrived to give up my 
asaal.seat ; but I was determined to adhere to the promise in my 
yesterday's letter, though I saw that Lord Orville seemed quite 
confounded at my visible endeavours to avoid him. 

After dinner, we all went into the drawing-room together, as 
there were no gentleman to detain his lordship ; and then, before 
I could place myself out of his way, he said, " You are then really 
going to the assembly ? May I ask Jf you shall dance ?" 

" I believe not, my lord." 

"If I did not fear," continued he, " that you would be tired of 
the same partner at two following assemblies, I would give up my 
letter-writing till to-morrow evening, and solicit the honour of 
your hand." ^ 

" If I do dance," said I, in a great confusion, " I believe I am 
engaged." 

" Engaged !" cried he, with earnestness — ** May I ask to 
whom ?" 

« To— ^ir Clement Willoughby, my lord." 

He said nothing, but looked very little pleased and did not 
addr^ himself to me any more all the afternoon. O sir ! — 
thus situated, how comfortless were the feelings of your Evelina ! 

Early in the evening, with his accustomed assiduity, Sir Cle- 
ment came to conduct us to the assembly. He soon contrived to 
seat himself next me, and in a low voice, paid me so many com- 
pliments, that I knew not which way to look. 

Lord Orville hardly spoke a word^ and his countenance was 
grave and thoughtful ; yet, whenever I raised my eyes, his, I per- 
ceived, were directed towards me, though instantly upon meeting 
mine, he looked another way. 

In a short time. Sir Clement, taking from his pocket a folded 
paper, said, almost in a whisper, " Here, loveliest of women, you 
will see a faint, an unsuccessful attempt to paint the object of all 
my adoration ! yet, weak as are the lines for the purpose, I envy 
beyond expression the happy mortal who has dared make the 
effort'' 
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" I will look at them," said I, ** some other time.** For con- 
5iou8 that I was observed byLord Orville, I could not bear he 
[lould see me take a written paper, so privately offered, from Sir 
ilement. But Sir Clement Y& an impracticable man, and I never 
icceeded in any attempt to frustrate whatever he had planned. 

" No," said he, still in a whisper, " you must take them nowi 
rhile Lady Louisa is away" (for she and Mrs. Selwyn were gone 
p-stairs to finish their dress), " as she must by no means see 
bem." 

*♦ Indeed," said I, "I have no intention to show them." 

" But the only way," answered he, " to avoid suspicion is to 
%ke them in her absence. I would have read them aloud my- 
9lf, but that they are not proper to be seen by anybody in this 
ouse, yourself and Mrs. Selwyn excepted." 

Then again he presented me the paper, which I now was 
bliged to take, as I found declining it was in vain. But I was 
3rry that this action should be seen, and the whispering remark- 
d, though the purport of the conversation was left to cpnjeo- 
ire. 

As I held it in my hand. Sir Clement teased me to look at it 
nmediately ; and told me, the reason he could not produdb the 
nes publicly was, that among the ladies who were mentioned, 
nd supposed to be rejected, was Lady Louisa Larpent I am 
mch concerned at this circumstance, as I cannot doubt but that 
; will render me more disagreeable to her than ever if she 
lould hear of it. 

I wit! now copy the verses which Sir Clement would not let 
le rest till I had read. 

See last ftdrance With bashful grace, 

Downcast eye, and blushing cheek, 
Timid air, and beauteous face, 

AnvlUe,— whom the Graces seek. 
Though ev*ry beauty is her own, 

And though her mind each virtue fllto, 
AnyiUe, — to her power unknown, — 

ArtlesB BtrVkeat \XEicotAc\Q>aA>t^%. 

am sure, my dear sit, you VA\ xio\.^o\v^«t ^^\»^^«a»«5S««k 
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sacb as this should, in reading, give me the greatest confusiotf ; 
and unfortunately, before I had finished it the ladies returned. 

" What have you there, my dear ?" said Mrs. Selwyn. 

** Nothing, ma'am," said I, hastily folding and putting it in my 
pocket. 

"And has nothing ^^ cried she, " the power of rouge P 

I made no answer: a deep sigh, which escaped Lord Orville at 
that moment, reached my ears, and gave me sensations which I 
dare not mention ! 

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louisa and Mrs. Beaumont to 
the latter's carriage. Mrs. Selwyn led the way ^ to Sir Clemen t's, 
who handed me in after her. 

During the ride I did not once speak ; but when I came to the 
assembly-room. Sir Clement took care that I should not preserve 
my silence. He asked me immediately to dance ; I begged him 
to excuse me, and seek some other partner. But, on the con- 
trary, he told me he was very glad I would sit still, as he had a 
million of things to say to me. 

He then began to tell me how much he had suffered from 
absence ; how greatly he was alarmed when he heard I had left 
town ; and how cruelly diflScult he had found it to trice me ; 
which at last he could only do by sacrificing another week to 
Captain Mirvan. 

" And Howard Grove," continued he, " which, at my first visit, 
I thought the most delightful spot upon earth, now appeared to 
me the most dismal ; the face of the country seemed altered ; 
the walks, which I had thought most pleasant, were now most 
stupid ; Lady Howard, who had appeared a cheerful and respec- 
table old lady, now appeared in the common John Trot style of 
other aged dames ; Mrs. Mirvan, whom I had esteemed as an 
amiable piece of still life, now became so insipid that I could 
hardly keep awake in her company ; the daughter, too, whom I 
had regarded as a good-humoured, pretty sort of a girl, now 
seemed too insignificant for notice ; and as to the captain, I had 
al wajs thought him a booby, but now he a^i^eared a savage 1" 
*' Indeed, Sir Clement," cried 1, aiigr^^^"'!^^ \^ci\.\iKi3t ^^«^xw 
Bpeak thus of my best frienda?' 
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" I beg your pardon," said he ; " but the contrast of my two 
visits was too striking: not to be mentioned." 

He then asked what I thought of the verses. 

" Either," said I, " they ^re written ironically, or by some mad- 
man." 

Such a profusion of compliments ensued, that I was obliged to 
propose dancing in my own defence. " When we stood up, I 
intended," said he, " to have discovered the author by his looks ; 
but I find you so much the general loadstone of attention, that 
my suspicions change their object every moment. Surely you 
must yourself have some knowledge who he is f" 

I told him no. Yet, my dear sir, I must own to you I have no 
doubt but that Mr. li^cartney must be the author ; no one else 
would speak of me so partially ; and indeed, his poetical turn 
puts it, with me, beyond dispute. 

He asked me a thousand, questions concerning Lord Orville; 
how long he had been at Bristol ? — what time I had spent at Clif- 
ton ? — whether he rode out every morning ? — whether 1 ever 
trusted myself in a phaeton ? — and a multitude of other inquiries, 
all tending to discover if I was honoured with much of his lord- 
ship's attention, and all made with his usual freedom and impe- 
tuosity. 

Fortunately, as I much wished to retire early. Lady Louisa 
makes a point of being the first who quits the rooms, and there- 
fore we got home in very tolerable time. 

Lord Orville's reception of us was grave and cold ; far from dis- 
tinguishing me, as usual, by particular civilities. Lady Louisa her- 
self could not have seen me enter the room with more frigid 
unconcern, nor have more scrupulously avoided honouring me 
with any notice. But chiefly I was struck to see, that he suffered 
Sir Clement, who staid supper, to sit between us, without any 
effort to prevent him, though till then he had seemed to be even 
tenacious of a seat next mine. 

Tbia little circumstance affected me more than I can express : 
yet I dnJeavoured to rejoice at it, amcft "ua^^O^ ««A Ssi^^^ik'^^xica 
firom bim may be my beat friend^.— But «^»&\— ^-^ ^^\SA^^^^^'«i 

J 
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abruptly to forfeit his attention ! to lose his friendship ! — O sir, 
these thoughts pierced my soul ! — scarce could I keep my seat ; 
for not all my efforts could restrain the tears from trickling down 
my cheeks ; however, as Lord Orville saw them not, for Sir 
Clement's head was constantly between us, I tried to collect my 
spirits, and succeeded so far as to keep my place with decency 
till Sir 'Clement took leave; and then, not daring to trust my 
eyes to meet those of Lord Orville, I retired. 

I have been writing ever since : for certain that I could not 
sleep, I would not go to bed. Tell me, my dearest sir, if you 
possibly can, tell me that you approve my change of conduct, — 
tell me that my altered behaviour to Lord Orville is right, — ^that 
my flying his society and avoiding his civilities are actions which 
you would have dictated. — Tell me this, and the sacrifices I have 
made will comfort me in the midst of my regret, — ^for never, 
never can I cease to regret that I have lost the friendship of Lord 
Orville ! — O sir, I have slighted, — ^have rejected, — have thrown 
it away ! — No matter, — it was an honour I merited not to pre- 
serve ; and now I see that my mind was unequal to sustaining it 
without danger. 

Yet so strong is the desire you have implanted in me to act 
with uprightness and propriety, that, however the weakness of 
my heart may distress and afflict me, it will ~ never, I humbly 
trust, render me wilfully culpable. The wish of doing well gov- 
erns every other, as far as concerns my conduct, — for am I not 
your child! — the creature of your own forming! — Yet, O sir, 
friend, parent of my heart ! my feelings are all at war with my 
duties! and, while I must struggle to acquire self-approbation, my 
peace, my happiness, my hopes are lost ! 

'Tis you alone can compose a mind so cruelly agitated : you, I 
well know, can feel pity for the weakness to which you are a 
stranger ; and, though you blame the affliction, soothe and com- 
fort the afflicted. 



S78 EVSUNA. 



LETTER LXXIV. 
Mr, Villars to Evelina, 

Berry Hill, Oct. 

Your last communication, my dearest child, is indeed astoni 
ing ; that an acknowledged daughter and heiress of Sir Jc 
Belmont should be at Bristol, and still my Evelina bear the na 
of Anville, is to me inexplicable : yet the mystery of the lettei 
Lady Howard prepared me to expect something extraordini 
upon Sir John Belmont's return to England. 

Whoever this young lady may be, it is certain sbe now ta' 
a place to which you have a right indisputable. — An after m 
riage I never heard of; yet, supposing such a one to have h 
pened, Miss Evelyn was certainly the first wife, and therefore I 
daughter must at least be entitled to the name of Belmont. 

Either there are circumstances in this affair at present utte 
incomprehensible, or else some strange and most atrocious frs 
has been practised ; which of these two is the case it now 
hoves us to enquire. 

My reluctance to this step gives way to my conviction of 
propriety, since the reputation of your dear and much-injui 
mother must now either be fully cleared from blemish or rece 
its final and indelible wound. 

The public appearance of a daughter of Sir John Belmont \ 
revive the remembrance of Miss Evelyn's story in all who hi 
heard it, — who the mother was will be universallly demanded 
and if any other Lady Belmont should be named, the bipth of 
Evelina will receive a stigma, against which, honour, truth, i 
innocence may appeal in vain ! — a stigma which will etemi 
blast the fair fame of her virtuous mother, and cast upon \ 
blameless self the odium of a title, which not all her purity i 
rescue from established shame and dishonour. 

NOf my dear chU^no; ImW Tio\. Q^\^\3q wiffer the ashej 
your mother to be treated V\\Xi K^oxavK^X Vtax ^vi^^'sa. ^^msw, 
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shall be justified to the world — ^her nAirfage shall be acknow- 
ledged, and her child shall bear the name to which she is law- 
fully entitled. 

It is true that Mrs. Mirvan would conduct this affair with 
more delicacy than Mrs. Selwyn ; yet^ perhaps, to save time is 
of all considerations the most important, since the longer this 
mystery is suffered to continue, the more difficult may be rend- 
ered its explanation. The sooner, therefore, you can set out for 
town, the less formidable will be your task. 

Let not your timidity, my dear love, depress your spirits : I 
shall, indeed, tremble for you at a meeting so singular and so 
affecting, yet there can be no doubt of the success of your appli- 
cation ; I enclose a letter from your unhappy mother, written 
and reserved purposely for this occasion ; Mrs. Clinton, too, who 
attended her in her last illness, must accompany you to town.^ — 
But, without any other certificate of your birth, that which you 
carry in your countenance, as it could not be effected by artifice, 
so it cannot admit of a doubt 

And now, my Evelina, committed at length to the care of your 
real parent, receive the fervent prayers, wishes, and blessings of 
him who s6 fondly adopted you ! 

Mayst thou, O child of my bosom ! mayst thou, in this change 
of situation, experience no change of disposition ! but receive 
with humility, and support with meekness, the elevation to which 
thou art rising ! May thy manners, language, and deportment, 
all evince that modest equanimity and cheerful gratitude which 
not merely deserve but dignify prosperity ! Mayst thou, to the 
last moments of an unblemished life, retain thy genuine simpli- 
city, thy singleness of heart, thy guileless sincerity ! And mayst 
thou, stranger to ostentation, and superior to insolence, with 
true greatness of soul shine forth conspicuous only in beneficence! 

"~ Arthur Villars. 
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LETTER LXXV. 

[Enclosed in the preceding letter.] « 

Lady Belmont to Sir John Belmont a 

In the firm hope that the moment of anguish which approaches 
will prove the period of my suffering, once more I address 
myself to Sir John Belmont, in behalf of the child who, if it sur- 
vives its mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this letter. 

Yet in what terms, O most cruel of men ! can the lost Caro- 
line address you, and not address you in vain ? O, deaf to the 
voice of compassion — deaf to the sting of truth — deaf to every 
tie of honour — say, in what terms may the lost Caroline address 
you and not address you in vain ? 

Shall I call you by the loved, the respected title of husband ! 
— No you disclaim it ! — the father of my infant ? — No, you doom 
it to infamy ! — the lover who rescued me from a forced marriage? 
— ^No, you have yourself betrayed .me ! — the friend from whom 
I hoped succour and protection ? — ^No, you have consigned me to 
misery and destruction I 

O, hardened against every plea of justice, remorse, or pity ! 
how and in what manner may I hope to move thee ? — ^Is there 
one method I have left untried ? remains there qne resource un- 
essayed ? No ! I have exhausted all the bitterness of reproach, 
and drained every sluice of compassion ! 

Hopeless and almost desperate, twenty times have I flung 
away my pen ; but the feelings of a mother, a mother agonizing 
for the fate of her child, again animating my courage, as often I 
have resumed it. 

Perltaps when I am no more, when the measure of my woes is 

completed, and the still, silent, unreproaching dust has received 

my sad remains, — then, perhaps, when accusation is no longer to 

be feared, nor detection to be dreaded, the voice of equity and the 

cry of nature may be heard. 

-Listen, Belmont, to its d\(i\»\A%\ Tc^T^\i^\ft \tfi\.^^^ ^^^ 
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ough jou have reprobated its mother. The evils that are past, 
irhaps, when too late, you may wish to recall : the young crea- 
te you have persecuted, perhaps, when too late, you may regret 
at you have destroyed ; you may think with horror of the de- 
ptiocs you have practised, and the pangs of remorse may fol- 
w me to the tomb : — Belmont, all my resentment softens 
to pity at the thought ! what will become of thee, good 
eaven, when, with the eye of penitence, thou reviewest thy past 

nduct. 

Hear, then, the solemn, the last address with which the un- 
ippy Caroline will importune thee. 

If, when the time of thy contrition arrives, — for arrive it must ! 
-when the sense of thy treachery shall rob thee of almost every 
her, — if then thy tortured heart shall sigh to expiate thy guilt, 
-mark the conditions upon which I leave thee my forgiveness. 
Thou knoiyest I am thy wife ! Bear then to the world the 
putation thou hast sullied, and receive, as thy lawful successor, 
e child who will present thee this my dying rej[uest ! 
The worthiest, the most benevolent, the best of men, to whose 
>nsoling kindness I owe the little tranquillity I have been able 
preserve, has plighted me his faith, that upon no other condi- 
3ns he will part with his helpless charge. 
Shouldst thou, in the features of this deserted innocent, trace 
le resemblance of the wretched Caroline, — should its face bear 
le marks of its birth, and revive in thy memory the image of 
s mother, wilt thou not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore 
inounce it ? O babe of my fondest aflfection ! for whom already 
experience all the tenderness of maternal pity ! look not like 
ly unfortunate mother, lest the parent whom the hand of death 
ay spare shall be snatched from thee by the more cruel means 
' unnatural antipathy ! 

1 can write no more. The small share of serenity I have pain- 
lly acquired will will not bear the shock of the dreadful ideas 
at crowd upon me. 
Adieu, for ever ! 
Yet O ! shall I not, in this la&t fate^AY, \<\i\dti ^'sw.-^^ ^^ 
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read till every stormy passion is extinct, and the kind grave has 

embosomed all my sorrows, shall I not offer to the man once so 

dear to me a ray of consolation to those afflictions he has in 

reserve ! Suffer me, then, to tell thee that my pity far exceeds 

my indignation, — that I will pray for thee, in my last moments, 

and that the recollection of the love I once bore thee shall swal« 

low up every other I 

Once more, adieu I 

Carolinb Belmont. 



LETTER LXXVI. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr. Villars, 

OUfton, Oct S. 

This, morning I saw from my window that Lord Orville was 
walking in the garden ; but I would not go down-stairs till 
breakfast was ready ; and then he paid me his compliments 
almost as coldly as Lady Louisa paid hers. 

I took my usual place, and Mrs. Beaumont, Lady Louisa, and 
Mrs. Selwyn entered into their usual conversation. Not so your 
Evelina ! disregarded, silent and melancholy, she sat like a 
cipher, who to nobody belonging, by nobody was noticed. 

Ill brooking such a situation, and unable to support the 
neglect of Lord Orville, the moment breakfast was over I 
left the room and was going up-stairs, when, very unpleasantly 
I was stopped by Sir Clement Willoughby, who, flying into the 
hall, prevented my proceeding. 

He enquired very particularly after my health, and entreated 
me to return into the parlour. Unwillingly I consented, but 
thought any thing preferable to continuing alone with him ; 
and he would neither leave me nor suffer me to pass on. Yet, 
in returning, I felt not a little ashamed at appearing thus to 
take the visit of Sir Clement to myself. And, indeed, he endja- 
voured, by his manner o^ addi^-awi^Ta^^XG ^h^ \t that air. 
He staid, I believe an ^iowt \ xvox ^ovJX^V^.^^tV-wjj^^^^^s^'^v^ 
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have gone liad not Mrs. Beaumont broken up the party by pro- 
posing an airing in ber coach. Lady Louisa consented to accom- 
pany her ; but Mrs. Selwyn when applied to said, " If my lord 
or Sir Clement wrll join us, I shall be happy to make one ; — but 
really a trio of females will be nervous to the last degree." 

Sir Clement readily agreed to attend them ; indeed, he makes 
it his evident study to court the favour of Mrs. Beaumont. Lord 
Orville excused himself from going out ; and I retired to my 
own room. What he did with himself I know not, for I would 
not go down-stairs till dinner was ready ; his coldness, though 
my own change of behaviour had occasioned it, so cruelly 
depresses my spirits that I know not how to support myself in 
his presence. 

At dinner, I found Sir Clement again of the party. Indeed 
be manages every thing his own way ; for Mrs. Beaumont, 
though by no means easy to please, seems quite at his disposal. 

The dinner, the afternoon, and the evening were to me the 
most irksome imaginable ; I was tormented by the assiduity of 
Sir .Clement, who not only took^ but made opportunities of 
speaking to me, — and I was hurt, — O how inexpressibly hurt ! — 
that Lord Orville not only forbore, as hitherto, seeking^ he even 
neglected all occasions of talking with me ! 

I begin to think, my dear sir, that the sudden alteration in 
my behaviour was ill-judged and improper ; for as I had received 
no offence, as the cause of the change was upon my account, not 
his^ I sl^puld not have assumed so abruptly a reserve for which I 
dared assign no reason, — nor have shunned his presence so 
obviously, without considering the strange appearance of such 
a conduct. 

Alas, my dearest sir, that my reflections should always be too 
late to serve me 1 Dearly, indeed, do I purchase experience I 
and much I fear I shall suffer yet more severely, from the heedr 
less indiscretion of my temper, ere I attain that prudence and 
consideration which, by foreseeing distant consequences, may 
rule and direct in present exigences. 
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Oeii. 

Yesterday moraing everybody rode out, except Mrs. Selwyn 
and myself; and we two sat for some time together in her room ; 
but as soon as I could, I quitted her to saunter in the garden ; 
for she diverts herself so unmercifully upon rallying me, either 
upon my gravity or concerning Lord Orville, that I dread having 
any conversation with her. 

Here, I believe, I spent an hour by myself; when, hearing 
the garden-gate open, I went into an arbour at the end of a long 
walk, where, ruminating very unpleasantly upon my future pros- 
pects, I remained quietly seated but a few minutes before I was 
interrupted by the appearance of Sir Clement Willoughby. 

I started and would have left the arbour, but he prevented 
me. Indeed, I am almost certain he had heard in the house 
where I was, as it is not otherwise probable he would have 
strolled down the garden alone. 

" Stop, stop," cried he, " loveliest and most beloved of women, 
stop and hear me 1" 

Then making me keep* my place, he sat down by me, and 
would have taken my hand ; but I drew it back and said I 
could not stay. 

" Can you then," cried he, " refuse me the smallest gratifica- 
tion, though but yesterday I almost suffered martyrdom for the 
pleasure of seeing you V^ 

" Martyrdom, Sir Clement !" 

*'' Yes, beauteous insensible ! martyrdom : for did I no^conipel 
myself to be immured in a carriage the tedious length of a whole 
morning, with the three most fatiguing women in England ?" 

" Upon my word, the ladies are extremely obliged to you." 

" O," returned he, " they have, every one of them, so copious 
a share of their own personal esteem, that they have no right to 
repine at the failure of it in the world ; and indeed they will 
themselves be the last to discover it." 

" How little," cried I, " are those ladies aware of such severity 
from you P^ 
" They are guarded,'' amNvexe^'Vi^,"' ^o V^^^^l ^\A '^^ ^iwaasr 
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ly by their own conceit, that they are not aware of it from any 
body. 0, Miss Anville, to be torn away from you in order to be 
shut up with ihem^ — is there a human being, except your cruel 
self, could forbear to pity me ?" 

" I believe, Sir Clement, however hardly you may choose to 
judge of them, your situation, by the world in general, would 
rather have been envied than pitied." 

" The world in general," answered he, " has the same opinion 
of them •that I have myself: Mrs. Beaumont is everywhere 
laughed at, Lady Louisa ridiculed, and Mrs. Selwyn hated." 

*' Good God, Sir Clement, what cruel strength of words do you 
use !" 

" It is you, my angel, are to blame, since your perfections 
have rendered their faults so glaring. I protest to you, during 
our whole ride, I thought the carriage drawn by snails. The 
absurd pride of Mrs. Beaumont, and the respect she exacts are at 
once insufferable and stupefying : had I never before been in her 
company, I should have concluded that this had been her first 
airing from the herald's office, — and wished her nothing worse 
than that it might also be the last. I assure you that but for 
gaining the freedom of her house, I would fly her as I would 
plague, pestilence, and famine. Mrs. Selwyn, indeed, afforded 
some relief from this formality, but the unbounded licence of her 
tongue- ^" 

" O, Sir Clement, do you object to that ?" 

"Yes, my sweet reproacher, in a woman I do; in woman I 
think it intolerable. She has wit, I acknowledge, and more un- 
derstanding than half her sex put together ; but she keeps alive 
a perpetual expectation of satire, that spreads a general uneasi- 
ness among all who are in her presence ; and she talks so much 
that even the best things she says weary the attention. As to 
the little Louisa, 'tis such a pretty piece of languor, that 'tis 
almost cruel to speak rationally about her — else I should say, 
she is a mere compound of affectation, impertinence, and airs." 

^' I am quite amazed," said I, ^' that with such opinions you 
o&Tk behave to them all witb bo rnxxcji BXVjWi'CvstL wA m^^T M 

11 I 
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"Civility! my angel, — why I oavld worship, could adore 
them, only to procure myself a moment of your conversation! 
Have you not seen me pay my court to the gross Ci\ptain Mir- 
van and the virago Madame Duval? Were it possible that a 
creature so horrid could be formed as to |)artake of the worst 
qualities of all these characters, — a creature who should have the 
haughtiness of Mrs. Beaumont, the brutality of Captain Mirvan, 
the self-conceit of Mrs. Selwyn, the affectation of Lady Louisa, 
and the vulgarity of Madame Duval, — even to such a monster as 
that I would pay homage, and pour forth adulation, only to 
obtain one word, one look from my adored Miss Anville !" 

''Sir Clement," said I, "you are greatly mistaken, if you sup- 
pose this duplicity *of character recommends you to njy good 
• opinion. But I must take this opportunity of begging you never 
more to talk to me in this strain." 

" O, Miss Anville, your reproofs, your coldness, pierce me to 
the soul ! look upon me with less rigour, and make me what you 
please ; you shall govern and direct all my actions, — you shall 
new-form, new-model me : — I will not have even a wish but of 
your suggestion ; only deign to look upon me with pity — if not 
yfiih favour !" 

*' Suffer me, sir," said I, very gravely, " to make use of this 
occasion to put a final conclusion to such expres^ns. I entreat 
you never again to address me in a language so flighty and so 
unwelcome. You have already given me great uneasiness ; and 
I must frankly assure you, that if you do not desire to banish me, 
from wherever you are, you will adopt a very different style and 
conduct in future." 

I then arose, and was going, but he flung himself at my feet 
to prevent me, exclaiming, in a most passionate manner, " Good 
God ! Miss Anville, what do you say ? is it, can it be possible, 
that so unmoved, that with such j^^trifying indifference, you can 
tear from me even the remotest hope ?" 

*'I know not, sir," said I, endeavouring to disengage myself 
from bim^ " what bope 'jou mftWd^^MX. \ «db. %»x^ tkat I never 
intended to give you any?* 
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** You distract me," cited he ; '* I cannot endure such scorn 5 
I beseech you to have some moderation in your cruelty, lest you 
make me desperate : say, then, that you pity me, — O, fairest 
inexorable ! loveliest tyrant ! — say, tell me, at least, that you 
pity me 1" 

Just then, who should come in sight, as if intending to pass 
by the arbour, but Lord Orville! Good Heaven, how did I 
start ! and he, the moment he saw me, turned pale, and was 
hastily retiring : but I called out, "Lord Orville! Sir Clement, 
release me, let go my hand !" 

Sir Clement, in some confusion, suddenly rose, but still 
grasped my hand. Lord Orville, who had turned back, was 
again walking away : but, still struggling to disengage myself, I 
called out, " Pray, pray, my lord, don't go ! Sir Clement, I insist 
upon your releasing me !" 

Lord Orville, then hastily approaching us, said, with great 
spirit, " Sir Clement, you cannot wish to detain Miss Anville by 
force !" 

" Neither, my lord,'' cried Sir Clement, proudly, " do I request 
the honour of your lordship's interference.'' . ' 

However, he let go my hand, and I immediately ran into the 
house. 

I was now frightened to death, lest Sir Clement's mortified 
pride should provoke him to affront Lord Orville : I therefore 
ran hastily to Mrs. Selwyn, and entreated her, in a manner 
hardly to be understood, to walk towards the arbour. She 
asked no questions, for* she is quick as lightning in taking a 
hint, but instantly hastened into the garden. 

Imagine, my dear sir, how wretched I must be till I saw her 
return ! scarce could I restrain myself from running back : how- 
ever, I checked my impatience, and waited, though in agonies, 
till she came. . 

And now, ray dear sir, I have a conversation to write the most 
interesting to me that t ever heard. The comments and ques- 
tions with which Mrs. Selwyn interrupted her account I shall 
not mention ; for they are sucb as ^ow m^"^ n^^"^ ^'ms\'^ 's^s^<^'^^. 
Lord Orville and Sir Clement ^«ae\>o\}Di^'a.\fc^^^T^ ^^N:^ 
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the arbour : and Mrs. Selwyn, standing still as soon as she was 
within a few yards of them, heard Sir Clement say, " Your ques- 
tion, my lord, alarms me, and I can by no means answer it, 
unless you will allow me to propose another/' ^ 

« Undoubtedly, sir." 

^^ You ask me, my lord, what are my intentions. I should b^ 
very happy to be satisfied as to your lordship's." 

" I never, sir, professed any." 

Here they were both, for a few moments, silent ; and then Sir 
Clement said, "To what, my lord, must I then impute your 
desire of knowing mine ?" 

" To an unaffected interest in Miss Anville's welfare." 

*' Such an interest," said Sir Clement, dryly, " is indeed very 
generous ; but, except in a father, a brother, or a lover " 

"Sir Clement," interrupted his lordship, " I know your infer- 
ence ; and I acknowledge I have not the right of inquiry which 
any of those three titles bestows ; and yet I confess the warmest 
wishes to serve her and see her happy. Will you, then, excuse 
me, if I take the liberty to repeat my question ?" 

." Yes, if your lordship will excuse my repeating, that T think 
it a rather exttadi-dinary one." 

" It may be so," said Lord Orville ; " but this young lady 
to be peculiarly situated ; she is very young, very inqx- 
mced, yet appears to be left totally to her own direction, 
does not, I believe, see the dangers to which she is exposed, 
and I will own to you, I feel a strong desire to point them out." 

" I don't rightly understand your lordship, but I think you 
cannot mean to prejudice her against me ?" 

" Her sentiments of yoM, sir, are as much unknown to me, as 
your intentions towards her. Perhaps, were I acquainted with 
either, my oflSciousness might be at an end ; but I presume not 
to ask upon what terms " 

Here he stopped; and Sir Clement said, "iTou/ltnow, my 

lord, I am not given to despair; I am by no means such a 

puppy &s to tell you 1 am u^on sure grouifud. \ Wwwer^ ijersever- 

anee '' 

" You are then detenmned to ^eT^e^N^t^*?' 
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** I am, my lord.!' 

** Pardon me, then, Sir Clement, if I spe^ to you with free- 
dom. This young lady, though she seems alone, and, in some 
measure, unprotected, is not entirely without friends ; she has 
been extremely well educated, and accustomed to good com- 
pany ; she has a natural love of virtue, and a mind that might 
adorn any station, however exalted : is such a young lady. Sir 
Clement, a proper object to trifle with ? fpr your principles, 
excuse me, sir, are well known." 

*' As to that, my lord, let Miss Anville look to herself; she has 
an excellent understanding, and needs no counsellor.'* 

" Her understanding is indeed excellent ; but she is too young 
for suspicion, and has an artlessness of disposition I never saw 
equalled." 

" My lord," cried Sir Clement, warmly, " your praises make 
me doubt, your disinterestedness, and there exists not the man 
whom I would so unwillingly have for a rival as yourself. But 
you must give me leave to say, you have greatly deceived me in 
regard to this affair." 

" How so, sir ?" cried Lord Orville, with equal warmth. 

** You were pleased, my lord," answered Sir Clement, " upon 
our first conversation concerning this young lady, to speak of 
her in terms by no means suited to your present encomiums ; 
you said she was a poor^ weak, ignorant girly and I had great 
reason to believe you had a most contemptuous opinion of her." 

** It is very true," said Lord Orville, " that I did not, at our 
first acquaintance, do justice to the merits of Miss Anville : but I 
knew not then how new she was to the world ; at present, how- 
ever, I am convinced, that whatever might appear strange in her 
behaviour was simply the effect of inexperience, timidity, and a 
retired education ; for I find her informed, sensible, and intelli- 
gent. She is pot, indeed, like most modern young ladies, to be 
known in half aij hour : her modest worth and fearful excellence 
require both lima and encouragern^lit to show themselves. She 
does not, beautiful as she is, seize the soul by surprise, but with 
more dangerous fascination, slie stasia \\. ^mo%^.\ssi^5»^^^^^^^C^^^ 
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" Enough, my lord," cried Sir Clement, "your 6olicitude for 
her welfare is now suflSciently excl^ined " 

" My friendship and esteem," returned Lord Orville, " I do not 
wish to disguise ; but assure yourself, Sir Clement, I should not 
have troubled you upon this subject had Miss AnvilJe and I ever 
conversed but as friends. However, since you do not choose to 
avow your intentions,, we must drop the subject" 

" My intentions," cried he, " I will frankly own, are hardly 
known to myself. I think Miss Anville the loveliest of her sex ; 
and, were I a marrying man, her, of all the women I have seen, 
I would fix upon for a wife : but I believe not even the phi- 
losophy of your lordship would recommend me to a connex- 
ion of that sort with a girl of obscure birth, whose only dowry 
is her beauty, and who is evidently in a state of dependency." 

" Sir Clement," cried Lord Orville, with some heat, *' we will 
discuss this point no further ; we are both fTee agents, and must 
act for ourselves." 

Here Mrs. Selwyn, fearing a surprise, and finding my apprehen- 
sions of danger were groundless, retired hastily into another walk, 
and soon after came to give me this account. 

Good Heaven, what a man is this Sir Clement! so designing, 
though so easy ! so deliberately artful, though so flighty 1 
Greatly, however, is he mistaken, all,* confident as he seems ; for 
the girl, obscure, poor, dependent as she is, far from wishing the 
honour of his alliance, would not only now, but always have 
rejected it. 

As to Lord Orville, — ^but I will not trust my pen to mention 
him : tell me, my dear sir, what you think of him ? tell me if 
he is not the noblest of men ? and if you can either wonder at 
or blame my admiration ? 

The idea of being seen immediately by either party, after so 

singular a conversation, was both awkward and distressing tome ; 

but J was obliged to appear at dinner. Sir Clement, I saw, was 

absent and uneasy ; he watched me, he watched Lord Orville, 

and waa evidently disturbed \ii b\e» xxxva^. ^V^^^N'Kt \3lq. ^ijoke 

to me, I turned from Mm -wil^i >Mi^\s^\3c\afe^ $:\^«nsiA^^^'^^'^*«^ 
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^oiuch trrit&ted agmnst him to bear witk his ill-meant assiduities 
any longer. • 

But not once, not a moment, did I dare meet the eyes of Lord 
Orville ! All consciousness myself, I dreaded his penetration, 
directed mine every way but towards his. The rest of the day I 
never quitted Mrs. Selwyn. 

Adieu, my dear sir ; ' to-morrow I expect your directions, 
-whether I am to retam to Berry Hill, or once more to visit Lon- 
don. 

LETTER LXXVn. 
JSfVelina in continuation, 

Oct. 0. 

Aia> now, my dearest sir, if the perturbation of my spirits will 
allow me, I will finish my last letter from Clifton Hill. 

This morning, though I did not go down-stairs early, Lord 
Orville was the only person in the parlour when I entered it. I 
felt no small confusion at seeing him alone after having so long 
and successfully avoided such a meeting. As soon as the usual 
compliments were over I would have left the room, bat he stop- 
ped me by saying, "If I disturb you Miss Anville, I am gone." 

" My lord," said I, rather embarrassed, ** I did not mean to 
stay." 

" I flattered myself,'* cried he, " I should have had a moment's 
conversation with vou." 

I then turned back; and he seemed himself in some per- 
plexity : but, after a short pause, " You are very good," said he, 
" to indulge ray request ; I have indeed, for some time past, most 
ardently desired an opportunity of speaking to yqji." 

Again he paused ; but I said nothing, so he went on. 

" You allowed me, madam, a few days since, you allowed me 

to lay cl^im l^your friendship,— to interest myself in your 

affairs,— i-to call you by the affectionate title of sister ; and the 

honour you did me no man could have been more sensible of; I 

Mm ignor&nt, therefore, how 1 laav^ \>ft«\i %Ci ^wi^Q^\^^x\c^^ ^»&\Si^<5i^ 
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feit it ; but, at present, all is changed ! you fly me, — ^your ayert. 
ed eye shuns to meet mine, and^ou sedulously avoid my con- 
versation." 

I was extremely disconcerted at this grave and but too just 
accusation, and I am sure I must have looked very simple ;. but 
I made no answer. 

" You will not, I hope," continued he, " condemn me unheard : 
if there is any thing I have done. — or any thing I have neglected, 
— tell me, I beseech you, what^ and it shall be the whole study of 
my thoughts how to deserve your pardon." 

" O my lord," cried 1, penetrated at once with shame and gra- 
titude, " your too, too great politeness oppresses me ! you have 
done nothing, — I have never dreamed of o£fence ; if there is 
any pardon to be asked, it is rather foe me than for you to ask 
it." 

" You are all sweetness and condescension I" cried he, " and I 
flatter myself you will again allow me ta claim those titles which 
I find myself so unable to forego. Yet, occupied as I am with an 
idea that gives me the greatest uneasiness, I hope you will not 
think me impertinent if I still solicit, still entreat, nay, implore 
you to tell me to what cause your late sudden and to me most 
painful reserve was owing ?" 

" Indeed, my lord," said I, stammering, " I don't — ^I can't — 
indeed, my lord, — " 

" I am sorry to distress you," said he, " and ashamed to be so 
urgent, — yet I know not how to be satisfied while in ignorance — 
and the time when the change happened makes me apprehend, 
— may T, Miss Anville, tell you what it makes me apprehend?" 

" Certainly, my lord." 

" Tell me, tl^j^n, — and pardon a question most essentially impor- 
tant to me ! Had or had not Sir Clement Willoiighby any share 
in causing your inquietude ?" 

" No, my lord," answered I, with firmness, " none in {he world." 

"A thousand, thousands thanks !" cried he ; " you have relieved 
me from a weight of conjectviTe 'Nw\i\c^\%NiY$^T\ft^N^T^^'«s^^ 
But one thing more : ia it, iii airj mftasx«<&, ^•^ ^vc ^^s^^ecx.Siaa^ 
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may attribute the alteration in your behaviour to myself, which, 1 
could not but observe, began the very day after his arrival at the 
Hotwellsr 

" To Sir Clement, my lord," said I, " attribute nothing. He is 
theJastman in the world who would have any influence over my 
conduct." 

** And will you, then, restore me to that share of confidence 
and favour with which you honoured me before he came ?'* 

Just then, to my great relief, — for I knew not what to say, — 
Mrs. Beaumont opened the door, and in a few minutes we went 
to breakfast 

Lord Orville was all gayety ; never did I see him more lively 
or more agreeable. Very soon after, Sir Clement Willoughby 
called to pay his respects, he said, to Mrs. Beaumont. I then 
came to my own room, where, indulging my reflections, which 
now soothed- and now alarmed me, I remained very quietly, - 
till T receive your most kind letter. 

sir, how sweet are the ^prayers you offer for your Evelina ! 
how grateful to her are the blessings you pour upon her head ! — 
You commit me to my real parent,^— Ah^ guardian, friend, protec- 
tor of my youth, — by whom my helpless infancy was cherished, 
my mind formed, my very life preserved, — you are the parent my 
heart acknowledges, and to you do I vow eternal duty, gratitude, 
and affection ! 

1 look forward to the approaching interview with more fear 
than hope; but, important as is this subject, I am just now 
wholly engrossed with another, which I must hasten to communi- 
cate. 

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn with the purport of 
your letter. She was charmed to find your opinion agreed with 
her own, and settled that we should go to-morrow morning; 
and a chaise is actually ordered to be here by one o'clock. 

She then desired me to pack up my clothes ; and said she must 
go herself to m^ke speeches and tell lies to Mrs. Beaumont. 

When I went down stairs to dinner, Lord Orville, who was still 
in excellent spirits, reproached me iox ^fcAxj^&^.^'CK^^^ ^s^ \fi».^ 

A1* 
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from the ccympanj. He sat next to me, — ^he uoovM sit next me, 
at table ; and he might, I am sure, repeat ¥^hat he once said of 
nie before, that he almost exhausted himself in fruitless endea- 
vours to entertain me ; — for indeed, I was not to be entertained ; 
I was totally spiritless and dejected ; the Idea of the approaching 
meeting, — and O sir, the idea of the approaching parting, — ^gare 
a heaviness to my heart that I could neither conquer nor repress. 
I even regretted the half explanation that had passed, and wished 
Lord Orville had supported his own reserve, and sujQfered me to 
fupport mine. 

However, when, during dinner, Mrs. Beaumont spoke of our 
journey, my gravity was no longer singular ; a cloud instantly 
overspread the countenance of Lord Orville, and he became 
nearly as thoughtful and as silent as myself. 

We all went together to the drawing-room. Afiber a short and 
• unentertaining conversation, Mrs. Selwyn said she must prepare 
for her journey, and begged me to see for some books she had 
left in the parlour. 

And here, while I was looking for them, I was followed by 
Lord Orville. He shut the door after became in, apd approach- 
ing me with a look of anxiety, said, ^ Is this true, Miss Anville f 
are you going ?" 

" I believe so, my lord," said I, still looking for the books. 

*' So suddenly, so unexpectedly must I lose you ?" 

'*No great loss, my lord,'' cried I, endeavouring to speak 
cheerfully. 

" Is it possible," said he gravely, " Miss Anville can doubt my 
sincerity ?" 

" I can't imagine," cried I, " what Mrs. Selwyn has done with 
these books." 

" Would to Heaven," continued he, " I might flatter myself 
you would allow me to prove it I" 

"I must run up-stairs," cried I, greatly confused, "and ask 
what she has done with them." 
** You are going then," cried \v^, l^u^ m^VwA^" wad you 
give me not the smallest bope o? -joxxt T^\»x\i\— -^r^lwL\^^, 
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tlieii, my too lovely friend ! — will you not, at leasts teach me, 
with fortitude like your own, to support your absence !" 

" My lord," cried I, endeavouring to disengage my hand, " pray 
let me go 1" 

" I will," cried he, to my inexpressible confusion, dropping on 
one knee, " If you wish to leave me !" 

" O, my lord," exclaimed I, " rise, I beseech you, rise ! — such 
a posture to me! — surely your lordship is not so cruel as to mock 
mel" 

" Mock you !" repeated he earnestly ; "no I I revere you ! I 
esteem and I admire you above all human beings ! you are the 
friend to whom ray soul is attached as to its better half! you 
are the most amiable, the most perfect of women ! and you are 
dearer to me than language has the power of telling." 

I attempt not to describe my sensations at that moment ; I 
scarce breathe ; I doubted if I existed, — the blood forsook my 
cheeks, and my feet refused to sustain me : Lord Omlle, hastily 
rising, supported me to a chair, upon which I sunk almost lifeless. 

For a few minutes we neither of us spoke ; and then, seeing me 
recover, Lord Orville, though in terms hardly articulate, entreated 
my pardon for his abruptness. The moment my strength 
returned I attempted to rise, but he would not permit me. 

I cannot write the scene that followed, though every word is 
engraven on my heart; but his protestations, his expressions 
were too flattering for repetition ; nor would he, in sgite of my 
repeated eflforts to leave him, suffer me to escape ; in short, my 
dear sir, I ^as not proof against his solicitations, and he drew 
from me the most sacred secret of my heart ! 

I know not how long we were together; but Lord Orville was 
upon his knees, when the door was opened by Mrs. Selwyn ! — 
To tell you, sir, the shame with which I was overwhelmed would 
be impossible : — I snatched my hand from Lord Orville, — he, too, 
started and rose, and Mrs. Selwyn, for some instants, stood facing 
us both in silence. 

At last, " My lord," said she, sarcastically, " have you been 
80 good as to help Miss AnviWe lo \ooY lot m'^ \io^5«&'^ 

M 
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^' Yes, madam,^' answered he, attempting to rally, "' and I hope 
we shall soon be able to find them/' 

" Your lordship is extremely kind," said she, dryly, " but I can 
by no means consent to take up any more of your time. " Then 
looking on the window-seat she presently; found the books, and 
added, ^^ Come, here are just three, and so, like the servants in 
the Drummer, this important afiair may give employment to us 
all." She then presented one of them to Lord OrviUe, another 
to me, and taking a third herself, with a most provoking look, 
she left the room. 

I would instantly have followed her, but Lord Onrille, who 
could not help laughing, begged me to stay a minute, as he had 
many important matters to discuss. 

'* No, indeed, my lord, I cannot, — ^perhaps I have already staid 
too long." 

" Does Miss Anville so soon repent her goodness ?" 

" I scarce know what I do, my lord ; I am quite bewildered 1" 

" One hour's conversation," cried he, " will, I hope, compose 
your spirits and confirm my happiness. When, then, may I 
hope to see you alone ? shall you walk in the garden to-morrow 
before breakfast ?" 

*' No, no, my lord ; you must not, a second time, reproach me 
with making an appointment^ 

"Do you then," said he, laughing, " reserve that honour only 
for Mr. Macartney ?" 

" Mr. Macartney," said I, " is poor, and thinks hinlself obliged 
to me ; otherwise " 

" Poverty," cried he, " I will not plead ; but if being Miffed 
to you has any weight,, who shall dispute my title to an appoint- 
ment ?" 

" My lord, I *can stay no longer : Mrs. Selwyn will lose all 
patience." 

"Deprive her not of the pleasure of her conjectures, but tell 
we, are you under Mrs. Selwyn's care ?" 
" Only for the present, my \ot^?'' 
''Not a few are the quealioii% Wiw^ Xft w^'^Kis*. Kbk^v. 
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among them the most important is, whether she depends wholly 
on herself, or whether there is any other person for whose inter- 
est I must solicit ?" 

" I hardly know, my lord, I hardly know myself to whom I 
most belong.'* 

" Suflfer, snffer me, then," cried he, with warmth, " to hasten 
the time when that shall no longer admit a doubt 1 — when your 
grateful Orville may call you all his own !" 

At length, but with diflSculty, I broke from him. I went, 
however, to my own room, for I was too much agitated to follow 
Mrs. Selwyn. Good God, my dear sir, what a scene ! surely the 
meeting for which I shall prepare to-morrow cannot so greatly 
affect me ! To be loved by Lord Orville, — to be the honoured - 
choice of his noble heart, — my happiness seemed too infinite to 
be borne, and I wept, even bitterly wept, from the excess of joy 
which overpowered me. 

In this state of almost painful felicity I continued till I was 
summoned to tea. When I re-entered the drawing-room, I 
rejoiced much to find it full of company, as the confusion with 
which I met Lord Orville was rendered the less observable. 

Immediately after tea most of the company played at cards, 
and then, till supper-time. Lord Orville devoted himself wholly 
to me. 

He saw that my eyes were red, and would not let me rest till 
he had made me confess the cause ; and when, though most 
reluctantly, I had acknowledged my weakness, I could with diffi- 
culty refrain from weeping again at the gratitude he expressed. 

He earnestly desired to know if my journey could not be post- 
poned ; and when I said no, entreated permission to attend me 
to town. 

" O, my lord," cried I, " what a request !" 

" The sooner," answered he, " I make my devotion to you in 
public, the sooner I may expect from your delicacy you will con- 
vince the world you encourage no mere danglers, ^'^ 

"You teach me, then, my lord, the inference I might expect 
if I complied.'" 
"And can you wonder 1 shouVd %<ftftV\^V'aRV^'^'vk>kfeV'WN^'^'^x^ 
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when no 8(»*uple8, no discretion will demand our separation ? and 
when the most punctilious delicacy will rather promote than 
oppose my happiness m attending you ?" 

To this I was silent, and he reurged his request. 

"My lord," said I, "you ask what I have no power to grant 
This journey will deprive me of all right to act for myself." 

" What does Miss Anville mean?" 

"I cannot now explain myself; indeed, if I could, the task 
would he both painful and tedious." 

" O, Miss Anville," cried he, " when may I hope to date the 
period of this mystery ? when flatter myself that my prcnnised 
friend will indeed honour me with her confidence ?" 
• " My lord," said I, " I mean not to affect any mystery, but my 
affairs are so circumstanced, that a long and most unhappy story 
can alone explain them. However, if a short suspense will give 
your lordship any uneasiness " 

"My beloved Miss Anville," cried he eagerly, "pardon my 
impatience. — You shall tell me nothing you would wish to con- 
ceal : I will wait your own time for information, and trust to your 
goodness for its speed." 

" There is nothing^ my lord, I wish to conceal ; to postpone an 
explanation is all I desire." 

He then requested, that, since I would not allow him to 
accompany me to town, I would permit him to write to me, and 
promise to answer his letters. 

A sudden recollection of the two letters which had already 
passed between us occurring to me, I hastily answered, ^*'^o 
indeed, ray lord I" 

" I am extremely sorry," said he, gravely, " that you think me 
too presumptuous. I must own I had flattered myself, that to 
soften the inquietude of an absence which seems attended by so 
many inexplicable circumstances, would not have been to incur 
your displeasure." 

This seriousness hurt me ; and I could not forbear saying, 
'* Can you indeed desi?e, my loid, \X\ft\. 1 ^JtiCkwld^ a second time. 
expose myself by an unguarded TeadYne"ai& Vi ^tv\a Vi ^^m^ 
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** A second time / unguarded readiness /" repeated he ; *' you 
amaze me T' 

" Has your lordship then quite forgotten the foolish letter I 
was 80 imprudent as to send you when in town ?" 

*' I have not the least idea," cried he, '* of what you mean." 

" Why then, my lord," said I, " we had better let the subject 
drop." . • 

^ Impossible 1" cried he ; "I cannot rest without an explana- 
tion !" , 

And then he obliged me to speak yery openly of both the' let- 
ters : but, my dear sir, imagine my surprise, when he assured me, 
in the most solemn manner, that, far from ever having written 
me a single line, he had never received, seen, or heard of my 
letter ! 

This subject, which caused mutual astonishment and perplexity 
to us both, entirely engrossed us for the restofth^ evening; and 
he made me promise to show him the letter I had received in 
his name to-morrow morning, that we might endeavour to dis* 
cover the author. 

After supper the conversation became general. 

And now, my dearest sir, may I not call for your congratula- 
tions upon the events of the day ? a day never to be recollected 
by me but with the most grateful joy ! I know how much you 
are inclined to think well of Lord Orville : I cannot, therefore, 
apprehend that my frankness to him will displease you, Per- 
haps the tjme is not very distant, when your Evelina's choice 
may receive the sanction of her best friend's judgment and ap- 
probation, which seems now all she has to wish. 

In regard to the change in my situation which must first 
take place, surely I cannot be blamed for what has passed : the 
partiality of Lord Orville must not only reflect honour upon me, 
but upon all to whom I do or may belong. 

Adieu, most dear sir. I will write again when I arrive a^. 
London. 
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LETTER LXXVm. 
Evelina in continuation. 

OliftoD, Oct.7. 

You will see, my dear sir, that I was mistaken in supposing I 
should write no more from this place, where my residence now 
seems more uncertain thafti ever. 

This morning, during breakfast,v Lord Orville took an oppor- 
tunity to beg me, in a low voice, to allow him a moment's con- 
versation before I left Qlifton : " May I hope," added he, " that 
you will stroll into the garden after breakfast ?" 

I made no answer, but I believe nly looks gave no denial ; for, 
indeed, I much wished to be satisfied concerning the letter. The 
moment, therefore, that I could quit the parlour, I ran up-stairs 
for my calash ; but before I reached my room, Mrs. Selwyn 
called after me, " If you are going to walk. Miss Anville, be so 
good as to bid Jenny bring down my hat, and I'll accompany 
you." 

Very much disconcerted, I turned into the drawing-room with 
out making any answer, and there I hoped to wait unseen till 
she had otherwise disposed of herself. But in a few minutes the 
door opened, and Sir Clement Willoughby entered. 

Starting at the sight of him, in rising hastily I let drop the let- 
ter which I had brought for Lord Orville's inspection, and 'be- 
fore I could recover it. Sir Clement, springing forward, had it in 
his hand. He was just presenting it to me, and at the same 
time inquiring after my health, when the signature caught his 
eye, and he read aloud " Orville." 

I endeavoured eagerly to snatch it from him, but he would 
not permit me ; and, holding it fast, in a passionate manner ex- 
claimed, " Good God, Miss Anville, is it possible you can value 
such a letter as this ?" 

The question surprised and confounded me, and I was* too 
much ashamed to answer him ; but finding he made an attempt 
to secure it, I prevented laim foiji \^\i^\xi«Q.\X^ davawided him to 
return iL 
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** Tell me first," said he, holding it above my reach, " tell me 
if you have since received any more letters from the same 
person ?" 

" Wo, indeed," cried I, " never !" 

" And will you also, sweetest of women, promise that you 
Bever toill receive any more ! Say that, and you will make me 
the happiest of men." 

" Sir Clement," cried I greatly confused, " pray give me the 
letter." 

" And will you not first satisfy my doubts ? — will you not re- 
lieve me from the torture of the most distracting suspense ? — 
tell me but that the detested Orville has written to you no 
more I" 

" Sir Clement," cried I, angrily, " you have no right to make 
any conditions, — so pray give me the letter directly." 

" Why such solicitude about this hateful letter ? can it possibly 
deserve your eagerness ? tell me, with truth, with sincerity tell 
me, does it really merit the least anxiety ?" 

" No matter, sir," cried I, in great perplexity, " the letter is mine, 
and therefore ^" 

" I must conclude, then," said he, " that the letter deserves 
your utmost contempt, but that the name of Orville is sufiicient 
to naakeyou prize it." 

"Sir Clement," cried I, colouring, "you are quite — you are 
very much — the letter is not ^" 

" O, Miss Anville," cried he, " you blush ! — ^you stammer ! — 
Great Heaven ! it is then all as I feared !" 

"I know not," cried I, half-frightened, "what you mean;, 
but I beseech you to give me the letter, and to compose your- 
self." 

" The letter," cried he, gnashing his teeth, " you shall never 
see more ! You ought to have burnt it the moment you had 
read it !" And in an instant he tore it into a thousand pieces. 

Alarmed at a fury so indecently outrageous, I would have run 
out of the room ; but he caught hold of my gown, and cried, 
^Not yet, not yet must you go \ 1 «x^ XixiV V'ssiS^ai'^ -^^"^x^^ 
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you must stay to finifih your work. Tell me, therefore, does Or- 
ville know your fatal partiality ? — Say yes^"* added be, trembling 
with passion, "and I will fly you for everP 

" For Heaven's sake, Sir Clement," cried I,*' release me! — if 
you do^not, you will force me to call for help." 

*^ Call then," cried he, " inexorable and most unfeeling girl ; 
call, if you please, and bid all the world witness your triumph ; 
but could ten worlds obey your call, I would not part from you 
till you bad answered me. Tell me', then, does Orville know you 
love him ?" 

At any other time, an inquiry so gross would have given me 
inexpressible confusion ; but now, the wildness of his manner ter- 
rified me, and I only said, " Whatever you wish to know, &r 
Clement, I will tell you another time ; but for the present I en- 
treat you to let me go !" 

" Enough," cried he, " I understand you I — the art ©f Orville 
has prevailed ; — cold, inanimate, phlegmatic as he is, you have 
rendered him the most envied of men I — One thing more, and I 
have done : — will he marry you ?" 

What a question 1 my cheeks glowed with indignation, and I 
felt too proud to make any answer. 

** I see, I see how it is," cried he, after a short pause, " and I 
find I am undone for ever!" Then, letting loose my gown, he 
put his hand to his forehead, and walked up and down the room 
in a hasty and agitated manner. 

Though now at liberty to go, T had not the. courage to leave 
him ; for his evident distress excited all my compassion. And 
this was our situation, when Lady Louisa, Mr. Coverley, and Mrs. 
Beaumont entered the room. 

"Sir Clement Willoughby," said the latter, "I beg pardon for 
waking you wait so long> but " 

She had not time for another word ; Sir Clement, too much 
disordered to know or care what he did, snatched up his hat, 
and brushing hastily past her, flew down-stairs and out of the 
house. 
And with him went my diLCCTe«\.^\\.'^>^ci\\^\«KarMi^^^ 



I shall see him no more. But what^ my dear sir, am I to con- 
clude from his strange speeches concerning the letter ? Does it 
not seem as if he was himself the author of it ? How else should 
be be so well acquainted with the contempt it merits ? Neither 
do I know another human being who could serve any interest by 
such a deception* I remember, too, that just as I had given my 
own letter to the maid, Sir Clement came into the shop : prob- 
ably he prevailed upon her, by some bribery, to give it to him, 
and afterward, by l^e same means, to deliver to me an answer of 
bis own writing. Indeed I can in no other manner account for 
tl^is affair. O, Sir Clement, were you not yourself unhappy, I 
know not how I could pardon an Mtifice that has cansed me so 
much uneasiness ! 

His abrupt departure occasioned a kind of general consterna- 
tion. 

" Very extraordinary behaviour this !" cried Mrs. Beaumont. 

" Egad," said Mr. Coverley, " the baronet has a mind to tip us 
a touch of the heroics this morning !" 

" I declare," cried Lady Louisa, " I never saw any thing so 
monstrous in my life ! it's quite abominable ! — I fancy the man's 
mad ; — Fm sure he has given me a shocking fright." 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came up-stairs with Lord Merton, 
The former, advancing hastily to me, said, " Miss Anville, have 
you an almanac f ' 

" I ! — No, madam." 

« Who has one, then ?" 

" Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, " I never bought one in my life ; 
it would make me quite melancholy to have such timekeeper in 
my pocket I would as soon walk all day before an hourglass." 

*' You are in the right," said Mrs. Selwyn, " not to watch time^ 
lest you should be betrayed, unawares, into reflecting how you 
employ it." 

" Egad, madam," cried he, " if Time thought no more of me 
than I do of Time, I believe I should bid defiance for one while 
to old age and wrinkles ; for deuce take me if ever I think about 
it Hi alV 
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* ** Pray? Mr. Coverley," said Mrs. Selwyn, " why do you think 
it necessary to tell me this so often ?'' 

" Often !" repeated he, " egad, madam, I don't know why I 
said it now ; but I'm sure I can't recollect that ever I owned as 
much before." 

" Owned it before I" cried she. " Why, my dear sir, you own 
it all day long, for every word, every look, every action proclaims 
. it." 

I know not if he understood the full severity of her satire, but 
he only turned off witL a laugh ; and she then applied to Mr. 
Lovel, and asked if he had an almanac. 

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed when she addresses him, 
with some hesitation answer^, ^^ I assure you ma'am, I have no 
manner of antipathy to an almanac, — none in the least, — ^I assure 
you ; — I dare say I have four or five." 

" Four or five T pray, may I ask what use you make of so 
many ?" 

" Use ! — really, ma'am, as to that, I don't make any particular 
use of them ; but one must have them, to tell one the day of the 
month ; I'm sure else I should never keep it in my head." 

" And does your time pass sp smoothly uhmarked, that with- 
out an almanac you could not distinguish one day from another?" 

" Really, ma'am," cried he, colouring, " I don't see any thing 
so very particular in having a few almanacs ; other people have 
them, I believe, as well as I." 

" Don't<'be offended," cried she ; " I have but made a little 
digression. All I want to know is the state of the moon ; for if 
it is at the full, I shall be saved a world of conjectures, and 
know at once to what cause to attribute the inconsistencies I 
have witnessed this morning. In the first place, I heard Lord 
Orville excuse himself from going out, because he had business 
of importance to transact at home ; yet have I seen him saunter- 
ing alone in the garden this half hour. Miss Anville, on the 
other hand, I invited to walk out with me ; and, after seeking 
her everywhere round t\ia YioM^ftil^^^V^'t Q^<ik\^ ^<^"^tAd in the 
drawiug-TOom. And \>ul a ie^ mv[i\3LV«8^ ««i^^,^\^ ^^\assc5C^^ 
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loughby, with even more than his usual politeness, told me he 
was come to spend the morning here ; when, just now, I met 
him flying down-stairs, as if pursued by the Furies ; and far from 
repeating his compliments or making any excuse, he did not 
even answer a question I asked him, but rushed past me with the 
rapidity of a thief from a bailiff." 

" I protest," said Mrs. Beaumont, " I can't think what he 
meant ; such rudeness, from a man of any family, is quite incom- 
.prehensible." 

" My lord," cried Lady Louisa to Lord Merton, " do you know 
he did the same by me ? — ^I was just going to ask him what was 
the matter, but he ran past me so quick, that I declare he quite 
dazzled my eyes. You can't think, my lord, how he frightened 
me : I dare say I look as pale — don't I look very pale, my lord?" 

*' Your ladyship," said Mr. Lovel, " so well becomes the lilies, 
that the roses might blush to see themselves so excelled." 

" Pray, Mr. Lovel," said Mrs. Selwyn, " if the roses should 
blush, how would you find it out?" 

" Egad," cried Mr. Coverley, " I suppose they must blush, as 
the saying is, like a blue dog ; for they are red already." 

" Prithee, Jack," said Lord Merton, " don't you pretend to 
talk about, blushes, that never knew what they were in your life." 

" My lord," said Mrs. Selwyn, *' if experience alone can justify 
mentioning them, what an admirable treatise upon the subject 
may we not expect from your lordship !" 

" O, pray, ma'am," answered he, " stick to Jack Coverley, — he's 
your man : for my part, I confess I have a mortal aversion to 
arguments." 

" O fy, my lord !" cried Mrs. Selwyn : " a senator of a nation ! 
a member of the noblest parliament in the world ! and yet neglect 
,the art of oratory !" 

" Why, faith, my lord," said Mr. Lovel ; " I think, in general, 

your house is not much addicted to study : we of the Lower 

House have indubitably most application ; and, if I did not speak 

before a superior power" (bowing to Lord Merton), "I should 

presume to add, we ha^e likewise ll[ie mo%\. ?^A^ ^^^^r^^T 



" Mr. Level,'' said Mrs. Selwjm, " you deserve iminortality fef 
that discovery ! But for this observation and the confession of 
Lord Merton, I protest I should have supposed that a peer of the 
realm and an able logician were synonymous teruis.'* 

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel, asked Lady Louisa if the 
would take the air before dinner. 

'^ Eeally,'' answered she, ^' I don't know ; I am afraid it's mon- 
strous hot ; besides " (putting her hand to her forehead) " I ain*t 
half well ; it's quite horrid to have such weak nerves I — the least 
thing in the world discomposes me : I declare that man's oddness 
has given me such a shock I don't know when I shall recover 
from it. But I'm a sad, weak creature ; don't you think I am, my 
lord ?" 

" O, by no means," answered he ; " your ladyship is merely 
delicate, and devil take me if ever I had the least passion for an 
amazon!" . ^^^-- 

" 1 have the honour to be quite of your ifirdship's opinion," 
said Mr. Lovel, looking maliciously at Mrs. Selwyn, ^^ for I have 
an insuperable aversion to strength, either of body or mind, in a 
female," 

" Faith and so have I," said Mr. Coverley ; " for, egad, I'd as 
soon see a woman chop wood as hear her chop logic." 

" So would every man in his senses," said Lord Merton ; " for a 
woman wants nothing to recommend her but beauty and good- 
nature ; in every thing else she is either impertinent or unnatu- 
ral. For my prat, deuce take me if ever I wish to hear a word 
of sense from a woman as long as I live 1" 

" It has always been agreed," said Mrs. Selwyn, looking around 
her with the utmost contempt, **^ that no man ought to be con- 
nected with a woman whose understanding is superior to his own. 
Now I very much fear that to accommodate all this good company 
according to such a rule would be utterly impracticable, unless 
we should choose subjects from Swift's hospital of idiot^" 

How many enemies, my dear sir, does this unbounded severity 
exdte ! Lord Merton, laowevex, otv\^ VoSsXk^V Mr. Coverley 
^og; and Mr. Lovel, after b\^ii^V\^\\^^'nifeSxai<i.^ -^•kA^^^''^^ 
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liODOur, that lady — if sbe was not a lady,— I should be half 
tempted to observe, that there is something in such severity thM 
' is rather — I must say rather oddish^^ 

Just then a servant brought Lady Louisa a note upon a waiter^ 
-which is a ceremony always used to her ladyship ; and I took 
the opportunity of this interruption to the conversation to steal 
out of the room. 

I went immediately to the parlour, which I found quite empty, 
for I did not dare walk in the garden after what Mrs. Selwyn had 
said. 

In a few minutes a servant announced Mr. Macartney ; saying 
as he entered the room, " that he would acquaint Lord Orville 
he was there." 

Mr. Macartney rejoiced much at finding me alone. He told 
me he had t^ken'^thig^ lij>erty to enquire for Lord Orville by way 
of pretext for coming to the house. 

I then very eageriy inquired if he had seen his father. 

"^ I have madam,'' said he, ** and the generous compassion you 
have shown made me hasten to acquaint you, that upon reading 
TELj unhappy mother's letter, he did not hesitate to acknowledge 
me." 

" Good God !" cried I, with no little emotion, " how similar are 
our circumstances ! And did he receive you kindly ?" 

** I could not, madam, expect that he would ; the cruel tran- 
saction which obliged me to fly Paris was recent in his mem- 
ory." 

" And, — have you seen the young lady ?" 

" No madam," said he mournfully ; " I was forbid her 
sight." 

" Forbid her sight ! — and why ?" 

" Partly, perhai>8, from prudence and partly from the remains 
of a resentment which will not easily subside. I only requested 
leave to acquaint her with my relationship, and be allowed to 
call her sister ; but it was denied noe ! ' You have no mter^ said 
Sir John ; ^ you. must forget her existence? Hard and vain com- 
numd /" ^ 

i 
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"You have, you have a sister," cried I, from an impulse of pity 
which I could not repress ; " a sister who is most warmly inter- 
ested in your welfare, and who only wants opportunity to mani- 
fest her friendship and regard." 

" Gracious Heaven !" cried he, " what does Miss Anville mean.f 

" Anville," said I, *' is not my real name ; Sir John Belmont is 
my father, he is yours, and I am your sister ! — You see, therefore, 
the claim we mutually have to each other's regard ; we are 
not merely bound by the ties of friendship, but by those of blood. 
I feel for you already all the affection of a sister : I felt it indeed 
before I knew I was one. — ^Why, my dear brother, do you not 
speak ? do you hesitate to acknowledge me ?" 

" I am so lost in astonishment," cried he, " that I know not if 
I hear right !" 

" I have, then, found a brother," cried I, holding out my hand, 
** and he will not own me !" 

" Own you ! O, madam," cried he, accepting my offered hand, 
" is it indeed possible you can own me ? a poor, wretched adven- 
turer ! who so lately had no support but from your generosity ? 
whom your benevolence snatched from utter destruction ? — Can 
yov^ O, madain, can you, indeed, and without a blush, condescend 
to own such an outcast for a brother ?" 

" O, forbear forbear,", cried I ; " is this language proper for a sis- 
ter ? are we not reciprocally bound to each other ? — Will you not 
suffn' me to expect from you all the good offices in your power ? 
— But tell me, where is our father at present!" 

" At the Hotwells, madam ; he arrived there yesterday morn- 
ing." 

I would have proceeded with further questions, but the entrance 
of Lord Orville, prevented me. The moment he saw us he started, 
and would have retreated ; but drawing my hand from Mr. 
Macartney's I begged him to come in. 

For a few moments we were all silent, and, I believe, all in 
equal confusion. Mr. Macartney, however, recollecting himself 
said, " r hope your lordship ^^ ^ot^n^ ^^\^^ \ W?^ taken 
in making use of your nam©.^ 
i 



KYELINA. 409 

Lord OrviUe, rather coldly, bowed, but said nothing. 

Again we were all silent, and then Mr. Macartney took leave. 

" I fancy," said Lord OrviUe, when he was gone, " I have 
shortened Mr. Macartney's visit." 

" No, my lord, not at all." 

" I had presunfed," said he, with some hesitation, " I should 
have seen Miss Anville in the garden ; but I knew not she was so 
much better engaged." 

Before I could answer, a servant came to tell me the chaise 
was ready, and that Mrs. Selwyn was inquiring for me. 

" I will wait on her immediately," cried I, and away I was run- 
ning ; but Lord Orville, stopping me, said with great emotion, 
** Is it thus, Miss Anville, you leave me ?" 

'* My lord," cried I, "how can I help it ? perhaps, soon, some 
bett^ opportunity may offer." 

" Good Heaven !" cried he, " do you indeed take me for a stoic ! 
What better opportunity may I hope for? is not the chaise 
come ? are you not going ? have you even deigned to ^11 me 
whither?" 

" My journey, my lord, will now be deferred. Mr. Macartney 
has brought me intelligence which renders it at present unneces- 
sary." 

" Mr. Macartney," said he, gravely, " seems to have great influ- 
ence, yet he is a very young counsellor.'' 

" Is it possible, my lord, Mr. Macartney can give^yoti the least 
uneasiness ?" 

" My .dearest Miss Anville," said he, taking my hand, " I see, 
*and I adore the purity of your mind, superior as it is to all 
little arts, and all apprehensions' of suspicion ; and I should do 
myself as well as you injustice, if I were capable of harbouring 
the smallest doubts of that goodness vhich makes you mine for 
evy : nevertheless, pardon me if I own myself surprised, nay, 
alarmed, at these frequent meetings with so young a man as Mr. 
Macartney." 

" My lord," cried I, eager to clear myself, " Mr. Macartney is 
my brother,^ 
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" Your brother ! you amaze me ! What strange mystery, then, 
makes his relationship a secret ?" 

Just then Mrs. Selwyn opened the door. *'0, you are hereP 
crie«l she. " Prav, is my lord so kind as to assist you in prepar- 
ing for your journey, or in retarding it ?" 

*' I should be most happy," said Lord Orville, smiling, "if it 
were in my power to do the latter, ^^ 

1 then acquainted her with Mr. Macartney's communication. 

She immediately ordered the chaise away : and then took me 
into her own room to consider what should be done. 

A few^minutes sufficed to determine her ; and she wrote the 
following note. 

s^ To Sir John Behnont, Bart, 

" Mrs. Selwyn presents her compliments to Sir John Belmont; I 
and if he is at leisure, will be glad to wait on him this: morning, 
upon business of importance." 

She then ordered her man to inquire at the pump-room for 
a direction, and went herself to Mrs. Beaumont to apologize for 
deferring her journey. 

An answer was presently returned, that he would he glad to 
see her. 

She would have had me immediately accompany her to the 
Hot'wells ; but I entreated her to spare me the distress of so 
abrupt an introduction, and to paVe the way for my reception. 
She consented rather reluctantly, and, attended only by her ser- 
vant walked to the Wells. 

She was not absent two hours ; yet so miserably tlid time seem' 
to linger, that I thought a thousand accidents had happened, and 
feared she would never return. I passed the whole time in my 
own room, for I was too much agitated even to converse with 
Lord Orville. 

The instant that, from my window, I saw her returning, I flew 
c?own-stairs, and met her in the garden. 
We both walked to tla^ atVyoMi. 
Her looks, in which disapipo\Txtca«vV. wA«Ek^«t^w^<si:^\«aftj^ 
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presently announced to me the failure of her' embassy. Fmding 
that she did not speak, I asked her, in a faltering voice, whether 
or not I had a-fether. 

" You have not, ray dear T' said she abruptly. 

" Very well, madam," said' I, with tolerable calmness ; " let 
the chaise then be ordered again ; I will go to Berry Hill, and 
there, I trust, I shall still find one !" 

It was some time ere she could give, or I could hear, the 
account of her visit ; and then she related it in a hasty manner ; 
yet I believe I can recollect every word. 

** T found Sir John alone. He received me with the utmost 
politeness. I did not keep him a moment in suspense as to the 
purport of my visit. But I had no sooner made it known, than, 
widi a supercilious smile, he said, * And have you, madam, been 
prevailed upon to revive that ridiculous old story V Ridiculous, 
1 toJd him, was a term which he would find no one else do him 
|Le favour to make use of, in speaking of the horrible actions 
belonging to the old story he made so light of; * actions,' con- 
tinued I, * which wov^ld die still deeper the black annals of Nero 
or Caligula.' He att^pted in vain to rally ; for T pursued him 
with all the severity i^ my power, and ceased not painting the 
enormity of his crime till I stung him to the quick, and, in a 
a voice of passion and impatience, he said, " No more, madam, 
— this is not a subject upon which I need a monitor.' * Make, 
then,' cried I, *.the only reparation in your power. Your daugh- 
» ter is now at Clifton ; send for her hither ; and, in the face of 
the world, proclaim the legitimacy of her birth, and clear the 
reputation of your injured wife.' * Madam,' said he, *you are 
much mistaken, if you suppose I waited for the honour of this 
visit before I did what little justice now depends upon me to 
the memory of that unfortunate woman : her daughter has 
been my care from her infancy; I have taken her into my 
house; she bears my name ; and she will be my sole heiress.' — 
For some time this assertion appeared so absurd, that I only 
laughed Jit it ; but, at last, K^ aasvit^d m^ 1 \iiwL m^^^^lf h^n. 
imposeif upon ; for that tTae vw^ '^om^a ^V^ ^i^^^'e^ ^^«l!^ 
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Belmont in ber last illness conveyed the child to him while he 
was in London, before she was a year old. * Unwilling,' he 
added, * at that time to confirm the rumour of my being mar- 
ried, I sent the woman with the child to France : as soon as she 
was old enough, I put her into a convent, where she has been 
properly educated, and now I have taken her home. I have 
acknowledged her for ray lawful child, and paid, at length, to 
the memory of her unhappy mother a tribute of fame which has 
made me wish to hide myself hereafter from all the world.' 
This whole story sounded so improbable, that I did not scruple 
to tell him I discredited every word. He then rung his bell ; 
and, inquiring if his hairdresser was come, said he was sorry to 
leave me; but that if I would favour him with my company to-mor- 
row, he would do himself the honour of introducing Miss Beliiont 
to m€y instead of troubling me to introduce her to kim, I ifose 
in great indignation, and assuring him I would make his conduct 
as public as it was infamous, I left the house." 

Good Heaven, how strange the recital ! how incomprehensible 
an ajffair ! The Miss Belmont, then, who is actually at Bristol, 
passes for the daughter of my unhappy mother ! — passes, in short, 
for your Evelina ! Who she can be, or what this tale can mean, 
I have not any idea. 

Mrs. Selwyn soon after left me to my own reflections. Indeed, 
they were not very pleasant. Quietly as I had borne her rela- 
tion, th« moment I was alone I felt most bitterly both the disgrace 
and sorrow of a rejection so cruelly inexplicable. 

I know not how long I might have continued in this situation 
had I not been awakened from my melancholy revery by the 
voice of Lord Orville. " May I come in," cried he, " or shall I 
interrupt you ?" 

I was silent, and he seated himself next me. 

" I fear," he continued, ** Miss Anvil le w# think I persecute her : 

jet so much as I have to say, and so much as I wish to hear, 

with 30 few opportunities for either, she cannot wondfer — and I 

hope that she will not be off«id*id,\^a\.\^^\i^N4\\Jft.^\i^ aridity 

every moment in my power to convei?*^ m^Vw . Xw\.^\^ ^'«:^<^'!J 

i 
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added he, taking my hand ; ** I hope yon do not regret the delay 
of your journey ? — I hope the pleasure it gives to me will not be 
a subject of pain to you ? — You are silent ! — Something, I am sure, 
has afflicted you ; — would to Heaven I were able to console you ! — 
would to Heaven I were worthy to participate in your sorrows !" 

My heart was too full to bear this kindness, atid I could only 
answer by my tears. " Good Heaven," cried he, " how you alarm 
me ! — My love, my sweet Miss Anville, deny me no longer to be 
the sharer of your griefs ! — tell me, at least, that you have not 
withdrawn your esteem ? — that you do not repent the goodness 
you have shown me ! — ^that you still think me the same grateful 
Orville whose heart you have deigned to accept I" 

" Oh, my lord," cried I, " your generosity overpowers me !" 
And I wept like an infant. For, now that all ray hopes of being 
acknowledged seemed finally crushed, I felt the nobleness of his 
disinterested regard so forcibly, that I could scarce breathe under 
the weight of gratitude which oppressed me. 

He seemed greatly shocked ; and, in terms the most flattering, 
the most respeclfully tender, he at once soothed my distress and 
urged rae tV tell him its cause. 

" My lord," said I, when I was able to speak, " you little know 
what an outcast you have honoured with your choice ! — a child 
of bounty, — an orphan from infancy, — dependent, even for sub- 
sistence dependent upon the kindness of compassion ! — Rej*»cted 
by my natural friends, — disowned for ever by my nearest relation, 
— O, my lord, so circumstanced, can I deserve the distinction 
with which you honour me ? No, no; I feel the inequality too 
painfully ; — you must leave me, my lord ; you must suflfer me to 
return to obscurity ; and there, in the bosom of my first, best, 
my only friend, — T will pour forth all the grief of my heart ! — 
while you my lord, must seek elsewhere ^" 

I could not proceed ; my whole soul recoiled against the charge 
I would have given, and my voice, refused to utter it. 

" Never !" cried he, warmly ; " my heart is yours, and T swear 

, to you an attachment eternal ! — You prepare me, indeed, fof a 

tale of horror, and I am alixio&\i \ii^^\!D\fis& -^SJ^ <5l:^^^i^^»vss^*^— 
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but so firm is my conviction, that whatever are your misfortunes* 
to Lave merited them is not of the number, that I feel myself 
more strongly, more invincibly devoted to you than ever ! — Tell 
me but where I may find this noble friend, whose virtues you 
have already taught me to reverence, — and I will fly to obtain 
his consent and intercession, that henceforward our fates may bd 
indissolubly united ! — and then shall it be the sole study of my 
life to endeavour to soften your past and guard you from future 
misfortunes !" 

I had just raised my eyes to answer the most generous of me% 
when the first object they met was Mrs. Selwyn. 

*' So, my dear," cried she, " what still courting the rural shades ! 
I thought ere now you would have satiated with this retired seat, 
and I have been seeking you all over the house. But I find the 
only way to meet with you, is to inquire for Lord Orville, How- 
ever, don't let me disturb your meditations ; you are possibly 
planning some pastoral dialogue." 

And, with this provoking speech, she walked on. 

In the greatest confusion I was quitting the arbour when Lord 
Orville said, " Permit we to follow Mrs. Selwyn ;-«»^(Wl time to 
pnt an end to all impertinent conjectures : will you allow me to 
epeak to her openly ?" 

I assented in silence, and he left me. 

I then went to my own room, where I continued till I was 
summoned to dinner : after which Mrs. Selwyn invited me to hers. 

The moment she had shut the door, "Your ladyship," said 
she, " will, I hope, be seated ?" 

" Ma'am," cried I, staring. 

" Oh the sweet innocent ! So you don't know what I mean ? 
but, my dear, my sote view is to accustom you a little to your 
dignity elect, lest, when you are addressed by your title you 
should look another way, from an apprehension of listening \o 
a discourse not meant for you to hear." 

Having, in this manner, diverted herself with my confusion 
//// her raiiJery was almost exYiaM^l^^, ^\i^ ccm^tatulated me very 
seriously upon the partiality oi lioxd Oin^^,«sA ^«:co.\^W.^ ^^as^ 
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in the strongest terras, his disinterested desire of being married 
to uie immediately. She had told him, she said, my whole 
story, and jet he was willing, nay, eager, that our union should 
take place of any further application to my family. " Now, my 
dear," continued she, " I advise you by fill means to marry him 
directly ; nothing can be more precarious than our success with 
Sir Jobn ; and the young men of this age are not to be trusted 
with too much time for deliberation, where their interests are 
concerned." 

" Good God, madame," cried I, " do you think I would hurry 
Lord Orville V 

" Well, do as you will,^ said she ; " luckily, you have an excel- 
lent subject for Quixotism ; — otherwise this delay might prove 
your ruin ; but Lord Orville is almost as romantic as if he had 
been born ant! bred at Berry Hill." 

She then proposed, as no better expedient seemed likely to be 
suggested, that I should ac<jompany her at once in her visit to 
the Hotwells to-morrow morning. ^ 

The very idea made me tremble; yet she represented so 
strongly |tie necessity of pursuing this unhappy aflfair with spirit, 
or giving it totally up, that wanting her force of argument, I 
was almost obliged to yield to her proposal. 

In the evening we all walked in the garden : and Lord Orville, 
who never quitted my side, told me he had' been listening to a 
tale which, though it had removed the perplexities that had so 
long tormented him, had penetrated him with sorrow and com- 
passion. I acquainted him with Mi*s. Selwyn's plan for to-mor- 
row, and confessed the extreme terror it gave me. He then, in 
a manner almost unanswerable, besought me to leave to him the 
conduct of the aflfair, by consenting to be his before an interview 
took place. 

I could not but acknowledge my sense of his generosity : but 
I told him I was wholly dependent upon you : and that I was 
certain your opinion would be the same as mine ; which was, that 
it would be highly improper I should dispose of myself for ever, 
BO very near' the time wlaicYi lawsX. ^\i^'^ \<^^\<^ \j^ ^^^^rs^ 
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authority I ought to be guided. The subject of this dreaded 
meeting, with the thousand conjectures and apprehensions to 
■which it gives birth, employed all our conversation then, as it 
has all my thoughts since. 

Heaven only knows how I shall support myself when the long 
expected, the wished, yet terrible momedt arrives, that will pros- 
trate me at the feet of the nearest, the most reverenced of all 
relations, whom my heart yearns to know, and longs to love ! 



I LETTER LXXIX. 

Evelina in continuation, 

Oct. 9. 
I COULD not write yesterday, so violent was the agitation of 

iny mind ; — but I will not now lose a moment till I have hastened 

i to my best of friends an account of the kansactions of a day I 

can never recollect without emotion. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined upon sending no message, "lest," 
said she, "Sir John, fatigued with the very idea If my re- 
proaches, should endeavour to avoid a meeting. He cannot but 
see who you are, whether he will do you justice or not." 

We went early, and in Mrs. Beaumont's chariot ; into which 
Lord Orville, uttering words of the kindest encouragement, 
handed^ us both. 

My uneasiness during the ride was excessive ; but when wc 
stopped at the door I- was almost senseless with terror ! the 
meeting at last was not so dreadful as that moment ! I believe 
I was carried into the house ; but I scarce recollect what was 
done with me : however, I know we remained some time in the 
parlour before Mrs. Selwyn could send any message up-stairs. 

When I Was somewhat recovered, I entreated her to let me 
return home, assuring her I felt myself quite unequal to support- 
Jng the interview. 
*'No/' said she; "you mu%>\» «.\.«^ Tio^\^w« lsiaj»^\ll but 
£^ain strength by delay ; and -we m\3A\. tvoX. Vw^ ^ja^^'^^i^ i«w 
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this repeated." Then turning to the servant, she sent np h&t 
name. . ~ 

An answer was brought, that he was going out in great haste, 
but would attend her immediately. I turned so sick, that Mrs. 
Selwyn was apprehensive I should have fainted ; and opening a 
door which led to an inner apartment, she begged me to wait 
there till J, was somewhat composed, and till she had prepared 
for my reception. 

Glad of every moment's reprieve, I willingly agreed to the pro- 
posal.; and Mrs. Selwyn had but just time to shut me in before 
her presence was necessary. 

The voice of & father — O, dear and revered nam^ — which 
then, for the first time, struck my ears, affected me in a manner 
I cannot describe, though it was only employed in giving orders 
to a servant as he c^me down stairs. 

Then, entering the parlour, I heard him say, " I am sorry 
madam, I made you wait ; but I have an engagement which now 
calls me away ; however, if you have any commands for me, 
I shall be glad of the honour of your company some other time." 

" I am come, sir," said Mrs. Selwyn, " to introduce your daugh- 
ter to you." 

" I am iufinitely obliged to you," answered he ; " but I have 
just had the satisfaction of breakfasting with her. Ma^am your 
most obedient." 

" You refuse, then, to see her ?" 

" T am much indebted to you, madam, for this desire of in- 
creasing my family ; but you must excuse me if I de'cline taking 
advantage of it. I have already a daughter, to whom I owe 
every thing ; and it is not three days since that I had the plea- 
sure of discovering a son ; how many more sons and daughters 
may be brought to me I am yet to learn ; but I am already 
perfectly satisfied with the size of my family." 

*' Had you a thousand children, Sir John," said Mrs. Selwyn, 

warmly, " this only one, of which Lady Belmont was the mother 

ought to be most distinguished ; and, far from avoiding -her sight, 

jrou should thank your stars, m^utoifc^^ ^x^^\xA'b^^Jc^^^^'s^^ ^^V 
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remains in your power the ftmalle^t opportunity of doing the in 
jured wife you have destroyed the poor justice of acknowledging 
her child !" 

" I ara very unwilling, madam," answered he " to enter into 
any discussion of this point ; but you are determined to compel 
me to speak. There lives not at this time the human being who 
should talk to me of regret due to the memory of that ill-fated 
woman ; no one can feel it so severely as myself: but let me, 
nevertheless, assure you I have already done all that remained 
in my power to prove the respect she merited from me : her child 
I have educated, and owned for my lawful heiress : if, ma- 
dam, yorf can suggest to me any other means by which I may 
more fully do her justice, and more clearly manifest her inno- 
cence, name them to me ; and though they should wound my 
character still deeper, I will perform them readily." 

" All this sounds vastly well," returned Mrs. Selwyn ; " but I 
must own it is rather too enigmatical for my faculties of compre- 
hension. You 6an, however, have no objection to seeing this 
young lady ?" 

" None in the world." 

" Come forth, then, my dear," cried she opening the door ; 
" come forth, and see your father !" Then, taking my trembling 
hand, she led me forward. I would have withdrawn it and 
retreated ; but, . as he advanced instantly towards me, I found 
myself already before him. 

What a moment for your Evelina ! — an involuntary scream 
escaped me, and covering my face with my hands, I sunk on the 
floor. 

He had, however, seen me first : for in a voice scarce articulate 
he exclaimed, " My God ! does Caroline Evelyn still live !" 

Mrs. Selwyn said something, but I could not listen to her ; and 

in a few minutes he added, " Lift up thy head — if my sight has 

not blasted thee 1 — lift up thy head, thou image of my long lost 

Caroline I" 

Affected beyond measure, 1 \i&\i tQ%^ ^sA ^xE^t^Rftil Vd& knees 

trhile yet on my own, 
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" Yes, yes," cried he, looking earnestly in my face, " I see — I see "^ 
thou art her child ! she lives — she breathes, — she is present to iny 
view ! O God, that she indeed lived ! — Go, child, go," addefl he, 
mildly starting, and pushing me from him : " take her away, 
madam, — I cannot bear to look at her !" and then, breaking has- 
tily from me, he rushed out of the room. 

Speechless, motionless myself, I attempted not t# stop him : 
but Mrs. Selwyn, hastening aft^r him, caught hold of his arm : 
" Leave me, madam," cried he, with quickness, " and take care 
of the poor child : — bid her not think me unkind : tell her, I 
would at this moment plunge a dagger in my heart to serve 
her : but she has set my brain on fire ; and I can see her no 
more." Then, with a violence almost frantic, he ran up-stairs. 

sir, had I not indeed cause to dread this interview ? — an 
interview so unspeakably painful and afflicting to us both ! Mrs. 
Selwyn would have immediately returned to Clifton; but I 
entreated her to wait some time, in the hope that my unhappy 
father, when his first emotion was over, would again bear me in 
his sight. However, he soon after sent his servant to inquire how I 
did ; and to tell Mrs. Selwyn he was much indisposed, but would 
hope for the honour of seeing her to-morrow at any time she 
would please to appoint. 

She fixed upon ten o'clock in the morning ; and then, with a 
heavy heart, I got into the chariot. Those afflicting words, / 
can see her no more / were never a moment absent from my 
mind. 

Yet the sight of Lord Orville, who handed us from the car- 
riage, gave some relief to the sadness of my thoughts. I could 
not, however, enter upon the painful subject ; but begging Mrs. 
Selwyn to satisfy him, I went to my own room. 

As soon as I communicated to the good Mrs. Clinton the present 
situation of my affairs, an idea occutred to her which seemed to 
clear up all the^ mystery of my having beei^ so long disowned. 

The woman, she says, who attended my ever-to-be-regretted 
mother in her last illness, and who nursed me the first four 
months of my life, soon after bemg dW^J^w^g^iiLix^m'^^'^cet Vixsi^^^ 
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left Betry Hill eiitirely, with her baby, who was but six weeks 
older than myself. Mrs. Clinton remembers, that her quitting the 
place appeared at the time very extraordinary to the neighbours; 
but, as she was never heard of ailerwards she was by degrees 
quite forgotten. 

The moment this was1nentione(J, it struck Mrs. Selwyn, as well 
as Mrs. CInHbn herself, that my &ther had been imposed upon ; 
and that the nurse, who said she had brought his child to him, 
had, in fact, carried her^own. 

The name by which I wad known, the secrecy observed in 
regard to ray family, and the retirement in which I lived, all 
conspired tq|render this scheme, however daring and fraudulent, 
by no means impracticable ; and, in short, the idea was no sooner 
started than conviction seemed to follow it. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to discover the truth or 
mistake of this conjecture ; therefore the moment she had dined, 
she walked to the Hotwells, attended by Mrs. Clinton. 

I waited in my room till her return ; and then heard the fol- 
lowing account of her visit : 

She found my poor father in great agitation. She immedi- 
ately informed him of the occasionof her so speedy return, and 
of her suspicions of the woman who had pretended to convey to 
him his child. Interrupting her with quickness, he said he had 
just sent her from his presence ; that the certainty I carried in 
my countenance of my real birth made him, the moment he had 
recovered from a surprise which had almost deprived him of 
reason, suspect himself the imposition she mentioned. He had, 
therefore, sent for the woman, and questioned her with the 
utmost austerity; she turned pale, and was extremely embar- 
rassed; but she still persisted in affirming that she had really 
. brought him the daughter of Lady Belmont. His perplexity, 
he said, almost distracted him : he had always observed that his 
<^aughter bore no rwsemblance to either of her •ftrents ; but, as 
he had never doubted the veracity of the nur^ffis circumstance 
did not give birth to any auapidoti. 
At Mrs. Selwyn'a desite, t\ift ^om^jpi ^w. %^«5i ^"^^ 'ss.^ 
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interrogated with equal art and severity ; her confusion was 
evident, and her answers often coDtridictory ; yet she still 
declared she was no impostor. " We will see that in a raifiute," 
said Mrs. Selwyn ; and then desired Mrs. Clinton might be called 
up-stairs. The poor wretch, changing colour, would have 
escaped out of the room ; but, being prevented, dropped on her 
knees, and implored forgiveness. A confession of the whole 
aflfair was then extorted from her. 

Doubtless, my dear sir, you must remember Dame Green, who 
was my first nurse. The deceit she has practised was suggested, ' 
she says, by a conversation she overhead, in which my unhappy 
mother besought you, that, if her child survived her, you would 
take the sole care of its education ; and, in particular, if it should 
be a female, you would by no means part with her in early life. 
You not only consented, she says, but assured her you would 
even retire abroad with me yourself, if my father should impor- 
tunately demand me. Her own child, she said, was then in her 
arms, and she^ould not forbear wishing it were possible to give 
her the fortune which seemed so^ little valued for me. This wish, 
once raised, was not easily suppressed ; on the contrary, what at 
" first appeared a mere idle desire, in a short time seemed a 
feasible .scheme. Her husband was dead, %nd she had little 
•regard for anybody but her child ; and, in short, having saved 
money for the journey, she contrived to inquire a direction to my 
father; and tolling her neighbours she was going to settle in 
Devonshire, she s§t out on her expedition. 

When Mrs. Selwyn asked heK how she dar j| perpetrate such 
a fraud, she protested she^iiad'no ill desifp PMl tha^ as miss 
would diver !5e the worse for it, she*thoughl^'%pjty nobody 
should be the better. *. * * / 4^ . 

Her success we ^e already acquainted witt. Indeed, every- 
thing seemed to contrij^uteu towards it: my father -tiadrfio cor- 
respondent *at^Beity Hill; the chiM was instantly sent-to France, 
where, beiuff otou^||^ up iu.as ijauch* retireifrent 41 myself, 
nothing but accident could discover the frflra.* • 

And here let me indulge m^%e\i\jv cJ^'%l^\i'^^^ss§i.^^^s^^'^ 
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obserye, that the total neglect I thought I met with was not the 
effect of insensibility or unkindness, but of imposition and error; 
and that, at the very time we conclude I was unnaturally 
rejected, my deluded father meant to show me most &vour and 
protection. 

He acknowledges that Lady Howard's letter flung him into 
some perplexity : he immediately communicated it to Dame 
Green, who confessed it was the greatest shock she bad ever 
received in her life ; yet she had the art and boldness to assert, 
that Lady Howard must herself have been deceived ; and as she 
had, from the beginning of her enterprise, declared she had stolen 
away the child without your knowledge, he concluded that some 
deceit was then intended him } and this thought occasioned his 
abrupfanswer. 

Dame Green owned, that from the moment the journey to 
England was settled, she gavei herself up for lost. All her hope 
was to have had her daughter married before it took place ; for 
which reason she had so much promoted Mr. Macartney's 
addresses ; for though such a match was inadequate to the pre- 
tensions of Muz Belnionty she well knew it was far superior to 
those her daughter could form after the discovery of her birth. 

My first inquiry was, if this innocent daughter was yet 
acquainted with the affair, "^o," Mrs. Selwyn said ; "nor was 
any plan settled how to divulge it to her." Poor, unfortunate 
girl I how hard is her fate ! She is entitled to my kindest offices, 
and I shall al\^ys consider her as my sister. 

I then asked ^hether my father would again allo^ me to see 
him. 






" Why, n^^mv dear, not y6t," answered she.; " he dwjlwes the 
sight of you iW;^ much for him ; however, we are to settle 
everything concerijmg you to-morrow ; fQrt his wom^n took up all 
our tir^e to-day." 

ThR morning, therefore, she is again gone to th» Hotwells. *! 
Bm wailjpg in all impatience for her retuqp; bul, as I know yoi^ 
win be anxious foftftie 8u(^coui[i\» X^oA&AfiXXax o^vvtslti^ I will4|# 
delay sending it. ^ 
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i;^TTEIl LXXX. 

JEfvdhia in continuation* 

Oct. 9. 

How agitated, my dear sir, is the present life of your Evelina ! 
every day seems important, and one event only a prelude 
to another. 

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morning from the Hotwells, 
entering my room very abruptly, said, " O, my dear, I have ter- 
rible news for you !" 

" For me, ma'am ! — -Good God ! what now ?" 

"Arm yourself," cried she, "with all your Berry Hill philoso- 
phy ; con over every lesson of fortitude or resignation you ever 
learned in your life ; — for Inpw — you are next week to be mar- 
ried to Lord Orville !" 

Doubt, astonishment,* and a kind of perturbation I cannot 
describe made this abrupt communication alarm me extremely ; 
and, almost breathless, I could only exclaim, " Good God, madam, 
what do you tell me ?" 

" You may well be frightened, my dear," said she, ironically ; 
** for really there is something mighty terrific in becoming, at 
once, the wife of the man you adore and a countess !" 

I entreated her to spare her raillery, and tell, me' her real 
meaniog. She could not prevail with herself to grant the Jirst 
request, though she readily complied with the second. 

My poor father, she said, was still in the utmost uneasiness • 
he eutered upon his affairs with great openness, and told her he 
was equally disturbed how to dispose either of the daughter he 
had discovered or the daughter he was now to give up ; the for- 
mer he dreaded to trust himself witk again beholding, and the 
latter he knew not how to shock with the intelligence of her 
disgrace. Mrs. Selwyn then acquainted him with my situation 
in regard to Lord Orville: this delighted him extremely ; and, 
when he heard of his lordship's eagerness, he said he was himself 
of dspnion the sooner the union took place the better ; and, in 
retarD, he informed her of the aSaii oi ^t« ^*M^<^t\:^<^^^ ^ss^^^ 
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after a very long conversation, continued Mrs. Selwyn, we agreed, 
that the most ej^ble scheme for all parties would be, to have 
both the real and the fictitious daughter married without delay. 
Therefore, if either of you have any inclination to pull caps for 
the title of Miss Belmont, you must do it with all speed, as next 
week will take from both of you all pretensions to it. 

" Next week ; — dear madam, what a strange plan ! without my 
being consulted, — without applying to Mr. Villars, — without even 
the concuiyence of Lord Orville T' 

" As to consulting yow, my dear, it was out of all question ; 
because, you know, young ladies' hearts and hands are always to 
be given with reluctance ; — as to Mr. Villars, it is suflScient we 
know him for your fiiend ; — and as for Lord Orville, he is a 
party concerned." . * 

" A party concerned ! you amaze me !'' 

" Why, yes ; for, as I found our consultation likely to redound 
to his advantage, I persuaded Sir John to send for him.** 

« Send foriiim !— Good God !" . 
. "Yes; and Sir John agreed. I told the servant «that if he 
could not hear of his lordship in the house, he might be pretty 
certain of encountering him in the arbour. — Why do you colour, 
my dear 1- — Well, he was with us in a moment : I introduced 
him to Sir John ; ^nd we proceeded to business." 

" I am very, very sorry for it ! — Lord Orville must himself 
think this conduct strangely precipitate." 

" No, my dear, you are .mistaken ; Lord Orville has too much 
good sense. Every thing was then discussed in a rational man- 
ner. You are to be married privately, though not secretly, and 
then go to one of his lordship's country seats : and poor little 
Miss Green, and your brother, who have no house of their own, 
must go to one oft Sir John's." 

"But why, my (Sear madam, why %11-this haste ? why may we 
not be allowed a little longer time ?" 

" I could give you a thousand reasons," answered she, " but 
that I am tolerably ceTlam two ox IKret m\V \i^ more you can 
coDtrovertj even with a\\ tlie\ogvG.o^ ^«ti\ftXifc<5»Q^<ii«r5. Xssk'^sss^ 
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fir^ place, you doubtless wish to quit the house of Mrs. Beau- 
mont ; to whose, then, can you with stlch propriety remove as 
to Lord Orville's ?" 

" Surely, madam," cried I, " I am not more destitute now than 
when I thought myself an orphan." 

" Your father, my dear," answered she, " is willing to save 
the little impostor as much of the mortification of her disgrace 
as is in his power ; now, if you immediately take her place, ac- 
cording to your right, as Miss Belmont, why, not allthat either 
of you can do for her will prevent her being eternally stigma- 
tized as the bantling of Dame Green, washwoman and wet-nurse 
of Berry Hill, Dorsetshire. Now, such a genealogy will not be 
very flattering, even to Mr. Macartney, who, all-dismal as he is, 
yoa will find by no means wanting in pride and self-consequence." 

" For the universe," interrupted I, "I n^uld not be accessory to 
the degradation you mention ; but sur^y, madam, I may return 
to Berry Hill «" '^. y \ 

" By no means," said she ; " for thdugh coilfJ)assion may make 
us wish to save the poor girl the confusion of an immediate and 
public fall, yet justice demands you should appear henceforward 
in no other light than that of Sir John Belmont's daughter. Be- 
si4^ between friends, I, who know the world, can see that half 
this prodigious delicacy for the little usurper is the mere result 
of self-interest ; for, while Tier aftairs are hushed up, Sir John's, 
you know, are kept from being brought further to light. Now 
the double marriage we have projected obviates all rational ob- 
jections. Sir John will give you immediately £30,000 ; all set- 
tlements,' and so forth, will be made for you in the name of Eve- 
lina Belmont ; — Mr. Macartney will, at the same time, take poor 
Polly Green ; and yet, at first, it will only be generally known 
that a daughter of Sir John Belmonfs is married." 

In this manner, though she did not convince me, yet the 
quickness of her arguments silenced and perplexed me. I in- 
quired, however, if I might not be permitted again to see my 
father, or whether I must regard myself as banished his presence 
for ever. 
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" My dear " said she, " he does not know you ; he conclude! 
that you have been brought up to detest him ; and therefore he 
is rather prepared to dread than to love you." 

This answer made me very unhappy ; I wished, most impa- 
tiently, to remove his prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful 
assiduity, to engage his kindness; yet know not how to propose 
seeing him, while conscious he wished to avoid me. 

This evening, as soon as the company was engaged with cards, 
Lord Orville exerted his utmost eloquence to reconcilo me to 
this hasty plan ; but how was I startled when he told me that 
next Tuesday was the day appointed by my &ther to be the 
most important of my life I 

" Next Tuesday I" repeated I, quite out of breath, " O, my 
lord!" 

*' My sweet Evelina," said he, " the day which will make me 
the happiest of mortals would probably appear awful to you, 
were it to be deferred a twelvemonth. Mrs. Selwyn has, doubt- 
less, acquainted you with the many motives which, independent 
of my eagerness, require it to be speedy ; suffer, therefore, its 
acceleration, and generously complete my felicity, by endeavour- 
ing to suffer it without repugnance." 

*' Indeed, my * lord, I would not wilfully raise objections, nor 
do I desire to appear insensible of the honour of your good 
opinion ; — but there is something in this plan so very hasty — so 
unreasonably precipitate ; — besides, I shall have no time to hear 
from Berry Hill ; — and believe 'me, ray lord, I should be for ever 
miserable, were I, in an affair so important, to act without the 
sanction of Mr. Villars' advice." 

He offered to wait on you himself: but I ^old him I had 
rather write to you. And then he proposed, that instead of my 
inamediately accompanying him to Lincolnshire, we should first 
pass a month at my native Berry Hill. ^ 

This was, indeed, a grateful proposal to me, and I listened to 
h with undisguised pleasure. And, in short, I was obliged to 
consent to a compromise, m m^xftX^ ^e^^m\i^\3\^ day till Thura- 
dayl He readily undertook lo exv^-a^^xa^ \^^«^^^\i.^>WL\^\i^ 
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in this little delay ; and I besought bim, at the same time, to 
make use of his influence to obtain me a second interview, and to 
represent the deep concern I felt in being thus banished his 
sight. 

He would then have spoken of setiiements ; but I assured him 
I was almost ignorant even of the word. 

And now, my dearest sir, what is your opinion of these hasty 
proceedings ? Believe me, I half regret the simple facility with 
which I have suffered myself to be hurried into compliance; 
and, should you start but the smallest objection, I will yet insist 
upon being allowed more time. 

I must now write a concise account of the state of my affairs 
to Howard Grove and to Madame Duval. 

Adieu, dearest and most honoured sir ! every thing at present 
depends upon your single decision ; to which, though I yield in 
trembling, I yield implicitly. 



LETTER LXXXI. 
Evelina in continuation, 

Ocill. 

Yesterday morn-ing, as soon as breakfast was over, Orville 
went to the Hotwells,«to wait upon my father with my double 
petition. 

Mrs. Beaumont then, in general terms, proposed a walk in the 
garden. Mrs. Selwyn said she had letters to write ; but Lady 
Louisa rose to accompany her. 

I had some reason to imagine, from the notice with which her 
ladyship had honoured . me during breakfast, that her brother 
had acquainted her with my present situation; and her be- 
haviour now confirmed my conjectures ; for, when I would havp 
gone up-stairs, instead of suffering me, as usual, to pass dis- 
regarded, she called after me, with an affected surprise, " Miss 
Anville, don't you walk with us ?" 

There seemed something so little-minded in this sudden change 
of conduct^ that, from an mvoVMuXATj TSiO>u\Qiii ^\ ^issvs^Kosj^X 
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thanked her with a coldness like her own, and declined her offer 
Yet obseiying that she blushed extremely at my refusal, and 
recollecting she was sister to Lord Orville, my indignation sub- 
sided ; ' and, upon Mrs. Beaumont^s repeating the invitation, I 
accepted it. 

Our walk proved extremely dull : Mrs. Beaumont, who never 
says much, was more silent than usual ; Lady Louisa strove in 
vain to lay aside the restraint and distance she has hitherto pre- 
served ; and as to me, I was too conscious of the circumstance to 
which I owed their attention, to feel either pride or pleasure from 
receiving it. 

Lord Orville was not long absent ; he joined us in the garden 
with a look of gayety and good-humour that revived us all. 
" You are just the party," said he, " I wished to see together* 
Will you, madam" (taking my hand), "allow me the honour of 
introducing you by your real name to two of my nearest relations ? 
Mrs. Beaumont, give me leave to present to you the daughter of 
Sir John Belmont, a young lady, who, I am sure, must long since 
have engaged your esteem and admiration, though you were a 
stranger to her birth." 

" My lord," said Mrs. Beaumont, graciously saluting me, " the 
young lady's rank in life, your lordship's recommendation, or her 
own merit would, any one of them, have.been suflScient to have 
entitled her to my regard ; and I hope she has always met with 
that respect in my house which is so much her due ; though had 
I been sooner made acquainted with her family, I should doubt- 
less have better known how to have 'secured it" 

*'Miss Belmont," said Lord Orville, "can receive no lustre 
. from family, whatever she may give to it Louisa, you will, I am 
sure, be happy to make yourself an interest in the friendship of 
Miss Belmont, whom I hope shortly" (kissing ray hand, and join- 
ing it with her ladyship's) " to have the happiness of presenting 
to you by yet another name, and by the most endearing of all 
titles.'' 
I believe it would be d\ffic.\x\\. \.o ^«^ ^Vci%% 0^^«ifci were at that 
moment of the deepes^t dy e, lia^7 "^^^s^^^^ ^^ ^1 ^^\^\ ^ss^ s^s^r. 



EVELINA. . 429 

conscious pride'witli which she has hitherto slighted me gave to 
her an embarrassment which equalled the confusion that an intro- 
duction so unexpected gave to me. She saluted me, however ; 
and with a faint smile said, " I shall esteem myself very happy 
to profit by the honour of Miss Belmont's acquaintance." 

I only courtesied, and we walked on : but it was evident, from 
the little surprise they expressed, that they had been already in- 
formed of the state of the affair. 

We were soon after joined by more company ; and Lord Or- 
ville then, in a low voice, took an opportunity to tell me the success 
of his visit. In the first place, Thursday was agreed to ; and in 
the second, my father, he said, was much concerned to hear of 
my uneasiness : sent me his blessing ; and complied with my 
request of seeing him, with the same readiness he should agree 
to any other I could make. Lord Orville, therefore, settled that 
I should wait upon him in the evening, and at his particular 
request, unaccompanied by Mrs. Selwyn. 

This kind message and the prospect of so soon seeing him gave 
me sensations of mixed pleasure and pain, which wholly occupied 
my mind till the time of my going to the Hotwells. 

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and Lord Orville absolutely 
insisted upon attending me. *' If you go alone," said he, " Mrs. 
Selwyn will certainly be offended ; but if you allow me to con- 
duct you, though she may give the fre«r scope to her raillery, she 
cannot possibly be affronted : and we had. much better suffer her 
laughter than provoke her satire." 

Indeed, I must own I had no reason to regret being so accom- 
panied : for his conversation supported my spirits from drooping, 
and made the ride seem so short, that we actually stopped at my 
father's door before I knew we had proceeded ten yards. 

He handed me from the carriage, and conducted me to the 
parlour at the door of which I was met by Mr. Macartney. " Ah, 
my dear brother," cried I, " how happy am I to see you here !" 

He bowed, and thanked me. Lord Orville, then holding out 
his hand, said, " Mr. Macartney, I hope we shall be better acquaint- 
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ed ; I promise myself mucli pleasure from cultivating jour friend- 
ship." 

" Your lordship does me but too much honour," answered Mr. 
Macartney. 

" But where," cried I, " is my sister ? for so 1 must already call 
and always consider her : I am afraid she avoids me : you must 
endeavour, my dear brother, to prepossess her in my favour, and 
reconcile her to meeting me." 

" O madam," cried he, ** you are all goodness and benevo- 
lence ! but at present I hope you will excuse me, for I fear she 
has hardly fortitude sufficient to see you ; in a short time per- 
haps " 

" In a very short time, then," said Lord Orville, " I hope you 
will yourself introduce her, and that we shall have the pleasure 
of wishing you both joy : allow me, my Evelina, to say we^ and 
permit me, in your name as well as my own, to entreat that the 
first guests we shall have the happiness of receivings may be Mr. 
and Mrs. Macartney." 

A servant then came to beg I would w^lk up-stairs. 

I besought Lord Orville to accompany me ; but he feared the 
displeasure of Sir John, who had desired to see me alone. He 
led me, however, to the foot of the stairs, i ^dk made the kindest 
efforts to give me courage : but indeed he did not . succeed : for 
the interview appeared t7 me in all its terrors, and lefl me no 
feeling but apprehension. 

The moment I reached the landing-place the drawing-room 
door was opened ; and my father, with a voice of kindness, 
called out, " My child, is it you ?" 

" Yes, sir," cried I, springing forward, and kneeling at his 
feet ; " it is your child, if you will own her 1" 

He knelt by my side, and folding me in his arms, " Own 

thee ?" repeated he : "yes, my poor girl, and Heaven knows 

with what bitter contrition !" Then, raising both himself and 

me, he brought me into l\\ft dT«cN\v\^-Tooni.^ shut the door, and 

took me to the wmdow \ '«\ictfe, \ci^\\i^ ^ \£i^ ^\n^ ^gi^-i^ 

©amefltness, »*Poot, uxiha^Y^ CaTo\\x^^^:^ cxv^ V^\ wA,\r. ^^ 

L I 
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inexpressible concern, be burst into tears. Need I tell you, my 
dear sir, bow mine flowed at tbe sigbt ? 

I would again have embraced bis knees ; but, burrying from 
me, he flung himself upon a sofa, and leaning bis face on his 
arms, seemed for some time absorbed in bitterness of grief. 

I ventured not to interrupt a sorrow I so much respected, 
but waited in silence and at a distance, till he recovered from its. 
violence. But then it seemed in a moment to give way to a 
kind of frantic fury ; for starting suddenly, with a sternness 
which at once surprised and frightened me, ** Child," cried he>^ 
" hast thou yet sufficiently bumbled tby father ? — if thou hast, 
be contented with this proof of my weakness, and no longer 
force thyself into my presence !" 

Thunderstruck by a command so unexpected, I stood still and 
j^echless, and doubted whether my own ears did not deceive me. 

" O go, go !" cried he, passionately ; " in pity — in compassion, 
if thou valuest my senses, leave me, — and for ever !" 

" I will, I will," cried I, greatly terrified ; and I moved hastily 
towards the door : yet, stopping when I reached it, and almost 
involuntarily dropping on my knees, "Vouchsafe," cried I, "O, 
sir, vouchsafe but once to bless your daughter, and her sight 
«hall never more offend you 1" 

" Alas," cried b^, in a softened voice, " I am not worthy to 
bless thee I I am not worthy to call thee daughter ! I am not 
worthy that the fair light of heaven should visit my eyes! 
O God ! that I cwild but call back the time ere thou wast born, 
or else bury its remembrance in eternal oblivion !" 

"Would to Heaven," cried I, "that the sight of me were less 
terrible to you 1 that, instead of irritating, I could soothe your 
sorrows ! O, sir, how thankfully would I then prove my duty, 
even at tbe hazard of my life 1" 

** Are you so kind ?" cried he, gently ; " come hither, child ; 
rise, Evelina. Alas ! it is for me to kneel, not you ; — and I 
would kneel, — I would crawl upon the earth, — I would kiss tbe 
(iqst, — could I, by such submission, obtain the forgiveness of the 
representative of the most injuted o^ ^oxcl^Cl^!' 
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" sir," exclaimed T, " that you could but^read mj^eart !— 
that you could but see the filial tenderness and concern with 
which it overflows ! — you would not then talk thus, — ^you would* 
not then banish nuo your presence, and exclude me from your 
affection !" 

" Good God !" cried he, " is it then possible that you do not 
hate me ? Can the child of the wronged Caroline look at, and 
not execrate me ? "Wast thou not born to abhor, and bred to 
curse me ? Did not thy mother bequeath thee her blessing on 
condition that thou shiuldst detest and avoid me V^ 

'* O no, no, no !" cried I ; " think not so unkindly of her, nor 
so hardly of me.". I then took from my pocket-book her last 
letter; and, pressing it to my lips, with a trembling hand, and 
still upon my knees, I held it out to him. 

Hastily snatching it from me, " Great Heaven I" cried he, 
"'tis her writing. Whence comes this? who gave it you? why 
had I it not sooner?" 

I made no answer; his vehemence intimidated me, and I 
yen tured not to move from the suppliant posture in which I had 
put myself. 

He went from me to the window, where his eyes were for 
some time riveted upon the direction of the letter, though his 
' hand shook so violently he could hardly hold it Then, bringing 
it to me, " Open it," cried he, " for I cannot !" 

I had myself hardly strength to obey him ; but when I had, 
he took it back, and walked hastily up and down the room, as 
if dreading to read it. At length, turning to me, "Do you 
know " cried he, " its contents ?" 

" No sir," answered I, " it has never been unsealed." 

He then again went to the window, and began reading. 
Having hastily run it over, he cast up his eyes with a look of 
desperation : the letter fell from his hand, and he exclaimed, 
" Yes ! thou art sainted ! thou art blessed ! — and I am cursed for 
ever!" He continued some time fixed in this melandioly 
position ; after vrhicYi, ca&\Aiv^ \i\m^l mvk -sv^Wuie upon tii6 
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ground, "O wretch," cried he, "unworthy life and light, in what 
dungeon canst tljou hide thy head ?'' 

I could restrain myself no longer ; I rose and went to him ; I 
did hot dare speak ; but, with pity and concern unutterable, I 
wept and hung oyer him. 

• Soon after, starting up, he again seized the letter, exclaiming, 
" A(tknowlerlge thee, Caroline ? yes, with my heart's best blood 
would I acknowledge thee ! O, that thou couldst witness the 
agony of my soul ! Ten thousand daggers could not have 
wounded me like this letter 1" 

Then, nfter again reading it, " Evelina," he cried, ** she charges 
me to receive thee ! wilt thou, in obedience to her will, receive 
for thy father the destroyer of thy mother ?" - 

What a dreadful question! I shuddered, but 6ould not speak. 

** To clear her fame and receive her child," continued he, 
looking steadfastly at the letter, " are the conditions upon which 
she leaves me her forgiveness : her fame I have already cleared ; 
and O, how willingly would I take her child to my bos^tn, fold 
her to my heart, — call upon her to mitigate my anguish, and 
pour the balm of comfort on my wounds, were I not conscious I 
deserve not to receive it, and that all my affliction is the result 
of my own guilt !" 

It was in vain I attempted to speak ; horror and grief took 
from me all power of utterance. 

He then read aloud from the letter, " Look not like thy unfor- 
tunate mother ! Sweet soul, with what bitterness of spint hast 
thou written ! Come hither, Evelina: gracious Heaven !" (look- 
ing earnestly at me) " never was likeness more striking ! the eyes, 
the face, the form, O, my child, my child !" Imagine, sir, for I 
can never describe, my feelings, when I saw him sink upon his 
knees before me ; " O, dear resemblance of thy murdered mother ! 
— O, all that remains of the most injured of women ! behold thy 
father at thy feet ! bending thus lowly to implore you would 
not* hate him. O, then, thou, representative of my departed 
wife, speak to me in her name, and say that the remorse which 
tears my soul tortures me not \n va\tv^?'' 
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"O, rise, rise, my beloved father," cried I, attempting to 
assist him ; " I cannot bear to see you thus; reyerse not the law 
of nature ; rise yourself, and bless your kneeling daughter !" 

" May Heaven bless thee, my child !" cried he, " for / dare 
not." He then rose ; and embracing me most affectionately, 
added, ^*I see, I see that thou art all kindness, softness, and 
tenderness ; I need not have feared thee : thou art all the fondest 
father could wish, and I will try to frame my mind to less painful 
sensations at thy sight. Perhaps the time may come, when I may 
know the comfort of such a daughter ; at present I am only fit to 
be alone ; dreadful as are my reflections, they ought merely to 
torment myself. Adieu, my child I be not angry, — I cannot stay 
"with thee ; O, Evelina ! thy countenance is a dagger to my 
heart ! — just so thy mother looked, — just so—" 

Tears and sighs seemed to choke him ; and, waving his hand, 
he would have left me ; but clinging to him, " O, sir," cried I, 
" will you so soon abandon me ? am I again an orphan ? O, my 
dear, long lost, father, leave me not, I beseech you I take pity on 
your child, and rob her not of the parent she so fondly hoped 
would cherish her !" 

" You know not what you ask," cried he ; "the emotions which 
now rend my soul are more than my reason can endure: suffer 
me then to leave you ; impute it not to unkindness, but think of 
me as well as thou canst. Lord Orville has behaved nobly : I 
believe he will make thee happy." Then again embracing me, 
" God bless thee, my dear child !" cried he, " God bless thee, mj 
Evelina ! endeavour to love, at least not to hate me, and to mak« 
me an interest in thy filial bosom, by thinking of me as thy 
' father." 

I could not speak ; I kissed both his hand on my knees ; and 
then with yet more emotion, he again blessed me, and hurried 
out of the room, leaving me almost drowned in tears. 

O, sir, all goodness as you are, how much will you feel for 
jour Evelina during a sc^xift of such agitation I I pray Heaven 
to accept the tribute oi \i\a x^mot^^^ wA t:^\s$^^ Vvdq. to tran- 
quiUityl 
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When I was sufficiently composed to return to the parlour, I 
found Lord Orville waiting for me with the utmost anxiety : and 
then a new scene of emotion, though of a far different nature, 
awaited me ; for I learned by Mr. Macartney, that this noblest 
of men bad insisted the so-long-supposed Miss Belmont should be 
considered, indeed, as my sister, and as the co- heiress of my 
father ; though not in law, in justice, he says, she ought ever to 
be treated as the daughter of Sir John Belmont. 

O Lord Orville ! it shall be the sole study of ray happy life to 
express, better than by words, the sense I have of your exalted 
benevolence and greatness of mind ! 



LETTER LXXXIL 
Evelina in continuation, 

Clifton, October, 12, 

This morning early I received the following letter from Sir 
Clement Willoughby : 

To Miss Anville, 

" I have this moment received intelligence that preparations 
are actually making for your marriage with Lord Orville. 

*' Imagine not that I write with the imbecile idea of render- 
ing those preparations abortive. No, I am not so mad. My 
sole view is to explain the motive pf my conduct in a particular 
instance, and to obviate the accusation of treachery which may 
be laid to my charge. ♦ 

" My unguarded behaviour when I last saw you has probably 
already acquainted you that the letter I then saw you reading 
was written by. myself. For your further satisfaction, let me 
have the honour of informing you, that the letter you had 
desiofned for Lord Orville had fallen into mv hands. 

** However I may have been urged on by a passion the most 
violent that ever warmed the \\eaT\> o^ TCi«vi.j\ ^"wvXs^ \ssi \^'^'»sjr. 
calmlj submit to be stigmatized foi aa wiXioii ^^^^o^s^^^ ^^^ 
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honourable ; and it is for this reason that I trouble jon with this 
justification. 

" Lord Orville, — the happy Orville, whom you are so ready to 
bless, — had made me believe he loved you not ; nay, that he held 
you in contempt 

** Such were my thoughts of his sentiments of you vi^hen I got 
possession of the letter you meant to send him. I pretend 
not to vindicate either the means I used to obtain it, or the 
action of breaking the seal ; but I w^ impelled, by an impetuous 
curiosity, to discover the terms upon which you wrote to him. 

*^ The letter, however, was wholly unintelligible to me, and 
the perusal of it only added to my perplexity. 

" A tame suspense I was not born to endure, and I determined 
to clear my doubts at all hazards and events. 

I answered it therefore in Orville's name. 

"The views which I am now going to acknowledge must, 
infallibly, incur your displeasure ; yet I scorn all palliation. 

" Briefly, then, I conealed your letter to* prevent a discovery 
of your capacity ; and I wrote you an answer, which I hoped 
would prevent your wishing for any other. 

'* I am well aware of every thing which can be said upon this 
subject. Lord Orviile will possibly think himself ill-used ; but I 
am extremiely indifferent as to his opinion ; nor do I now write 
by way of offering any apology to him, but merely to make 
known to yourself the reasons by which I have been governed. 

" I intend to sot off next week for the Continent. Should his 
lordshij) have any commands fpr me in the mean time, I shall be 
glad to receive them. I say not this by way of defiance, — I 
should blush to be suspected of so doing through an indirect chan- 
nel ; but simply that if you show him this letter, he may know I 
dare defend, as well as excuse, my conduct 

" Clement Willoughby." 

What a strange letter I how proud and how piqued does its 
writer appear 1 To ^\val a\\jfettL?t\,^ m«mue%% wv4 rashness do the 
jD.issions lead, when teaftoxv aw^ ^^M-^^^tas^ ^c^ ^^\.^\'S^<?f^^'<.\xKQx\ 
Sir OJement is couscioua \i^ \i^ ^^>^^ ^\^V^x.^Nix^M', ^^vs^s^^ 
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same unbridled vehemence which urged him to gratify' a blame- 
able curiosity will sooner prompt him to risk his life than confess 
his misconduct. Tlie rudeness of his manner of writing to me 
springs from the same cause : the proof which he has received of 
my indifference to him has stung him to the soul, and he has 
neither the delicacy nor forbearance to disguise his displeasure. 

I determined not to show this letter to Lord Orville, and 
thought it most prudent to let Sir Clement know I should not. T 
therefore wrote the following note : 

To Sir Clement Willoughhy. 

"Sir: 

" The letter you have been pleased to address to me is so 
little calculated to afford Lord Orville any satisfaction, that you 
may depend upon my carefully keeping it from his sight. I will 
bear you no resentment for what is past; but I most earnestly 
entreat, nay, implore, that you will not write again while in your 
present frame of mind, by any channel, direct or indirect 

** I hope you will have much pleasure in your promised expe- 
dition, and I beg leave to assure you of my good wishes." 

Not knowing by what name to sign, I was obliged to send it 
without any. 

The preparations which Sir Clement mentions go on just as if 
your consent were arrived : it is in vain that I expostulate ; Lord 
Orville says, should any objections be raised, all shall be given up ; 
but that, as his hopes forbid him to expect any, he musfc.proceed 
as if already assured of your concurrence. 

We have had this afternoon a most interesting conversation, 
in which we have traced our sentiments of each other from our 
first acquaintance. I have made him confess how ill he thought 
of me upon my foolish giddiness at Mrs. Stanley's ball ; but he 
flatters me with assurances, that every succeeding time he saw 
me I appeared to somewhat less and less disadvantage?. 

When I expressed my amazement that he could honour with 
his choice a girJ who seemed §.0 aw^vvvV^X-^^ \w crnxxj ^^'k^^^^ 
beneath his aUima , he frankly 0Yiiied,\3fcL«^X.V%V^^'td^^\\vN.^^^ 
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making more minute inquiries into my family and connections, 
and particularly concerning those people he saw with me at* Mary- 
bone, before he acknowledged his prepossession in my favour ; 
but the suddenness of my intended journey, and the uncertainty 
of seeing me again, put him quite oflf his guard ; and divesting 
him of prudence, left him nothing but love. These were his 
words ; and yet he has Repeatedly assured me, that his partiality 
has known no bounds from^the time of my residing at Clifton. 

Mr. Macartney has just been with me, on an embassy from my 
father. He has sent me his kindest love and assurances of 
favour ; and desired to know if I am happy in the prospect of 
c [ranging my situation, and if there is any thing I can name 
which he can do for me. And, at the same time, Mr. Macartney 
delivered to me a draft on my father's fcanker for a thousand 
pounds, which he insisted that I should receive entirely for my 
own use, and expend in equipping myself properly for the new 
rank of life to which I seemed destined. 

I am sure I need not say how much I was penetrated by this 
goodness ; I wrote my thanks, and acknowledged frankly, that 
if I could see him restored to tranquillity, my heart would be with- 
out a wish. 

LETTER LXXXIII. 

Evelina in continuation. 

Clifton^ October 18. 

The time approaches now when I hope we shall meet ; yet I 
cannot sleep ; great joy is as restless as sorrow ; and, therefore," I 
will continue my journal. 

As I had never had an opportunity of seeing Bath, a party 

was formed last night for showing me that celebrated city ; and 

this morning, after breakfast, we set out in three phaetons. Lady 

Louisa and Mrs. Bea\iTt\oTv\, 'with Lord Merton, Mr. Coverley, Mr 

Lovel and Mrs. Selwyiv, awd m^^^\^ ^\\Jtv\ACi\$^ ^\>t^^, 

the postchaise, ^Wcb came sa\\o^\x.^ ^'Iv^^ x.^,^\^ ^^x. ^^ ^ 
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servants, '^ Halloa, my lads ! pray is one Miss Anville in any of 
them thingembobs .^" 

I immediately recollected the voice of Captain Mirvan, and 
Lord Orville stopped the phaeton. He was out of the chaise and 
with us in a moment. "So, Miss Anville," cried he,^"how do 
you do ? so I hear youVe Miss Belmont now ; pray how does old 
Madame French do ?" *• 

" Madame Duval," said I, *' is I believe, very well." 

" I hope she is in good case,^\ said he winking significantly, 
** and won't flinch at seeing service ; she has laid by long enough ^ 
to refit and be made tight. And pray how does poor Monseer 
Doleful ; is he as lank-jawed as ever ?" 

" They are neither of them," said I, " in Bristol." 

" No !" cried he, with a look of disappointment ; " but surely 
•the old dowager intends coming to the wedding ; 'twill be a most 
excellent opportunity to show off her best Lyons silk. Besides, I 
purpose to dance a new-fashioned jig with her. Don't you knoW^ . 
when she'll come ?" 

" I have no reason to expect her at all." 

"No ! — 'Fore George, this here's the worst news Fd wish to 
hear I why I've thought of nothing all the way but what trick I 
should serve her." 

" You have been very obliging," said I, laughing. 

** O, I promise you," cried he, " our Moll would never have 
wheedled me into this jaAit, if Fd known she was not here ; for to 
let you into the secret, I tully intended to have treated the old 
buck with another frolic." \ 

" Did Miss Mirvan then, persuade you to this journey f 

" Yes, and we've been travelling all night." 

" We r cried I ; " is Miss Mirvan, then, with you ?" 

" What, Molly ? yes, she's in that there chaise." 

" Good God, sir, why did not you tell me sooner ?" cried I ; 

and immediately, with Lord Oreille's assistance, I jumped out of 

the phaeton, and ran to the dear girl. Lord Orville opened the 

chaise door ; and I am sure I need not tell you what unfeigned 

joy accompanied our meeting. 

We both begged we m\gUiiol\>^^«x\i?s^^^T«i%*vi^^^^^^^ 
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Lord Orville was so good as to iDvite Captain Mirvan into his 
phaeton. 

I think I was hardly ever more rejoiced than at this »o season- 
able visit from niv dear Mana ; who had no sooner heard the 
situation of tny affaira than with the assistance of Lady Howard 
and her kind mother, she besought her father with such earnest- 
ness to consent to the journey, that he had not been able to 
withstand their utiited entreaties ; though she owned, that had he 
not expected to have met with Madame Duval, she believes he 
^ would not so readily have yielded. Thev arrived at Mrs. Beau- 
mont's but a few minutes after we were out of sight, and overlook 
us without much difficulty. • 

I say nothing of our conversation, because you may so well 
suppose both the subjects we chose and our manner of discussing 
them. 

We all stopped at a great hotel, where we were obliged to 
inquire for a room, as Lady \jO\x\%&^ fatigued to death, desired to 
take something before we began our rambles. 

As soon as the party was assembled, the captain abruptly salut- 
ing me, said, '* So Miss Belmont, I wish you joy ; so I hear 
youVe quarrelled with your new name already ?" 

" I ! — No, indeed sir." 

*^ Then please for to tell me the reason youVe in such a hurry 
to change it ?" 

" Miss Belmont P cried Mr. Lovel, looking around him with 
the utmost astonishment ; " I beg pardon ; but, if it is not im- 
pertinent, — I must beg leave to say 1 always understood that lady's 
name was Anville." 

" 'Fore George," cried the captain, " it nms in my head Pro 
seen you somewhere before ! and now I think on't, pray ain't you 
the person I saw at the play one night, and who didn't knov/ 
all the time, whether it was a tragedy or a comedy, or a con- 
cert of fiddlers?" 

*'I believe, sir," said Mr. Lovel, stammering, " I — had once, — 
I think, — the pleasure oiftftft\Tv^^o\x\^%\.%Y^\w^'' 

*'Av, and if I live a WvidT^^ ^.^txti^j^V «w^^««'^^^> '*'^^ '^-^ 
never 'forget it ; by yr^, '-^^^^ ^x^^m^ \^x ^ws^v ^-u^\.^x.n. 
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good joke ever since. Well Lowsomever, Pm glad to see you 
still in the land of the living " (shaking him roughly by the hand). 
" Pray if a body may be so bold, how much a night may you 
give at present to keep the undertakers aloof?'' 

" Me, sir !" said Mr Lovel, very much discomposed ; " I protest 
I never thought myself in such imminent danger as to — really, sir, 
I don't understand you." 

" O, you don't ! why then I'll make free for to explain myself. 
Gentlemen, and ladies, I'll tell you what ; do. you know this here 
gentleman, simple as he sits there, pays five shillings aruight to let 
his friends know he's alive ?" 

" And very cheap too," said Mrs. Selwyn, " if we consider the 
value of the intelligence." 

Lady Louisa being now refreshed, we proceeded upon our 
expedition. 

The charming city of Bath answered all my expectations. 
The crescent, the prospect from it, and the elegant symmetry of 
the circus delighted me. The parades, I own, rather disap]K)inted 
me ; one of them is scarce preferable to some of the best paved 
streets in London ; and the other, though it affords a beautiful 
prospect, a charming view of Prior-park and of the Avon, yet 
wanted something in itielf of more striking elegance than a 
mere broad pavement, to satisfy the ideas I had formed of it. 

At the pump-room I was amazed at the public exhibition of the 
ladies in the bath ; it is true, their heads are covered with bon- 
nets ; but the very idea of being seen in such a situation, by who- 
ever pleases to look, is indelicate. 

" 'Fore George," said the captain, looking into the bath, " this 
would be a most excellent place for old Madame French to dance 
a fandango in ! By jingo, I wouldn't wish for better sport than 
to swing her round this here pond !" 

** She would be very much obliged to you," said Lord Orville, 
" for so extraordinary a mark of your favour." 

'* Why, to let you know," answered the captain, " she hit my 
fancy mightily ; I never took so much to an old tabby before." 

^ Really f now," cried Mr. Lov^^\Qo\C\\i^ ^^OkVoXa •^^\s^;S^:^^'' 
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it^ is, to me, very incomprehensible why the lac 

se tHat friglitful unbecoming dress to bathe in! I have o 

ered very seriously upon the subject, but could never hit i 
eason." 

^^^^^1 1 declare," said Lady Louisa, "I should like o 
gs to set something new a-going ; I always hated bat] 
Luse one can get no pretty dress for it ? Now do, thei 
i creature, try to help me to something." 
^V"o, me ? — O dear, ma'am," said he, simpering, "I 
tend to assist a person of your ladyship's taste ; besi^ 
^e not tbe least head for fashions— I really don't think I 
ented above three in my life ! — but I never had the least 

dress, never any notion of fancy or elegance." 

^ fy, Mr. Level ! how can you talk so? — don't we all kn 
^^ you lead the ton in the beau monde? I declare, T think yi 
ess better than anybody." 1 

^> dear ma'am, you confuse me to the last degree ! I dress 

^^^ ^ ^ protest I don't think I'm ever fitrto be seen !-— I'm often , 

aocfeed to death to think what a figure I go. If your ladyship 
oelieve me, I was full half an hour this morning thinking 
Wia.at I should put on !" 

Odds my life," cried the captain, " I wish I'd been near you ! 

~"^ ^arrant I'd have quickened your motions a little. Half an 

"-Our thinking what you'd put on ! and who the deuce do you think 

^iares the snuff of a candle whether you've any thing on or not ?" 

^* O pray, captain," cried Mrs. Selwyn, " don't be angry with 

t\iQ gentleman for thinking^ whatever be the cause, for I assure 

yOM he makes no common practice of offending in that way." 

u-jj^^gjw^.ma'am, you're prodigiously kind," said Mr. Lovel, 

^^grily. ,, . ^ ^^ ^^^^^^ u ^^d you ever get a ducking in 

, ,, y\ ^%> »; : .^^J, ,_but y you mean a batAt«</, it « an 
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must confess it is, to me, very incomprehensible why the ladies 
choose that frightful unbecoming dress to bathe in ! I have often 
pondered very seriously upon the subject, but could never hit upon 
the reason." 

*' Well, I declare," said Lady Louisa, " I should like of all 
things to set something new a-going ; I always hated bathing, 
because one can get no pretty dress for it ? Now do, there's a 
good creature, try to help me to something." 

, " Who, me ? — O dear, ma'am," said he, simpering, " I can't 
pretend to assist a person of your ladyship's taste ; besides, I 
have not the least head for fashions — I reaUy don't think I ever 
invented above three in my life ! — but I never had the least turn 
for dress, — never any notion of fancy or elegance." 

" fy, Mr. Lovel ! how can you talk so ? — don't we all know 
that you lead the ton in the beau monde ? I declare, T think you 
dress better than anybody." 

" O, dear ma'am, you confuse me to the last degree ! I dress 
well ? — I protest I don't think I'm ever iitto be seen ! — I'm often 
shocked to death to think what a figure I go. If your ladyship 
will believe me, I was full half an hour this morning thinking 
what I should put on !" 

" Odds my life," cried the captain, " I wish I'd been near you I 
— I warrant I'd have quickened your motions a little. Half an 
hour thinking what you'd put on ! and who the deuce do you think 
cares the snuff of a candle whether you've any thing on or not ?" 

" O pray, captain," cried Mrs. Sel wyn, " don't be angry with 
the gentleman for thinking^ whatever be the cause, for I assure 
you he makes no common practice of offending in that way." 

"Really, ma'am, you're prodigiously kind," said Mr. Lovel, 
angrily. 

" Pray, now," said the captain, " did you ever get a ducking in 
that there place yourself?" 

" A ducking, sir !" repeated Mr. Love^ ** I protest I think 
L that's rather an odd term ! — but if you mean a bathing^ it is an 
m honour LM&ve had many times.'' 

i '*And pray, if a body may \>^ w)\>o\^>^\i«X\Q ^wv. ^rk^^ 
'jOiut fmzl^friM top of your owo.^ ^R\i^.^\\\«1 ^^>^^Wr>,«* 
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will, there is fat and grease enough on your crown to buoy you 
up, if you were to go in head downwards." 

" And I don't know," cried Mrs. Selwyn, " but that might be 
the easiest way : for I'm sure it would be the lightest." 

" For the matter of that there," said the captain, " you must 
make him a soldier before you can tell which is lightest, head or 
heels. Howsomever, I'd lay ten pounds to a shilling I could 
whisk him so dexterously over into the pool, that he should light 
plump upon his foretop, and turn round like a tetotum." • 

** Done !" cried Lord Merton ; " I take your odds." 

'* Will you !" returned he ; " why, then, 'fore George, Fd do it 
as soon as say Jack Robinson." 

" He, he !" faintly laughed Mr. Lovel, as he moved abruptly 
from the window ; ** 'pon honour, this is pleasant enough : but 
I don't see what right anybody has to lay wagers about one 
without one's consent." 

"There, Lovel, you are out," cried Mr. Coverly; "any man 
may lay what wager about you he will ; your consent is nothing 
to the purpose : he may lay that your nose is a sky-blue if he 
pleases." 

" Ay " said Mrs. Selwyn, " or that your mind is mcye adorned 
than your person ; or any absurdity whatsoever." 

" I protest," said Mr. Lovel, " I think it's a very disagreeable 
privilege, and I must beg that nobody may take such a liberty 
with me^ 

" Like enough you may," cried the captain, " but what's that 
to the purpose ? Suppose I've a mind to lay that you've never 
a tooth in your head — pray, how will you hinder me ?" 

" You'll allow me, at least, sir, to take the liberty of asking 
how you'll prove it ?" 

" How ? — why, by knocking them all down your throat." 

"Knocking them all down my throat, sir!" repeated Mr. Lovel, 
with a look of horraij^ " I protest I never heard any thing so 
shocking in my life! And I must beg leave to observe, that no 
wager in my opinion, could justify such a barbarous action." 

Here Lord Orville iBteT?eTed,«^t8^V\«m^xia.\Ki Wi:?i ^'»jL\Na.'^§!s.. 

We returned in the aanxe ot^^x ^^ (iwca?^* >3^.^'^^s?isass^ 
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invited all the party to dinner, and has been so obli^ng a^ to 
beg Miss Mirvan may continue at her house during her st^y. 
T^he captain will lodge at the wells. 

The first half-hour after our return wfw devoted to hearing Mr. 
Lovel's apologies for dining in his riding dress. 

Mrs. Beauuaont then, addressing herself to Miss Mirvan and 
me, inquired how we liked Bath. 

"" I hope," said Mr. Lovel, '^ the ladies do not call this seeing 
Bath." 

" No ! — what should ail 'era ?" cried the captain : " do you 
suppose they put their eyes in their pockets ?" 

" No, sir ; but I fancy you will find no person — that is, no 
person of any condition — call going about a few places in a 
morning, seeing Bath^ 

" Mayhap, then," said the literal captain, " you think we 
should see it better by going about at midnight ?" 

** No, sir, no," said Mr. Ix)vel, with a supercilious smile, " I 
perceive you don't understand me ; — we should never call it.<00- 
ing Bath without goiug at the right season." 

"Why, what. a plague, then," demanded he, "can you only 
see at one Reason of the year?" 

Mr. Lovel again smiled; but seemed superior to making 
any answer. 

'' The Bath amusements," said Lord Orville, " have a sameness 
in them, which, after a short time, renders them rather insipid ; 
but the greatest objection that can be made to the place is 
the encouragement it gives to gamesters." 

" Why, I hope, my lord, you would not think of abolishing 
gaming^'* cried Lord Merton ; " 'tis the very zest of life 1 Devil 
take me if I could live without it." 

" I am sorry for it," said Lord Orville, gravely, and looking^ at 
Lady Louisa. 
'* Your lordship U no )w^^<^ o^ ikv^gmkAt^^^ continued the 
other; " but if once we covAd ^eX. ^^«^P|psss5Si^\3i.Ue^ you'd 
oevev be happy away from \0V * *' 

'I hope, ray lord," crie^ \aa^^ li^xj^^^V^^^'^MW^^^^ 
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, " Your ladydiip " said Lord Merton, recollecting himself " hi 
,powei* to make me quit any thing." * 

"Except herself ^^"^ said Mr. Coverley. "Egad, my lord, 
think I've helped you oat* there 1" 

** You men of wit, Jack," answered his lordship, ** are alwaj 
ready ; — for my part, I don't pretend to any talents that way." 

" Really, my lord ?" asked the sarcastic Mrs. Selwyn, " wel 
that is wonderful, considering success would be so much in you 
power." 

"Pray, ma'am," said Mr. Lovel to Lady Louisa, "has you 
ladyship heard the news ?" 

"News ! — what news?" 

" Why, the report circulating at the Wells concerning a certai: 
person." 

" O lord, no : pray tell me what it is ?" 

" O no, ma'am, I beg your la'ship will excuse me ; 'tis a profoun* 
secret, and I would not have mentioned it if I had not though 
you knew it" 

" Lord, now, how can you be so monstrous ? I declare, no^ 
you're a provoking creature ! But come, I know you'll tell me 
— won't you now ?" 

" Your la'ship knows I'm but too happy to obey you ; bul 
'pon honour, I can't speak a word if you won't all promis 
me the most inviolable secrecy." 

" I wish you'd wait for that from me," said the captain, " an< 
ril give you my word you'd be dumb for one while. Secrecj 
quotha! — 'Fore George, I wonder you ain't ashamed to men 
tion such a word when you talk of telling it to a womar 
Though, for the matter of that, I'd as lief blab it to the whol 
sex at once us to go for to tell it to such a thing as you." 

"Su^lfa thing as me, sir!" said Mr. Lovel, letting fall hi 
knife and fork, and looking very important ; ** I really have no 
the honour to uncreniBid your expression." 

" It's all one for that," said the captain ; " you may have i 
explained whenever you like it." , 
t ''Pon honour, sir,'' retUTH^ "^ILt* Aios'^.^ ^'^X ^fi».^ \£iiSi '^ 
I liUriy to tell you, that 1 diiouViX)^ wtonas^l <JSsscl\ ^Ns^ 
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I suppose it to be some sea-phrase ; and therefore Fll let it pass 
without furthe!" notice." 

Lord Orville, then, to change the discourse, asked Miss Mirvan 
if she should spend the ensuing winter in London. 

"No, to be sure," said the captain; "what should she fori 
she saw all that was to be seen before." 

" Is London, then," said Mr. Lovel, smiling at Lady Louisa, 
** only to be regarded as a sight P 

" Why, pray, Mr. Wiseacre, how are you pleased for to regard 
it yourself? — Answer me to that." 

" O sir, my opinion, I fancy, you would hardly find intelligible, 
I don't understand sea-phrases enough to define it to your com- 
prehension. Does not your la'ship think the task would be 
; rather difficult ?" 

" O Lord, yes," cried Lady Louisa ; " I declare I'd as soon 
teach my parrot to talk Welsh." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! admirable ! — 'Pon honour, your la'ship's quite 
in luck to-day ; but that, indeed, your la'ship is every day. 
Though, to be sure, it is but candid to acknowlodge, that the 
I gentlemen of the ocean have a set of ideas, as well as a dialect, 
so opposite to oturs, that it is by no means surprising thet/ should 
regard London as a mere show, that may be seen by being 
looked at. Ha ! ha I ha !" 

" Ha ! ha 1" echoed Lady Louisa : ** well, I declare you are the 
drollest creature." 

" He ! he 1 'pon honour, I can't help laughing at the conceit of 
seeing London in a few weeks !" 

" And what a plague should hinder you 9" cried the captain ; 
" do you want to spend a day in every street ?" 

Here again Lady Louisa and Mr. Lovel interchanged smiles. 

" Why, I warrant you, if I had the showing it, Pd haul you 
from St. James's to Wappping the very first morning." 

The smiles were now, with added contempt, repeated; which 
the captain observing, looked very fiercely at Mr. Lovel, and 
said, **Fark'ee, ray^^pavk, ivoxiq oi ^o>\t ^tv^t:vcv^\----X\'^ ^\\tx^^ I 
don^t understand ; and \i you give me w.^ mox^ ol \x^\^i^,g. 
fl«ar lo lend you a box rf th^ ^^'^^ 
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" I protest, sir," said Mr. Lovel, turning extremely pale, *' I 
think, it's taking a very particular liberty with a person to talk 
to one in such a style as this !" 

** It's like you may," returned the captain : " but give a good 
gulp, and I'll warrant you'll swallow it." Then, calling for a 
glass of ale, with a very provoking and significant nod, he drank 
to his easy digestion. 

Mr. Lovel made no answer, but looked extremely sullen ; and 
soon after we left the gentlemen to themselves. 

I had then two letters delivered to me ; one from Lady 
Howard and Mrs. Mirvan, which contained the kindest congratu- 
lations ; and the other from Madame Duval ? — ^but not a word 
from yon, — to my no small surprise an4 .concern. 

Madame Dnval seems greatly rejoiced at my late intelligence ; 
a violent cold, she says, prevents her coming to Bristol. The 
Branghtons, she tells me, are all well ; Miss Polly is soon to be 
married to Mr. Brown ; but Mr. Smith has changed his lodgings, 
which, she adds, has made the house extremely dull. " How- 
ever, that's not the worst news ; Pardi, I wish it was I but I've 
been used like nobody, — for Monsieur du Bois has had the base- 
ness to go back to France without me." In conclusion, she 
assures me, as you prognosticated^she would, that I shall be sole 
heiress of all she is worth when Lady Orville. 

At tea-time we were joined by all the gentlemen but Captain 
Mirvan, who went to the hotel where he was to sleep, and made 
his daughter accompany him, to separate her trumper% as be 
called it, from his clothes. 

As soon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel, who still appeared 
extremely sulky, said, " I protest I never saw such a vulgar,. abu- 
sive fellow in my life as that captain : 'pon honour, I believe he 
came here for no purpose in the world but to pick a quarrel : 
however, for my part, I vow I won't humour him." \ . 

**I declare," cried Lady Louisa, "he put me in a monstrous 
fright; — I never heard anybody talk so shocking in my life 1" ^ 

"I think," said Mrs. Selwyn, with great solemnity, "he 
.threatened to box my eaia, M.t.Lon^\ — ^\i\ ^ci\» V'^*^'^ 

" R«aJlv, ma'am," sa\d >ILt. Lo^%\ Q.QVsv).rK^tt. ^^N^^^^^^^^J^S- 
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mind every thing those low kind of people say, one should never 
be at rest for one impertinence or other ; so I think the best way 
is to be above taking any noiice of them." 

" What " said' Mrs. Selwyn, with the same gravity, " and so 
. receive the blow in silence ?" 

During this discourse, I heard the captain's chaise stop at the 
door, and ran down-stairs to meet Maria. She was alone,, and 
told me that her father, who, she was sure, had some scheme in 
agitation against Mr. Lovel, had sent her on before him. We 
continued in the parlour till his return, and were joined by Lord 
Orville, who begged me not to insist on a patience so unnatural 
as submitting to be excluded our society. And let me, my dear 
sir, with a grateful heart let me own, I never before passed half 
an hour in such perfect felicity. 

I believe we were all sorry when the captain returned ; yet his 
inward satisfaction, from however different a cause, did not seem 
inferior to what ours had been. He chucked Maria under the 
chin, rubbed his hands, and was scarce able to contain the ful- 
ness of his glee. We all attended him to the drawing-room ; 
where, having composed his countenance, without any prenous 
attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he marched up to Mr. Lovel, 
and abruptly said, ** Pray, have you e'er a brother in these here 
parts ?" 

** Me, sir ? No, thank heaven, I'm free from all encumbrances 

of that sort." 

. ^ 

" Wcl!,"' cried the captain, " I met a person just now so like 
you, I could have sworn he had been your twin- brother." 

^ It would have been a most singular pleasure to me," said Mr. 
Lovel, "if I also could have seen him ; for really, I have not the 
least notion what sort of person I am, and I have a prodigious 
curiosity to know." 

Just then the captain's servant, opening the door, said, "A 
i^tie gentleman below desires to see one Mr. Lovel." 
**^Beg him to walk up-^l&m" «a.\d Mrs. Beaumont. "But 
P^'flj, what is the reason WWWaAti \^ ow\. ol ^<i ^^-^'^'^ 
T/ie man shut the door v?*\vY\ou\> win wi^^^^. 
i can't imagine 'wiio it a&, ^«^^ ^^' *-^^^ 
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little gentleman of toy acquaintance now at Bristol,— except 
indeed the Marquis of Charlton ; — but I don't much fancy it can 
be him. Let me see, who else is there so very little ?" 

A confused noise among: the servants now drew all eves 
towards the 'door: the impatient captain hastened to open it: 
and then, clapping his hands, called out, " 'Fore George, 'tis the 
same person I took for your relation." 

And then, to the utter astonishment of everybody but himself, 
he hauled into the room a monkey, full dressed, and extrava- 
gantly a la mode! 

The dismay of the company was almost general. Poor Mr. 
Lovel seemed thunderstruck with indignation and surprise : Lady 
Louisa began to scream, which for some time was incessant; 
Miss Mirvan and I jumped involuntarily upon the seats of our 
chairs ; Mrs. Beaumont herself followed our example ; Lord 
Orville placed himself before me as a guard ; and Mrs. Selwyn, 
Lord Merton; and Mr. Coverley burst into a loud, immoderate, 
ungoverable fit of laughter, in which they were joined by the 
captain, till, unable to support himself, he rolled on the floor. 

The first voice which made its way through this general noise 
was that of Lady Louisa, which her fright and screaming ren- 
dered extremely shrill. "Take it away!" cried she, "take the 
monster away ; — I shall faint, I shall faint if you don't!" 

Mr, Lovel, irritated beyond endurance, angrily demanded of the 
captain what he meant. 

" Mean ?" cried the captain, as soon as he was able to speak ; 
" why only to show you in your proper colours." Then, rising 
and pointing to the monkey, " Why now, ladies and gentlemt-n, 
I'll be judged by you all ! — Did you every see any thing more 
like ? — Odds my life, if it wasn't for this here tail, you wouldn't 
know one from t'other." 

" Sir," cried Mr. Lovel, stamping, " I shall take a time to make 
you feel my wrath." JH|^ 

** Come now," continued the regardless captain, "just for^p 
fun^s sake, doff your coat and waistcoat, and swop with Monsieur 
Ghinagain here ; and I'll wattwoX. ^o\iJ^\\tfi\»>KStfssR ^<2k\ixsi^N^si^>^i. 
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" Not know myself from a monkey ! — I assure you, sir, Fm 
not to be used in this manner, and I won't bear it^-curse me if 
I will !" 

** Why, hey-day !" cried the captain, " what, is master in a 
passion ? — Well, don't be angry : come he sha'n't'hurt you : — 
here, shake a paw with him : — why, he'll do you no harm, man! 
— come, kiss and be friends 1" 

" Who, I ?" cried Mr. Lovel, almost mad with vexation ; " as 
I'm a living creature, I would not touch him for a thousand 
worlds 1" 

" Send him a challenge,'' cried Mr. Coverley, " and I'll be your 
second." 

" Ah, do," said the captain, " and I'll be second to my friend 
Monsieur Clapperclaw here. Come, to it at once — tooth and nail !" 

*' God forbid 1" cried Mr. Lovel, retreating ; " I would sooner 
trust my person with a mad bull !" 

" I don't like the looks of him myself," said Lord Merton, " for 
he grins most horribly." 

" O, Fm frightened out of my senses !" cried Lady Louisa , 
*' take him away, or I shall die !" 

" Captain," said Lord Orville, " the ladies are alarmed ; and •! 
must beg you would send the monkey away." 

'' Why, where can be the mighty harm of one monkey more 
than another ?" answered the captain : " howsomever, if it's 
agreeable to the ladies, suppose we turn them out together ?" 

" What do you mean by that, sir ?" cried Mr. Lovel, lifting up 
his cane. 

"What do you mean?" cried the captain, fiercely: "be so 
good as lo down with your cane." 

Poor M r. Lovel, too much intimidated to stand his ground, 
yet too iriuili in rage to submit, turned hastily round, and forget- 
ful of consequences, vented his passion by giving a furious blow 
«t}ie rijonkey. 
^he creature, darimg ?OTv?at^'&, «^\\m^ \TA\jwiSi'^ uijon him : 
And c/inging round hia necV,^«i&Veti^V\^ K.^^'OsvV.q ^^^j^ ^W\% ^wj^ 

I was really sorry for t\ie ^oot m«a\ >wVo \i;iCi>^H^Ti ^-^^^^^x^a, 
fop, had committed no offenw^ V:^«^» ^«^^ vkx^V^^^*i«s.^v 
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It was impossible now to distinguish whose screams were 
loudest, those of Mr. Lovel or of the terrified Lady Louisa, who, 
I believe, thought her own turn was approaching : but the unre- 
lenting captain roared with joy. 

Not so Lord Orville ; ever humane, generous, and benevolent, 
he quitted his charge, who he saw was wholly out of danger, 
and seizing the monkey by the collar, made him loosen the ear ; 
and then, with a sudden swing, flung him out of the room, and 
shut the door. 

Poor Mr. Lovel, almost fainting with terror, sunk upon the 
floor, crying out, " O, I shall die, I shall die, — O, I'm bit to 
death !" 

** Captain Mirvan," said Mrs. Beaumont, with no little indigna- 
tion, " I must own I don't perceive the wit of this action ; and I 
am sorry to have such cruelty practised in my house." 

" Why Lord, ma'am,"»8aid the captain, when his rapture abated 
suflSciently for speech, " how could I tell they'd fall out so ? — By 
jingo, I brought him to be a messmate for t'other." 

"^Egad," said Mr. Coverley, '' I would not have been served so 
for a thousand pounds." 

. « Why, then, there's the odds of it," said the captain ; " for 
you see he is served so for nothing. But come," turning to Mr. 
Lovel, " be of good heart ; all may end well yet, and you and 
Monseer Longtail be as good friends as ever." 

" I'm surprised, Mrs. Beaumont," cried Mr. Lovel, starting up, 
" that you can sufler a person under your roof to be treated so 
inhumanly." 

" What argufies so many words ?" said the unfeeling captain ; 
" it is but a slit of the ear ; it only looks as if you had been in 
-the pillory." 

" Very true," added Mrs. Selwyn ; " and who knows but it 
may acquire you the credit of being an antiministerial writer ?" 

" I protest," cried Mr. Lovel, looking ruefully at his dreas^ 
" my new riding suit's all over blood!" , 

'* Ha, ha, ha !" cried the captain, ** see what comes of studying 
" - an hour what you shaW put oxi^'' 

W, Level then walked to l\ift ^\5j«5»\ ^\AV»<i5ccci'^'^'^'^%'^'^ 
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exclaiTDed, *^ Heaven, what a mcmstrotis wound I my ear will 
never be fit to be seen again !" 

" Why, then," said the captain, " you must hide it ; — 'tis but 
wearing a wig." 

** A wig !" repeated the affrighted Mr. Lovel ; " I wear a wig ! 
— No, not if you would give me a thousand pounds an hour." 

*^ I declare," said Lady Louisa, *' I never heard such a shocking 
proposal in my life !" 

Lord Orville then seeing no prospect that the altercation 
would cease, proposed to the captain to walk. He assented ; 
and hanng given Mr. Lovel a nod of exultation, accompanied his 
lordship down-stairs. 

"Ton honour," said Mr. Lovel, the moment the door was 
shut, tl)at fellow is the greatest brute in nature 1 he ought not to 
be admitted into a civilized society." 

** Lovel," said Mr. Coverley, affecting, to whisper, " you must 
certainly pink him ; you must not put up with such an affront." 

** Sir," said Mr. Lovel, " with any common person I should not 
deliberate an instant; but really, with a fellow who has done 
nothing but fight all his life, 'pon honour, sir, I can't think of 
it !" 

" Lovel," said Lord Merton, in the same voice, " you must call 
him to account" 

" Every man," said he, pettishly, " is the best judge of his 
own affairs ; and I don't ask the honour of any person's advice." 
• " Egad, LoveV said Mr. Coverley, " you're, in for it ! — you 
can't possibly be off !" 

" Sir," cried he, very impatiently, " upon any proper occasion, 
I should be as ready to show my courage as anybody ; — but as 
t ighting for such a trifie as this, I protest I should blush to 

ik of it !" 

j* A trifle !" cried Mrs. Selwyn ; " good Heaven ! and have you 
f ide this astonishing riot about a trifle P 

** Ma'am," ans,yered l\\e \>oot v»T^\.Oci^\Ti ^^a.\» 'jjiiSiCuaion, " I 
did Dot know, at firsts Wt \)aa\. m^ i^^V \x\\^\.\iw^\ftw^>ixV\ 
^^t as 'tis no worse, why, \t doe& ^^^ ^ ^^^^'^ ^^^ ix^g^v^^. >*.t^ 
feaumont, I have the ^ououx \^ m^>^ ^o^^^^ ^^.^^.x^^N^xs. 
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sure ray carriage must be waiting." And then, very abruptly, he 
left the room. 

What a commotion has this mischief-loving captain raised ! 
Were I to remain here long, even the society of my dear Maria 
could scarce compensate for the disturbances which he excites. 

When he returned, and heard of the quiet exit of Mr. Lovel, 
his triumph was intolerable. " I think, I think," cried he, " I 
have peppered him well ! I'll warrant he won't give an hour to- 
morrow morning to settling what he shall put on ; why his coat" 
(turning to me) " would be a most excellent match for old Mar 
dame Furbelow's best Lyons silk I 'Fore George, I'd desire no 
better sport than to have that there old cat here to go her 
snacks!" 

All the company then. Lord Orville, Miss Mirvan, and myself 
excepted, pla^^d at cards, and we — O, how much better did we 
pass our time-l ^ 

While we werjS engaged in a most delightful conversation, a 
servant brougbt-ide a letter, which he told me had by some ac- 
cident been mi&laid. Judge of my feelings when I saw, my dear- 
est sir, your Severed hand-writing ! My emotions soon betrayed 
to Lord Orville whom the letter was fi'om : the importance 
of the contents he well knew ; and, assuring me I should not be 
seen by the card-players, he besought me to open it without de- 
lay. 

Open it, indeed, I did — but read it I could not ; — the willing 
yet awful consent you have granted — the tenderness of your ex- 
pressions — the certainty that no obstacle remained to my eternal 
union with the loved owner of my heart, gave me sensations too 
various, and, though joyful, too little placid for observation. 
Finding m}'self unable to proceed, and blinded by the tears of 
gratitude and delight which started into my eyes, I gave over the 
attempt of reading till I retired to my own room ; and, having 
no voice to answer the inquiries of Lord Orville, I put the letter 
into his hands, and left it to speak both for me^d itself. 

Jjord ^rviJIe ^s himsetf affected by your kindness ; he kissed 
the letter as hj^eturned it ; aiiA ^Tf«svTv^\K^ V-^ccA v5i'i^^S\^'^^'^<^ 
- his heart, f^^^ ^re now^V^aii \i^\ii ^ V^^ ^^v^ft^^^^ ^ 
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own ; 0, my Evelina, how will my soul find room for its happi- 
ness ! — it seems already bursting !" I could make no reply, in- 
deed I hardly spok^e another word, the rest of the evening, so lit- _ ■ 
tie talkative is the fullness of contentment. 

O, my dearest sir, the thankfulness of my heart I must pouij, 
forth at our meeting, when, at your feet, my happiness receives ti 
its confirmation from your blessing; and when my noble-minded, 
and my beloved Lord Orville presents to you the highly honoured 
and thrice-happy Evelina. 

A few lines I will endeavour to write on Thursday, which ^^ 
shall be sent off express, to give you, should nothing intervene, 
yet more certain assurancs of our meeting. 

Now, then, therefore, for the first and probably the last time 
I shall ever own the name, permit me to sign myself 

Most dear sir, 

Your gratefully affectionate 

Ev£LiNA Belmont. 



I 

r 
I 



P. S. — Lady Louisa, at her own particular desire, will be pre- 
sent at the ceremony, as well as Miss Mirvan and Mrs. Selwyn : 
Mr. Macartney will, the same morning, be united to my foster-sia- 
ter ; and my father himself will give us both away. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. i^ 

Mr, Villars to JEJvelina, 



Evert wish of my soul is now fulfilled — for the felicity of my 
Evelina is equal to her worthiness ! 

Yes, my child, thy happiness is engraved in golden characters 
upon the tablets of my heart ; and their impression is indelible ; 
for, should the rude and deep-searching hand of misfortune 
attempt to plucj^them from \\ift\x x^cssv\.o\^,\3cv^^^^tln^ fabrio 
of Jife would give way, at\dml^nTv^^^^^ T^\\s^vi^^\^^>^^^ 
iabwent by which they ate sui^poi\^d, ^V^ .^^^i^^^x^^ ^^ 
Aum^w insensible to her touch. ^ 
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*e mj consent ? thou joy, comfort, and pride of my 
old is that word to express the fervency of my appro- 
i, 5^do indeed give thee my consent ; and so thankfully, 
the humblest gratitude to Providence, I would seal it 
.mnant of my days. 

:hen my, love, to bless me with thy presence, and to 

blessings with which my fond heart overflows ! And 

.^ina, hear and assist in one* onJy humble but ardent 

;ilch yet animates my devotions : — That the height of 

ich thou art rising may not render thee giddy, but that 

; of thy mind may form the brightest splendour of thy 

! and that the weak and aged frame of thy almost idoliz- 

Tt' . i^early worn out by time, past afflictions, and infirmities, 

1 ' able to sustain a meeting with all its better part holds 

then, that all the wounds which the former severity of s 

! vcted may be healed and purified by the ultimate con- - 

< ^ pouring forth my dying words in blessings on my > 

; : ing these joy-streaming eyes in her presence, and ^; 

•.'X iiy last faint sighs in her loved arms! ^ 

^ :• )t, O child of my care ! grieve not at the inevitable • 

at may thy own end be equally propitious ! O mayst 

full of days, and full of honour, sink down as gently 

• • loved as kindly, watched as tenderly, as thy happy P 

' Kd mayest thou, when thy glass is run, be sweetly, but 

' mourned, by some remtaining darling of thy aflfection» 

surviving Evelina I . ^ 

Arthur 'Viixars. ■: % 
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LETTER LXXXV. 
Evelina to the Rev, Mr, Villars. 

All is ovej^ my dearest sir ; and the fate of your Evelina ill 
decidedi Tfeis morning, with fearful joy and treinbli ng grat^ude, I 
she u.nited herself forever with the object of her dearest and^terN 
nal affection. I 

I liave time for no more ; the chaise now waits which is to cdD- ^ 
duct me to dear Berry Hill, and to the arms of the best of men. 

£y£UNA. 



TBI BND. 
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